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THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO LARRY 


hereby announce my candidacy- 

for the Presidency of these 

United States of America. On 
February 28, | will enter the New 
Hampshire primary as a Republican. 
lam running asa Republican rather 
than as a Democrat because I am 
wealthy, white, pornographic and, 
like the nuclear-mad cowboy Ronnie 
Reagan, | have been shot for what I 
believe in. Therefore, | am more a 
Republican than a Democrat. My 
platform is simple. It is based on the 
concept of free thought, individual 
liberties and civil rights for all man- 
kind. If elected, my primary goal will 
be to eliminate sexual ignorance and 
venereal disease. 

Every ounce of strength I can mus- 
ter, both physically and psychological- 
ly, will be used courageously and 
endlessly to remove the massive re- 
pressive hand of government-the rul- 
ing class-from the crotch of the 
American people. | intend to disman- 
tle the bureaucracy in government by 
turning over most of its functions to 


not interested, I'm sure the Atheists 
will help me out. After all is said and 
done, who would you prefer as your 
next President—a Hollywood ham, an 
addle-brained astronaut or a smut ped- 
dler who cares? Since few people want 
an Atheist in the White House, I have 
decided to become agnostic for politi- 
cal purposes; maybe even agnostically 
gay so I can get the gay vote. 

When the framers of the Constitu- 
tion met in Philadelphia on May 25, 
1787, to draft the Constitution, it was 
not the “haves” and “have nots” 
getting together to hammer out rules 
to live by. It was the “haves” and 
“haves” trying to protect their re- 
gional interests. They were all 
wealthy plantation owners, mer- 
chants and lawyers. Fifteen of them 
were slave owners. Fourteen were 
land speculators. The small farmers 
and workers of the 13 colonies were 
not represented by the elite-who 
might have spoken for the common 
people-such as Thomas Jefferson. 
(He was in Paris as our Ambassador 


private enterprise. The first one to go to France at that time). Or Patrick 
will be the U.S. Postal Service; it can i HE PRESIDEN( y Henry, who said he stayed away be- 


be run a great deal more efficiently 
if privately owned and operated. 

If elected, | will demand a Consti- 
tutional Convention to be held in 
Philadelphia on July 4, 1985, in order 
government. 

I will immediately initiate legislation in Congress for massive social 
reforms. The first such law will levy a heavy fine against all qualified 
and able Americans who fail to VOTE. The American people must be 
made to realize that their voice is the real strength to be reckoned with. 

The second law I plan to force through Congress will completely 
reform the three branches of government: the Legislative, the Execu- 
tive and the Judiciary. All members of the House of Representatives 
will receive an annual salary of $120,000; the Senate, $300,000; the 
Vice President, $500,000; and the President, $1 million. These in- 
creased salaries will ensure the separation of politicians and bribes. 
Congress will be limited to two terms of two years each; the Senate, 
one four-year term; the President, one two-year term. After sitting 
out one term, however, any former member of government will be 
permitted to run for two additional terms. 

The Vice President will be the only elected member of government 
who can run as many times as he chooses. But I will ask Congress 
to pass a law wherein he (or she) can be fired by the President at 
any time, and his (or her) replacement will not require Senate confir- 
mation. The U.S. should be run like a business, and this is the way 
vice-presidents are handled in the corporate world. I will propose 
legislation requiring that all Supreme Court justices be elected to 
two-year terms by the voters; if they insist on legislating as they do 
today, then let them be accountable to the American people. My 
ultimate goal is to place the power where it belongs—in the hands 
of the people of this nation. 

To eliminate fraudulent elections, as Chief Executive Officer I will 
mobilize the National Guard for the purpose of supervising voting 

booths and ballot tabulations. I will ask Congress for legislation ex- 
empting all U.S. servicemen from paying taxes; their paychecks are 
a pittance as it is. 

1 will create legislation declaring all Indian reservations indepen- 
dent and sovereign nations. I will seek total, absolute and complete 
reforms in the areas of health, education and welfare. Teachers— 
kindergarten through college—will earn at least $30,000 per year. 
Needless to say, I will put my full support behind ratification of the 
ERA as well. 

As to foreign policy, I share the same philosophy as that of Thomas 
Paine: THE WORLD IS MY COUNTRY. Therefore, | will offer the 
rest of the world the same principles I have shared with the people of 
this great land. As the Lord is my shepherd, I shall prevail. And if He's 


to restructure the entire 


Why I Am a Candidate 


This statement has been paid for by the Larry Flynt for President Committee. 


cause he smelled a rat. Or Thomas 
Paine, the real father of our country, 
who almost single-handedly caused 
the Declaration of Independence to 
be written in 1776-11 years earlier. (He too was in France, helping 
the French forma new government.) The Founding Fathers may very 
well have penned those eloquent words life, liberty and the pursuit 
of happiness, but they returned home to rule over their slaves and 
dominate their obedient housewives and children. They never in 
their wildest dreams imagined a society so diversified that minorities 
and women would actually participate in government. 

What resulted was government by tradition, not by constitution. 
What frightens me more than anything else today is that maniacs 
like Caspar Weinberger and “Dr. Strangelove” Kissinger are deter- 
mined to hang on to this antiquated system—even if it means using 
nuclear weapons. The arms race is insane; it must be stopped before 
it climaxes in total omnicide. As President, I will move forth with 
the best of the Founding Fathers’ visions and throw everything else 
in the trash can. I adamantly refuse to allow you to be a party to 
a contract you had nothing to do with. 

When | wasa kid ina poverty-stricken home deep inside the Appala- 
chian hills of eastern Kentucky, all the politicians could lie to me and 
get away with it because I didn’t know any better. Now that I have 
met the political quacks, drunk with the big-shot politicians, been 
dragged through the courts and slipped money to most of them, I 
know what a bunch of lying, cheating, scheming bastards they are. 
And if you will support me, | promise that I will expose them to all 
the world. 

I can accomplish all of this and more with YOUR HELP. Send your 
financial contributions to the Larry Flynt for President Committee, 
364 St. Cloud Road, Bel Air, CA 90024. In accordance with the 
federal election laws, only contributions from noncorporate sources 
and American citizens will be accepted. And don’t be cheap! 


P.S. As regards official appointments, the election laws also keep me 
from promising any government jobs before I'm elected. If I could, 
I'd promise Chief Justice Warren Burger’s job to Al Goldstein, pub- 
lisher of Screw-New York's most important newspaper-—in return for 
his endorsement and support. Since I can’t do that, all | can guarantee 
is that my appointments will be to persons of no lesser caliber. And 
I'll even out-do James Watt. I promise to have a black, a woman, two 
Jews, a cripple, an Oriental ...and a Mexican in my Cabinet. 


Editor 


Its About Mr. Flynt 


by Frank Zappa 


I met Larry Flynt for the first time yester- 
day. He came to my home with his wife 
and some of the people from the 
HUSTLER staff. This was the result of an 
invitation from HUSTLER to direct a fan- 
tasy sequence for an upcoming series in 
the magazine. 

The next day my wife and I went to the 
HUSTLER offices and had a long talk 
with him. That is why I am writing this 
piece now. | had been previously aware 
of a few facts surrounding Larry’s legal 
problems, but not being a regular 
HUSTLER reader, the wretched details 
of the story were not clear to me. The 
discussion I had with him filled in several 
blanks. 

I think Larry Flynt is a brave man. I also 
think that what has been done to him, in 
and out of U.S. courts, is as disgusting as 
anything ever printed in this magazine. 
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Frank Zappa 


P. 


Whether you agree with his editorial 
policies, his sense of humor or his sexual 
attitudes (even I do not score 100% in all 
those categories), we ought to stop and 
think for a moment about what has been 
DONE to this guy in the name of AMERI- 
CAN JUSTICE. I don’t waste a lot of time 
feeling sorry for people, since most of 
them make their own problems, but after 
reading about the two obscenity cases in 
the November Publisher's Statement, | got 
pissed off, because that sort of ignorance 
(especially when it becomes violent, as in 
the Lawrenceville, Georgia, incident) is 
something that any rational person should 
condemn as conduct unbecoming a judi- 
cial system that pretends to be the best in 
the FREE WORLD. 

Must the public be taxed to support 
courtroom proceedings dragging on for 
years and years over a fucking CAR- 


TOON? Does somebody have to get para- 
lyzed because you don’t like his sense of 
humor? 

THE “OPTIONAL POINT OF VIEW” 
(ANYTHING THAT DEVIATES FROM 
THE FRAUDULENT “NORMS” BEING 
MERCHANDISED BY INSTANT RELI- 
GIONS AND OTHER BRANCHES OF 
THE MIND-CONTROL INDUSTRY) IS 
NOW AN ENDANGERED SPECIES IN 
AMERICA. 

IGNORANCE IS NOT BLISS. IGNO- 
RANCE IS MERELY IGNORANT. MANY 
PEOPLE IN THE U.S. HAVE A GOOD 
EXCUSE FOR BEING UNEDUCATED 
(OUR SCHOOLS...EVEN THE GOV- 
ERNMENT WILL ADMIT TO THAT), 
BUT HARD-CORE AMERICAN IGNO- 
RANCE, AND THE WAY IN WHICH IT 
IS WORSHIPED AND REWARDED 
HERE, IS A DISEASE. 

Things in this magazine, described by 
some as repulsive, can “optionally” be in- 
terpreted as drastic therapy for an atro- 
phied physical function . . . inthis case the 
ability (and the desire) tosort YOUR OWN 
OPTIONS...to confront and compute, 
ON YOUR OWN TERMS, the unthink- 
able, the unspeakable, the outrageous 
... without first having it filtered through 
the thought-processes and bizarre motiva- 
tions of a “somebody” somewhere who has 
taken it upon him-or-herself to tell YOU 
how and what to THINK. 

Please be advised: YOUR RIGHT TO 
THINK FOR YOURSELF HAS NOT YET 
BEEN CANCELED. YOU CAN STILL DO 
IT... ANDIT IS GOOD FOR YOU. IT IS 
ALSO GOOD FOR AMERICA. 

THEFORMULA FOR THECONTROL 
OF A TOTALLY SUBMISSIVE WORK- 
FORCE, AS IT IS BEING ADMINIS- 
TERED TODAY, IS A SHORTSIGHTED 
SOLUTION TO COMPLEX ANTHRO- 
POMORPHIC PROBLEMS. 

UNIFORMITY IS NEITHER DESIR- 
ABLE NOR ENFORCEABLE AND, ESPE- 
CIALLY IN THE CASE OF A “FREE SOCI- 
ETY,” IT IS NOTHING TO ASPIRE TO. 

Larry is a tough son of a bitch, and-as 
his health improves—so will this magazine 
(something that he is almost unbelievably 
proud of ). 

I hope he can keep his health, his sense 
of humor and his willpower in top form 
during the difficult months ahead. e 


y now it’s no secret that 

LARRY FLYNT is running 
B for President; and if he ap- 
proaches the campaign with the same 
energy he’s given all previous en- 
deavors, America may very well have 
its first pornographic chief of 
state. 

Somehow, in the midst of hectic 
campaign preparations Larry found 
time to write three articles for the 
January issue. First, he’s composed a 
touching memorial to the late Ruth 
Carter Stapleton-A MODEST 
TRIBUTE TO MY BEST FRIEND. 

Next, in his analysis THE BASE 
REALITY OF AMERICAN POLITICS Larry gives his 
insightful interpretation of the historical events that 
surrounded the drafting of our Constitution. His 
views on this topic and the changes in governmental 
structure that he proposes provide the foundation of 
Larry’s campaign platform. Master illustrator ALEX 
EBEL, whose artwork has often appeared in 
HUSTLER, was Larry’s personal choice to illustrate 
this article. And Alex’s painting is one of a kind. 

Finally, in the Ist ANNUAL BI- 
ASED REVIEW OF MEN’S MAGA- 
ZINES Larry traces the evolution of 
this industry from its conservative 
beginnings in the 1930s to the explic- 
it publications we know today, then 
proceeds to review the top 15 titles— 
plus award a few “Dishonorable Men- 
tions.” The illustration was provided 
by PAT DUNN, who is a frequent 
contributor to HUSTLER. 

Larry Flynt has become famous for 
uncovering information other maga- 
zines have left buried. Through his in- 
tricate information network he has 
uncovered some startling historical 
facts you never learned in high 
school—and that are sure to leave you dumbfounded. 
In a shocking report, EXPLOSIVE TRUTH ABOUT 
PEARL HARBOR: THE STORY THE REST OF THE 
MEDIA WON’T TELL, veteran writer JOSEPH LEIB 
reveals documented evidence of the treacherous role 
President Franklin Delano Roosevelt played in this cat- 
astrophic event which touched off the war that eventu- 
ally claimed over 35 million lives. Leib’s government 
contacts and inside knowledge of 
the corruption in our political sys- 
tem were obtained during a 
remarkable career that spans over 
50 years and includes—among 
other laudable achievements—a 
number of key political positions in 
the Roosevelt Administration. 

Another special feature in this 
month’s issue that you won’t want 
to miss is DENNIS SPEAKS: “I 
LOVE HUSTLER, AND I LOVE 
LARRY FLYNT,” in which actor/ 
director Dennis Hopper—whose [| 
film Easy Rider was a milestone in 


Al Goldstein 


Joseph Leib 


the 1960s era of drugs and radicalism—directs a 
photo-session for HUSTLER. Hopper’s photographs 
have appeared on exhibition in both the U.S. and in 


New York’s Metropolitan Museum. As Hopper relates 
his experiences in doing the photo-layout, he reveals 
even more of himself than do the models! 

So we know where Dennis Hopper is. But where 
have the other leading figures of the '60s gone now 
that we need them the most? In THE HARD-NOSED 
60S RADICALS: WHERE ARE THEY TODAY? you'll 
find out what’s become of such counterculture heroes 
as Abbie Hoffman and Jerry Rubin, 
among others, who were a part of the 
generation that “tuned in, turned on 
and dropped out”—before society was 
transformed seemingly overnight 
into the so-called Me Generation. 
The article’s creator and coauthor, 
PAUL KRASSNER, himself made 
notable contributions to this era as ed- 
itor of the Realist, the decade’s most 
outrageous political-satire magazine. 
TERRY SOUTHERN, assisting Paul 
with our look back into recent history, 
is best known for coauthoring the hit 
sex-spoof novel Candy and writing the 
screenplay for Dr, Strangelove. Chanc- 
es are we'll be seeing more of these 
*60s luminaries in future issues of HUSTLER. Provid- 
ing the unique sculptures that accompany this article 
is artist OVERTON LOYD. Loyd freelanced for 
HUSTLER during the 1970s, illustrating several arti- 
cles including HUSTLER on Trial. He recently created 
illustrations for Ray Bradbury’s new book, Dinosaur 
Tales, and art directed the animations used in R&B star 
George Clinton’s Atomic Dog video. 

Who is better equipped to interview the outra- 
y geous HARVEY FIERSTEIN, writ- 
er of Broadway's biggest hit in 
years—La Cage Aux Folles—than the 


Bill Bernstein 


Screw magazine, AL GOLDSTEIN? 
In CONFESSIONS OF A GAY 
PLAYWRIGHT flamboyant Fier- 
stein speaks out from a unique 
comic viewpoint on such topics as 
his kinkiest sexual experience, the 
size of his cock, the AIDS epidemic 
and sexual intolerance—as well as 
making some humorous observa- 
tions about HUSTLER Maga- 
zine. BILL BERNSTEIN, a New 
York-based photographer who 
provided the accompanying pho- 
tos, has had several of his celebri- 
ty portraits published in the New 
York Times. This is the first time 
his work has appeared in the 
pages of HUSTLER. 

With a January issue as out- 
standing as this one, we’re sure 
you'll agree Larry Flynt is well on 


Terry Southern 


remember! 
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Demented Suggestions: | just fin- 
ished reading “Cross Dresser?” (Bits & 
Pieces, October *83), and I am highly in- 
sulted by the implication that Christ was 
gay. I say to hell with Gary Michael: How 
would he know? I’m sure he (Michael) 
never fucked Christ; so he should keep his 
demented suggestions to himself. 
—Dawn Salvino 
Cleveland, Ohio 


P.S. Even if Christ was gay-like all other 
gays, it was His business and no one else’s. 


Asshole in Distress: [here has just 
been brought to my attention your Octo- 
ber 1983 issue of HUSTLER Magazine 
with specific reference to page 17 of that 
issue entitled: Bits © Pieces. The entire 
page is given over to a malicious, defama- 
tory attack under the headline Asshole of 
the Month: Norman R. Grutman. 

Notwithstanding the italicized line-and- 
one-half claim that “the following is an ed- 
itorial opinion,” the article is a brutal, 
scurrilous attack on my professional and 
personal life. As is well-known to you, 
many of the statements contained in the 
article are false and defamatory, and the 
entire thrust of the article is deliberately 
calculated to create a false and misleading 
innuendo concerning me in my personal 
and professional life. 

PLEASE TAKE NOTICE that this letter 
is a demand for an immediate retraction 
of the defamatory and libelous material 
which it is insisted you retract in as public 
a manner as that in which it was made. I 
am objecting, and demanding a retraction 
not only to the so-called editorial matter 
but to the pictorial material accompany- 
ing it on the same page 17. 

It is well known to you that my “claims 
to fame” are other than what you repre- 
sented in the article which you published. 


Once an Asshole... 


Drag Queen of the Jews? 


Furthermore, you are immediately famil- 


iar with the fact that the issue of Larry 
Flynt in the Jackie Collins case was inject- 
ed into the case by the de- 
fendant’s own attorneys 
after objection and fol- 
lowing a caution by the 
court. Nevertheless, they 
preceded to “open the 
door” and bolt through 
it. 

I am not a public fig- 
ure, and I have had no 
personal dealings with ei- 
ther Larry Flynt or any of 
his publications or other 
controlled entities except 
in my capacity as an attor- 
ney retained by clients 
who have bonafide and 
enforceable claims against Mr. Flynt and/ 
or his companies. Your article was un- 
doubtedly the outgrowth of Mr. Flynt’s 
pique and disappointment at the successes 
which I have achieved on behalf of our cli- 
ents and a vicious attempt to injure me 
personally and to retaliate for his 
losses. 

I am horrified and greatly distressed to 
find myself and my photograph in a maga- 
zine as offensive as the issue about which 
I am protesting. —Very truly yours, 

Norman Roy Grutman 
New York, New York 


My lawyers would not let me publish any- 
thing untrue, and you know that. You 
should be shouting w ith glee that I did not 
publish sordid true stories about you be- 
cause even I have a heart. But, FUCK YOU! 
—Larry Flynt 


Christian Advice: | read your story in 
People magazine the other day. My heart 
goes out to you. I became a Christian the 


same year you did. It is very understand- 
able why you became an Atheist: There 
is no way anyone can explain why God lets 
us suffer like He has. 

I can tell you this, incredible as it may 
seem, God loves you very much, I don't 
want to preach to you, but when you go 
to sleep the night after you read this, ask 
God-if He exists—to wake you up at exact- 
ly 2:15 a.m. When he does, commit your 
life to Him, 

Good luck and keep fighting. 

—Joe Bishop 
Valley Center, Kansas 
Time: 2 -L. F 
Black ’n’ White: | have been reading 
your magazine for quite a while now, and 
I must say that in every issue I always get 
my money's worth. But there is one slight 
problem—you should put more blacks and 
whites together in your magazine. All the 
people that I know who read HUSTLER 
strongly agree with me. 


Black and White together 


How about showing a fine Negro man 
with a good, hard dick pussy-fucking a 
beautiful blonde or brunette. Nothing 
turns me on more than this. Come on, 
HUSTLER, grant our request and show 
those other worthless publications that 
HUSTLER stands alone and surpasses 
every other men’s magazine! 

—D. Campbell 
Flint, Michigan 


Seek Help: [n regard to your August in- 
terview with Tim O’Hara of the Rene 
Guyon Society, let me tell your readers 
that sex with children is great. In my case 
it is young girls ages five through ten, | 
like to jack off on them and let them feel 
my seven-inch cock, and they love it. I do 
not force myself on them, but most young 
girls like to look and feel older men's 
cocks; it’s in their blood to wonder what 
an older guy looks like nude. 

I lived with several women with little 
girls. One who was nine at the time loved 
me to stick my finger up her cunt. The 
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other liked to pull on my cock until I came 
all over her hand. I gave her a dollar each 
time I let her do it. I have had over 75 
little girls, and all loved it. 

There are hundreds of thousands of us 
out there and someday, like the gays of to- 
day, it will be acceptable. Until then many 
more little girls will see and feel my cock. 

—Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 
To Protect Myself 


It is always sicko cowards like you who refuse 
to sign their letters. That’s because you know 
that 99% of the American people would cut 
your balls off and stick them in your mouth 
or better yet, rip off your head and shit down 
your throat. You should see a psychiatrist fast 
before someone kills you. If not, run for Con- 
gress. Atleast we will know where you are. 

-L. F. 


I have been a subscriber to HUSTLER for 
quite a few years and would like to say that 
I enjoy 99% of the material contained 
therein. Andasa result of long experience 
with color photography and color-plate 


reproduction, I can say that the quality of 


your photos is of the highest. 

lam writing to register a complaint, one 
I’m sure will be considered minor by 
many-~in fact, by all of those who like to 
see pussy lips spread wide by two fingers 
or by two hands. This stretching and dis- 
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tending of the vulva turns me off some- 
what because that beautiful female orifice 
is made so unnatural in appearance. 

My request to you is: Could we have just 
one or two pictures in each issue that show 
that lovely pussy in its normal condition, 
the lips remaining snugly together be- 
tween those equally lovely thighs? Such a 
pose would invite me to push something 
long, hard, hot and stiff-or to push my 
tongue-hot, fluttery and wet between 
those lips. I have never been able to decide 
which I like the best, fucking or sucking, 
as long as I can have BOTH! 

Also, how about some pictures of young 
girls in their teens or even younger, before 
they have any pubic hair? One of my first 
experiences was instigated by a neighbor’s 
daughter, and she was totally devoid of 
pubic hair. Of course, I have had a “thing” 
about hairless pussy ever since. 

This is my first letter to Feedback. Have 
I asked for something that no one else 
would like? —-F. W. Sawyer 

Dayton, Ohio 


A cunt should look like the beautiful flower 
it is. As for the prepubescent ones, forget 
about it. We are not into molesting kids. And 
neither should you be. Seek professional help 
before you ruin some child’s life.  —-L. F. 


Gift Subscriptions: | read with great 
interest an article in our local newspaper 


which stated that you gave each member 
of Congress a complimentary subscription 
to HUSTLER. How generous of you. It 
also said how a few of them sent them 
back-insulted. I couldn’t believe that! 

What I was wondering is—how about 
treating me to one of those subscriptions 
that were turned down? Believe me, I’d ap- 
preciate it a lot more than those rude 
congressmen. 

You see, before my husband was laid off 
his job, we read HUSTLER on a regular 
basis. We found it improved our sex life 
100%. But since then, he got laid off, and 
with two kids to raise, every penny we get 
from odd jobs goes to essentials only. It 
was hard enough to make ends meet; so 
our HUSTLER was one thing that had to 
get cut. We kept all our old issues, but you 
can only read and reread them so many 
times. 

I know this sounds nervy of me, but 
when I read that article, I figured that if 
you were going to give subscriptions to 
these guys and they turned you down, you 
could just slip my name in one of their 
places. You can never know how grateful 
we would be if you could see it in your 
heart to do this for us. Please consider it. 
I'll be waiting to hear from you. 

Thanks for your time—keep up the good 
work! —Jerry Jeanfrean 

Westwego, Louisiana 


You can have Fred Graham's (next month's 
Asshole) subscription. I gave subscriptions to 
about 1,000 members of the media; Graham 
is one of the uptight assholes who asked that 
his name be removed from the complimentary 
subscription list. What bothers me the most 
is that Graham covers the Supreme Court for 
CBS. Ever wonder why those stupid decisions 
sound so logical? Now you know. -L. F. 


I have recently read in one of the local 
newspapers where you have sent copies of 
your magazine to the members of Con- 
gress and to the President of the United 
States, and that a large majority of them 
returned your gift and demanded that 
their names be removed from your mail- 
ing list. 

In my opinion that was just downright 
rude. And I am ashamed to be living in 
a country whose leaders have such low 
moral standards as to return a gift. 

I think you should put an article in your 
next issue about how our country’s leaders 
do people who try to do something for 
them. 

As you may have guessed by my address, 
I am in prison. As far as I know, there is 
no one in this institution who has a sub- 
scription to HUSTLER or CHIC Maga- 
zines. I found this hard to believe at first, 
but after asking around, I have found no 
one who has subscribed to either one of 
these magazines. 


“Send Falwell in when he gets here. | want to see the look on the fucker's face.” 


I have been a fan and faithful reader of 
your magazines for many years, but since 
I've been in prison, I haven't been able to 
get hold of any of them. 

I don’t know what your subscription 
prices are, but if they are anything like 
your competitors’, then it will still be a 
while before I can afford a subscription. 
I would like to know what your prices are 
and if there is any chance of getting a spe- 
cial rate on a three- or six-month subscrip- 
tion. If not, I would still appreciate the 
current price list for HUSTLER and 
CHIC. —George A. Hassan 

Oklahoma State Reformatory at Granite 


Anyone serving time in prison can have 
HUSTLER free. Congress made me millions 
by denouncing me on the floor of the House 
of Representatives. HUSTLER has been sell- 
ing out since then because of all the publicity; 
so Lam going to take that money and provide 
all prisoners with free subscriptions to 
HUSTLER. In order to get this free gift, you 
must first write the congressman from your 
district and thank him for your subscription, 
then send me a copy of the letter. I will place 
you on the complimentary subscription list 
for one year. In order to renew, if you are 
still incarcerated, do the same thing over 
again, and I will give you another one-year 
subscription. -L. F 


Cock Size: Damn! But you do an out- 


GRAFFILTHY 


standing job of deflating overstuffed egos. 
Your Asshole of the Month brings out the 
truth, and I must commend you. 

In a subtle way Honey also says what 
needs saying, but I feel you made a slight 
tactical error in the October Honey. Why 
did you draw such an inflated dick on the 
“Fallguy” character? I support your point 
that he is an asshole, but I'll be willing to 
bet “Fallguy” ain’t hung more than that 
of a normal ten-year-old, and I'll further 
bet that’s why he is so hung-up over other 
people’s sex lives. 

Don’t you think that when he reads the 
October 1983 issue (and he will), his head 
will swell even larger? —Dave Pennelton 

Houma, Louisiana 


Because of your letter, I’m going to fire the 
illustrator—as soon as I can find a new one 
who can draw cocks to your liking. —L.F. 


Beaver Lover: | ama 30-year-old female 
who, for some reason, gets turned on 
more by pictures of naked women than of 
men. I absolutely love your Beaver Hunt 
section because, let’s face it, some of your 
professional models do look “untouch- 
able.” The ladies in Beaver Hunt are real, 
but I think it would be very titillating to 
have some of them with someone else 
(husband, boyfriend or: even girlfriend) 
spreading their pussies open. I| really get 
turned on by seeing someone actually. 


This ts the throne. 
we callour own, 


we like to Keep 


\t neat. 


So > damnyour Sou\ 


piss down 4the hole 
and not UPOR , 
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touching and eating pussy—not just close 
to it, but actually doing it. So many of your 
pictures show women holding men’s 
cocks, but in most of them the men’s 
tongues are almost touching the women's 
pussies, but don’t quite. 

Another thing, do your photographers 
get horny taking these pics? I certainly 
would. Do the models ever let them have 
a little taste? 

—Name Withheld by Request 
Toledo, Ohio 


Censorship at the wholesale and retail levels 
is what keeps us from giving you what you 
want, but it won't be for long. Stay tuned. 
The photographers are always horny, and 
they keep their faces or cocks in the models 
most of the time. -L. F 


Traction Fetish: The Physical Therapy 
photo-spread in the September 1983 issue 
was fantastic. The lady in the casts and 
slings was a real turn-on. Could we please 
see another spread with a sexy lady in a 
plaster cast? It’s a fantasy for me, and I’m 
sure for many other readers. 
—Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 
You're bizarre. -L. F. 
Pro Madalyn: Madalyn Murray O'Hair 
and HUSTLER really have their shit to- 
gether! O' Hair has the most sensible, re- 
alistic attitude toward sex I’ve ever come 
across. —Chuck Schutte 
American Atheist Member 
Houston, Texas 


Regarding the Guest Opinion by Madalyn 
Murray O’Hair in the November 1983 
HUSTLER, all I can say is: Brilliant! Bril- 
liant! Brilliant! —Dianne Nitzahn 

Sylmar, California 


Thank Gawd. -L.F. 


Disgruntled Reader: After reading the 
piece in the October '83 issue on Hitler 
(“Mein Scrapbook”), I'm very happy 
about the bullet that Larry Flynt took. He 
should also have taken one to the brain. 
No better guy could have been left para- 
lyzed. Dear Larry, I’m glad you didn’t die. 
Just suffer, you bitch. 

Name Withheld by Request 

Middlesex-Essex, Maryland 


Got a comment, suggestion or complaint? We 
want to hear it. Send your letters to Feedback, 
HUSTLER, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Inci- 
dentally, Ric Meyer-a reader whose letter 

was printed in Feedback last month—has ac- 
cepted the editorial position we offered him. 
Welcome aboard, Ric. e 


Capital Capers 


Turning Pages 
and Other Tricks 
by Larry Flynt 


If you think Capitol Hill is a monastery since 
a couple of congressmen admitted to-and 
apologized for—having had sex with a male 
and a female page, think again. Your mem- 
bers of Congress are as randy as ever; it’s just 
that some of them haven't been caught in the 
sack yet. 

How does a married congressman whose 
face is known around town get a little on the 
side? One way is by having an aide book a hotel 
room. The aide then turns the room key over 
to the boss, who slips in quietly with his girl- 
friend. Hotels with underground parking, 
such as the Quality Inn at the foot of Capitol 
Hill, are favorites with legislators because 
they can drive into the garage and take an ele- 
vator to their rooms without walking through 
the lobby. 

One trick former Congressman Tom Evans 
(R-Delaware) used when he was dating Wash- 
ington party girl Paula Parkinson involved a 
“beard”—a third person who would accompa- 
ny the congressman and Parkinson on dinner 
dates. If anyone asked, she was with the beard, 
not the congressman (whose wife was back 
home in Delaware). Evans, once one of Ron- 
ald Reagan’s confidants, was defeated for re- 
election last time around thanks partly to the 
news of his torrid affair with blond bombshell 
Parkinson. The voters didn’t think much of 
his renting a townhouse next door to her. 
Don't shed a tear for Evans though; he's a 
well-paid Washington lawyer now, and his 
wife is living in D. C., where she can keep a 
closer eye on 
hubby. 

Speaking of 
Parkinson, she 
is out of sight 
and living in 
Dallas these 
days. But ru- 
mors contin- 
ue to circulate 
in Washington 
that 
a brief af- 


she had 
fair with Con- 
gressman Jack 
Kemp (R-New 
York). Rupert Ba! ebtadA! 1 S 
Murdoch's tabloid the New York Post works 
overtime to nail down that story whenever 


Tom Evans: Congressman voted out 
of office after a capital caper 


Kemp's name is floated as a possible dark- 
horse Presidential candidate. The scene of 
the tryst is supposed to have been a suburban 


Virginia motel featuring X-rated movies. For 
his part, Kemp denies all. And while that kind 
of talk helps quash the rumors that Kemp is 
gay, it his White 
ambitions. 

Such hijinks may sound like high-school 


doesn’t enhance House 


Jack Kemp: Presidential hopeful denies tryst with 
blond bombshell Paula Parkinson 


stuff, but our elected representatives will go 
to any length to avoid detection. One con- 
gressman who owns a boat on the Chesapeake 
Bay often takes young women there for “job 
interviews.” He strolls along the dock to his 
boat by himself, while his latest conquest de- 
lays her arrival for five minutes or so. The law- 
maker thinks no one is the wiser even though 
every boater in neighboring slips is on to the 
amateur ruse. 
* * * 

It may not help to be gay in political Wash- 
ington, but it doesn’t necessarily hurt either. 
That may seem strange in an administration 
as uptight and buttoned-down as Ronald Rea- 
gan’s, but there's ample evidence. 

Among those close to the First Family who 
are asexual~at the very least-are Jerry Zip- 
kin, a New York socialite who often escorts 
Nancy Reagan and her country-club-set 
girlfriends around Washington and New 
York; Robert Gray, cochairman of Reagan's 
Inaugural and pub- 
lic-relations man in the capital; Terry Dolan, 
head of the National Conservative Political 
Action Committee and brother of a White 
House speechwriter; and a White House aide 
who deals daily with the President. 

Why does Reagan, who is not known for his 


now a powerful 


vocal support of gay rights, tolerate such free- 
dom of sexual choice among his pals? A Rea- 
gan supporter who has worked with the Presi- 
dent since his days in California offers an 
interesting explanation; Coming from the 
movie biz—as both the Reagans do-they are 
used to being surrounded by gays. In Holly- 
wood, gays are everywhere—doing hair and 
wardrobes on movie sets, designing the 
homes of friends and escorting Hollywood 
wives to charity functions their husbands are 
too busy to attend. In short, the Reagans no- 


tice gays as much as they are likely to notice 
a familiar living-room lamp. 
* * * 

Our favorite right-wing senator is ex- 
Vietnam POW Jeremiah Denton, the Ala- 
bama Republican. One of the highlights of 
joining Denton's Congressional staff is the op- 
portunity to watch a videotape of a movie 
about the senator’s years as a POW, based on 
his book When Hell Was in Session. In any fu- 
ture movie, however, you won't see one partic- 
ular scene that happened while the Senate was 
in session. That was the day Denton paused 
before blinking yellow lights that warn pedes- 
trians of traffic in the Dirksen Senate Office 
Building. Confused, Denton walked to the 
nearest Capitol Police guard desk and asked 
a man in uniform if the blinking lights meant 
that a vote was taking place on the Senate 
floor. 

Which reminds us of our favorite nickname 
for a right-wing senator, It belongs to Senator 


John East (R-North Carolina), who is con- 


fined to a wheelchair. Because of his philo- 
sophical kinship to the other Republican sena- 
tor from North Carolina, Jesse Helms, East 
is known on Capitol Hill as “Helms 
on Wheels.” 
That's 
as good as the 
nickname that 


almost 


was bestowed 
on 81-year-old 
Senator Strom 
Thurmond (R- 
South Caro- 
lina), who fa- 
thered four 
children late in 
life: “Sperm 
Thurmond.” 
North Carolina Senator John kat * ” * 


Helms on Wheels.” Brief Takes: 
Atthe State Department this joke was making 


iy known ay 


the rounds just weeks after the Soviets shot 
down the Korean Air Lines 747 last fall: 
Question—Why did Russian Premier Androp- 
ov order KAL Flight 007 shot down? Answer- 
He wanted to impress Jodie Foster. . . . Carl 
Bernstein, half of the famous Watergate re- 
porting team at the Washington Post and now 
an ABC-TV news honcho, checked into Wash- 
ington’s Sibley Hospital late last summer for 
a little R&R. What his colleagues in the media 
knew-but no one printed—was that his ex- 
haustion was aided and abetted by a little too 
much use of a certain recreational drug. 


(For future Washington Daisy Chain columns, 
HUSTLER will pay $1,000 for every anonymous tip 
that appears in print. The confidentiality of tip sources 
will be stringently protected by HUSTLER.) < 
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DENNIS HOPPER DOESN’T 
GIVE A SHIT WHETHER 
OR NOT YOU BUY ONE OF 
HIS MASTERPIECES. 


But HUSTLER Magazine does. We spent beaucoup bucks to provide Dennis Hopper with the best sets, the best photographic 
equipment and the best women money could buy for his photo-shooting (see pages 64-77 of this issue). Dennis posed 
the question “Is it great art?” Well, it sure cost as much as great art, Dennis. But we don’t mind. Especially if you art lovers 
out there take advantage of this limited offer. While they last, HUSTLER is selling fine-art lithographs of Dennis Hopper's 
outstanding erotic photos for $250 a print, $1,500 per set. This is a limited series that will no doubt increase in value as 
does any great work of art. Consider it an investment, culture snobs. And for you 
regular guys who just don’t have the cash to invest right now, we're offering those 
same photos as full-color posters, suitable 
for framing. Are they $200? No. Are they 
$150? No. Are they a mere $50? No. In- 
credible as it may seem, they’re only $4.95 
each-less than the cost of a record or cas- 
sette and better for setting the mood in that 
one-bedroom apartment. Fill out the coupon 
below and act now before they’re gone. 


at $4.95 each. 


I’m an average guy. Please send me poster(s) numbered 


Deah me, | do believe | shall partake of this 
exclusive offer and invest in the fine-art litho- 
graphs numbered at the small price 
of $250 each. (Or $1,500 per set.) Culture 
snobs can afford it, you know. 

(Posters 1, 2, 4 and 7 are 26/2” by 4012”. Post- 
ers 3, 5, 6 and 8 are 26%” by 24”. 


ALLOW 4 TO 6 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY. 


Enclosed is my 0) check OD money order (cash not 
accepted), or please charge tomy) VISAD) MC 


eae tet eee 


Sorry, no orders trom Canade can be accepted mo. year 


Please Print 


Name 


Make check or money order 
payable to LFP Inc. 
P.O. Box 62800-5285 
Los Angeles, CA 90067 City 


Address 


Got a problem? You need some ad- 
vice, but don't know where to turn? 
No matter what the hassle—your girl 
and your best friend or your girl- 
friend and man’s best friend-no 
problem! Dear Granny has an an- 
swer. It may not be the answer, but 
itwill sure as hell be the kind of ad- 
vice your mother never gave you-but 
probably should have! Send your 
questions, problems and tales of woe 
to: Dear Granny, HUSTLER, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, 
Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. 


Dear Granny: I’m a woman 
who's always had a pretty 
good figure—great legs, flat 
stomach and a real tight ass. 
But I’ve never had much in 
the chest area. My boobs are 
pretty small—about 32B. I've 
always wished that my tits 
were larger and more promi- 
nent, but I don’t want to have 
surgery. I’ve seen a lot of ads 
for breast-enlargement de- 
vices in women’s magazines, 
and I was wondering if any of 
them work. And if they don’t, 
is there anything short of sur- 
gery that does? —Flat 

Marshalltown, Lowa 


Dear Flat: You could always try dating 
nearsighted men with really small hands. 
I’m afraid none of those mail-order breast 
enlargers work. So if you’re unwilling to have 
surgery, you'll have to stick with what you 
were born with. But if I were you, I’d count 
my blessings. After all, there’s an old saying 
that the perfect breast size is just a mouthful- 
and I’m sure you fit that description. 


Dear Granny: My boyfriend just loves to 
eat me out. In fact, sometimes I think he’d 
rather suck on my pussy than fuck me. Ap- 
parently, he’s had a lot of experience with 
going down on women and says it would 
double his pleasure if I started using scent- 
ed and flavored douches. Granny, I’m 
only 19, and I’ve never douched before. 
Are these flavored douches safe for me 
to use? —Douchebag 

Phoenix, Arizona 


Dear Douchebag: Honey, if your boy- 
friend wants something fruit-flavored, 
hand him an apple. Those scented, flavored 
douches could upset the chemical balance 
of your healthy vagina and cause a lot of 
infections, especially if they're used often. 
If you've just had a marathon sex session 
or your period, and you're feeling particu- 
larly dirty down there, try douching with a 
couple of tablespoons of vinegar mixed into 
a quart of water. Those flavored and scented 
douches contain a lot of harsh chemicals 
that can irritate your sensitive twat. If you 


have to add flavor to your sex life, why not 
try rubbing a little honey or jam on the in- 
side of your pussy? That ought to satisfy your 
lover’s sweet tooth. 


Dear Granny: My ex-girlfriend and | are 
having a dispute concerning a vibrator. 
About a year ago I purchased one of those 
little joy machines for our personal plea- 
sure, with the understanding that it was 
to remain at my house and was hers only 
as long as she was screwing me. Eventually, 
the vibrator was used at both houses, but 
it was at her place when we broke up. Now 
she refuses to give it back, saying that it 
was a gift and also that she doesn’t want 
me shoving the thing in any other bitch’s 
cunt. On the other hand, I can’t stand the 
thought of some guy ramming that thing 
into her pussy for endless delight. Any 
suggestions? ~Toyless and Joyless 

Smithton, Pennsylvania 


Dear Toyless: It’s a good thing you and 
your girlfriend broke up, because you both 


sound a little unplugged to me. 
Honey, if the vibrator is the only 
thing left between you and your 
ex-girlfriend, forget about her 
and it. That little joy machine 
is obviously causing you somuch 
trouble, it’s not worth the price 
of batteries. 


ha 


Dear Granny: My wife and 
I have been married for eight 
years. We’re both 26 years 
old, are deeply in love and 
have a terrific sex life. The 
only problem we've got is that 
prior to our marriage my wife 
and I were both “saving our- 
selves” for our wedding night 
because we both wanted to be 
virgins when we married. Un- 
fortunately, about a month 
before the wedding my wife 
got very drunk at a party, 
passed out and woke up to find 
some guy on top of her, fuck- 
ing her. So we never did get 
our “big night.” 

We would both like her to 
become a virgin again. Is 
there any way my wife can re- 
gain her virginity? 

—Ex-Virgin 
Turbotville, Pennsylvania 


FE AD RT AL PEL 


Dear Ex-Virgin: Why don’t you place an 
ad and see if the guy who took your wife's 
virginity will bring it back? As far as I’m 
concerned, sweetie, virginity is just a state 
of mind. Why don’t the two of you try some 
fantasy role-playing and have your wife take 
the part of a sweet, scared young thing while 
you pretend you're initiating her to sexual 
pleasure? You could even take her old wed- 
ding gown out of mothballs to heighten the 
effect. But if all you want is the physical as- 
pect of virginity—her hymen-I believe there’s 
an operation crafty prostitutes used to have 
that tightens the vagina and re-creates the 
hymen. Your wife may want to ask her gyne- 
cologist about it. But after eight years of 
marriage your “big night” will probably still 
require a lot of make-believe. 


Dear Granny: | accidentally swallowed 
two of my girlfriend’s birth-control pills 
a couple of days ago. Now I’ve become 
paranoid about it. Granny, do birth- 
control pills have weird side effects on 
men? —Pill-Freaked 

Baton Rouge, Louisiana 


Dear Pill: I don’t know how you're going 
to take this, but you'll never get pregnant! 
Other than that, though, I wouldn’t worry. 
If you only ingested two pills on one occasion, 
the dosage of female hormones you took is too 
small to cause any damage. But I wouldn’t 
make birth-control-pill popping a habit, or 
you might find yourself getting uncontrolla- 
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ble urges to shop in the lingerie section of 
your favorite department store. 


Dear Granny: My wife and I have been 
trying to get her pregnant for over a year 
now. We've been careful to make love on 
the days when she’s supposed to be most 
fertile-and on plenty of other days be- 
sides. But still no luck. This problem has 
become very frustrating; so I’ve turned to 
friends for advice. One buddy of mine told 
me that the chances of pregnancy are in- 
creased when both partners have simul- 
taneous orgasms. Since he told me this, I’ve 
been holding back my ejaculations, waiting 
for my wife to start coming, and then 
shooting my load. But still no luck. So I 
wondered if there might be something I’m 
doing wrong. —Come Again 

Toledo, Ohio 


Dear Come: Your friend probably thinks 
if you come twice in one night, your wife might 
have twins. Honey, the only thing you're 
doing wrong is listening to him, because he 
obviously doesn’t know what he’s talking 
about. If you've been trying to have a baby 
for a year with no results, it’s time to see a 
fertility specialist-your problem may be phys- 
ical. Good luck. 


Dear Granny: While I was fucking my 
girlfriend recently, she stuck her finger up 
my ass. It hurt a little, but I also came im- 


mediately. It was one of the most exciting 
sexual experiences I've ever had. She 
hasn’t tried that trick on me since then 
though, and I’m afraid to ask her because 
I’m worried she might think I’m a faggot. 
Does enjoying anal stimulation mean I’m on 
the road to becoming gay? —-Butt Plug 

Lincoln, Nebraska 


Dear Butt Plug: Not unless the kind of 
anal stimulation you crave is to get butt- 
fucked by another guy. Sweetie, enjoying anal 
stimulation is a perfectly normal activity for 
both men and women. When your girlfriend 
stuck her finger up your butt, she stimulated 
your prostate gland-a very sensitive eroge- 
nous zone in men. So go ahead and enjoy 
yourself, and tell her to stick it where the sun 
don't shine. 


Dear Granny: |'m always looking for new 
places to fuck, and so far I’ve tried every 
possible location in my house except my 
bathtub. Taking a long, sensual bath with 
a beautiful woman and then fucking her 
right there in the tub sounds like a great 
idea to me. But I’ve got just one hang-up 
about this, and I'm hoping you'll be able 
to set me straight. Can making love in the 
bathtub be dangerous to my health? Are 
there germs and algae present in standing 
bathwater that could seriously damage my 
sex organs or hers? —Beauty 

Erie, Pennsylvania 


BORN-AGAIN CHRISTIAN 
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Dear Bathing Beauty : Not unless you fill 
your tub with swamp water. If you keep your 
bathtub reasonably clean, there's nothing to 
worry about. So rub-a-dub-dub! 


Dear Granny: I’ve had this problem my 
entire life and have just now gotten up the 
courage to write to you about it. When my 
cock is hard, it doesn’t stand up straight. 
Instead, it kind of bends to one side. Also, 
one of my balls is bigger than the other. 
Granny, does this mean I have some terri- 
ble sexual problem? —Bent 

Santa Rosa, California 


Dear Bent: [1 all depends on which way it 
bends. ... Seriously, honey, the next time 
you're in a locker room, take a good look 
around you. You'll notice just about every 
guy has one ball that’s bigger than the other. 
And believe it or not, most men’s cocks don’t 
stand absolutely straight when they're erect. 
So you're not bent—just normal. 


Dear Granny: ['m a fairly heavy smoker 
(about a pack a day) who loves sex. Recent- 
ly I've discovered the two don't mix—at 
least where my new girlfriend is con- 
cerned, | like having a cigarette right after 
sex, usually while I’m still in bed; I find 
it relaxes me. But my girlfriend, a non- 
smoker, gets very upset when I do this. She 
says if I really cared about her, I'd have 
my lips wrapped around something else 
besides a cigarette after we make love. 
Granny, is it normal to smoke after sex? 
Do you? —Bummed for Butts 

Lawrenceville, Georgia 


Dear Bummed: Sweetie, the only smoking 
in my bed takes place when my vibrator blows 
a fuse. But I have had lovers who smoked, 
and I can sympathize with your girlfriend. 
She probably hates the smell of cigarette 
smoke and is concerned about possible health 
risks to her from inhaling your fumes. If you 
really care about this woman, show her some 
respect. It could improve your relationship, 
your sex life and even your health! After all, 
you know what they say: “Kissing a smoker 
is like licking an ashtray.” 


Dear Granny: Times are tough, eco- 
nomically speaking, and the price of con- 
traception is high. Can condoms be 
washed and reused? It seems a waste to 
throw those little buggers out after only 
one use. —Rubber Scrubber 

Boise, Idaho 


Dear Rubber: Yes, and as a matter of fact, 
they even have a special name for people who 
reuse their rubbers: parents. Honey, those 
“little buggers” were designed for comfort 
and efficiency, not economy; so they're made 
thin and fit tight. Consequently, one session 
is all they can take. Try buying them in quan- 
tity-they're cheaper by the dozen. <€ 


he light’s on, but no- 
body's home-that’s the 
best way to describe the 
mind of this century's biggest 
Asshole. And I’m speaking from 
experience because | know this 
pathetic sphincter muscle per- 
sonally. Back in 1972, when I was 
justa twinkle ina smut peddler’s 
eye (and a naive one, at that), | 
contributed to Glenn’s first Sen- 
atorial campaign. 

Sure, I knew he was a dumb 
motherfucker from White 
Bread, Ohio. But it was too early 
to tell if he was a dumb fascist 
motherfucker. Check out the 
photo of me, Glenn and my 
brother Jimmy. I was impressed 
that this “man of the people” was 
willing to take a momentand be 
photographed with a down- 
home boy who'd made good 
with some go-go bars. Who 
would have thought that some- 
one inthis picture would eventu- 
ally curse the day that he-a fig- 
ure of importance, dignity and 
national prominence—was pho- 
tographed next toa low, despica- 
ble, morally corrupt national 
disgrace? And who would have 
thought that that someone was 
me? I don’t like to be associated 
with dirt like John Glenn. 

After recently being contact- 
ed for my financial support by 
one of his money pimps—Marty 
Gold, an insurance agent and 
one of the men who control 
Glenn's puppet strings—and 
after I wrote a letter to Glenn 
outlining numerous campaign 
strategies (many of which he is 
now employing), this reeking- 
screeching rectum, this bastard 
of a browneye, this poor excuse 
for a Congressional rimjob had 
the unthinkable gall to refuse a 
free subscription to HUSTLER. 

I didn’t ask him to endorse the 
magazine, although that would 
have made him a shoo-in in No- 
vember. I didn’t even ask him to 
read the magazine, although it’s 
the only way to keep up with 
what’s really happening in 
America these days (which I 
pointed out in my letter that ac- 
companied the gift-subscription 
offer). 

All J wantedtodo wastooffer 
those sons of bitches in D.C. some 
older men and women to vent 
their sexual urges on so they'd 


OF THE CENTURY 


John Glenn 


leave the cute little pages alone. 

But showing absolutely no re- 
spect for his pro-pornography 
constituents—and believe me, 
Ohio is virtually awash with 
them-this cocksucker sent mea 
letter saying that he declined my 


offer and requested that I re- 
move his name from my compli- 
mentary-subscription list, and 
he signed it personally (see letter 
from Glenn on the following 
page)! He never even took the 
time toanswer my letters of help 


and encouragement either. 
John Glenn is apparently a 
man who treats his friends like 
dogshit—unless those friendsare 
the fat cats of the Big Business 
community sponsoring his cam- 
paign for President. Men like 
high-powered Washington lob- 
byist Tommy Boggs, who the 
Wall Street Journal called “cun- 
ning, calculating and seemingly 
devoid of any real moral com- 
pass.” Boggs represents some of 
the most powerful corporate in- 
terests in the world, from the 
Business Round Table to Amigos 
del Pais, a potent right-wing 
business collective in Guatema- 
la. And Glenn licks the gushing 
asses of the oil industry as well. 
John Camp, whoserves on the 
senator's finance committee, isa 
lobbyist representing rigs and 
rigs of oil money. Petro fund- 
raisers for Glenn also include oil 
tycoon Clint Murchison (anoth- 
er of the puppeteers who con- 
trol Glenn and owner of the 
Dallas Cowboys); James C. Cala- 
way, president of Southwestern 
Minerals Inc.; Bill Wright, a 
Houston lawyer who works for 
Jack Warren, one of the most 
powerful of ‘Texas’s indepen- 
dent oil men; John Stephens, an 
Arkansas oil magnate once de- 
scribed as “the richest man in 
America”; and Tennessee's Lio- 


Larry Flynt, John Glenn and Jimmy Flynt-the one in the middle with the out-to-launch look is the Asshole. 
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nel Wilde, chairman of Public 
Oil Company. 

Does the fact that Glenn sucks 
his campaign funds from the ass- 
hole of the oil interests have any 
effect on how he votes in Con- 
gress? Can Mr. Honest Astro- 
naut be bought? In 1981 Glenn 


Moneyman Marty Gold—from insur- 
ance policies to national policies? 


voted to preserve a $12-billion 
tax break forthe oilindustryand 
to exempt oil interests from the 
“windfall profits tax” on their 
first 1,000 barrels of oil per day. 
Furthermore, on issues con- 
cerning Big Business in general, 
Glenn has voted to give Con- 
gress veto power over agencies 
that regulate business practices; 
protect the full tax deduction 
for business lunches; give com- 
panies that pay notaxes the right 
to “sell” unneeded tax credits to 
other companies; and weaken 
auto-emission standards under 
the ironically named Clean Air 
Act. 

Not satisfied to pollute the 
American economy and under- 
mine the average American 
working man by increasing his 
tax burden, this unbelievable 
Asshole is helping to pollute our 
air too! Glenn is not the moder- 
ate he claims to be. He'’sa right- 
wing, corporate-backed blood- 
sucker like the current madman 
in office, Ronald Reagan. 
Glenn's voting record shows 
that he voted with the Reagan 
Administration more often 
thanall but 16 of his fellow Dem- 
ocratic senators, most of whom 
come from the repressive Dixie- 
cratic South! 

And if you scratch a so-called 
moderate, you'll find a fascist 
underneath every time. Glenn 
is a rabid advocate of Reagan's 
crazed military buildup that 
threatens to blow us all to hell. 
Worse, this creep has supported 
the manufacture and, ultimate- 
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ly, the use of the most hideous 
weapons in the United States’ 
arsenal of annihilation—nerve 
gas and the neutron bomb! Does 
he care if someday your children 
die in horrible spastic contor- 
tions as long as the gawdamn oil 
rigs are left standing? 

But it’s not enough to say that 
this addle-brained astronaut isa 
political quack who dumps on 
his friends, and a military- 
minded maniac whocan’t wait to 
test the newest nuclear hard- 
ware (his nickname in Korea was 
“The MiG-Mad Marine”). It has 
to be said that this Asshole is 
dumb. He’sa total void between 
the ears. I'm sure a CAT scan of 
his brain would show nothing 
but thin air. 

This inept turd-dispenser isso 
stupid, he thinks manual labor is 
a Mexican. And it’s all because 
he’s so fucking naive! Once, dur- 
ing an address to Congress, he 
said, “I still get a lump in my 
throat when I see the American 
flag passing by.” That's because 
he swallows every bit of the shit- 
encrusted garbage that flag- 
wavers try to pawn off as “real” 
patriotism—like hating porn. 

And that brings us back to 
why I made John Glenn Asshole 


Clint Murchison—-will he play a role 
in “Oil the President's Men”? 


of the Century. How can he 
claim that he will represent your 
interests in the White House if 
he finds your favorite magazine 
offensive? Is it any wonder that 
I've announced my candidacy 
for the Presidency out of aware- 
ness for the current roster of 
bullshit artists and imbeciles? 
And Glenn’s no saint. Everyone 
hasa fewskeletonsin their finan- 
cial closet, and HUSTLER is 
going to keep a close watch on 
John Glenn’s money matters, 
particularly in regard to his in- 
volvement with Marty Gold and 
the Integrated Insurance Sys- 
tem. We'll keep youontopofit. 


The new film about the astro- 
nauts, The Right Stuff, will no 
doubt have the public clamoring 
for its rediscovered Space Age 
hero, John Glenn. But we've had 
enough Presidents boosted into 
power by Hollywood. While 
Glenn may have been the first 
man to orbit the earth, plenty of 
monkeys and dogs did too. That 
doesn’t make them qualified to 


run for President either. Glenn 
has the “right stuff” all right 
the right stuff to be HUSTLER's 
Asshole of the Century. And he 
didn’t even have to lie to get the 


office. yt 
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OKLAHOMA 

Rep. David Boren (D) 
Rep. James Jones (D) 
Rep. Dave McCurdy (D) 
Rep. Mike Synar (D) 
OREGON 

Rep. Les AuCoin (D) 
Rep. Denny Smith (R) 
Rep. Robert Smith (R) 
PENNSYLVANIA 

Rep. George Gekas (R) 
Rep. Joe Kolter (D) 

Rep. Peter Kostmayer (D) 
Rep. Joseph McDade (R) 
PUERTO RICO 

Rep. Baltasar Corrada (D) 
RHODE ISLAND 

Rep. Fernand St. Germain (D) 
SOUTH CAROLINA 
Rep. Thomas Hartnett (R) 
Rep. Floyd Spence (R) 
Rep. Robin Tallon (D) 
TENNESSEE 

Rep. Bill Boner (D) 

Rep. Jim Cooper (D) 

Rep. Marilyn Lloyd (D) 


Rep. Bruce Vento (D) 


————- wT ad — 
@ e Rep. Vin Weber (R) 
arts in the Win eat 
Rep. Trent Lott (R) 


Rep. Gillespie Montgomery (D) 
MISSOURI 

Rep. E. Thomas Coleman (R) 
Rep. Harold Volkmer (D) 
Rep. Alan Wheat (D) 
MONTANA 

Rep. Ron Marlenee (R) 
NEBRASKA 

Rep. Hal Daub (R) 

Rep. Virginia Smith (R) 
NEVADA 

Rep. Barbara Vucanovich (R) 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 

Rep. Judd Gregg (R) 

NEW JERSEY 

Rep. Jim Courter (R) 

Rep. William Hughes (D) 
Rep. Henry Nowak (D) 

Rep. Matthew Rinaldo (R) 
Rep. Peter Rodino (D) 

Rep. Robert Torricelli (D) 
NEW MEXICO 


Assholes like fone Glenn are hard to miss, But let's not overlook the little shitballs ane paper 
residue that cling to Assholes of his stature, Following is a list of turd-squeezers who-like Glenn— 


refused their free HUSTLER subscription. The smell emitted by these farts who pass themselves off 
as representatives of the people is as foul, rank and offensivé as any big-time sphincter, It's just 
lenn have the “right stuff” to be number one. 


that Assholes like 


WASHINGTON 

Sen. Slade Gorton (R) 
WEST VIRGINIA 

Sen. Robert Byrd (D) 
WISCONSIN 

Sen. Robert Kasten (R) 
WYOMING 

Sen, Malcolm Wallop (R) 
Sen. Lawton Chiles (D) HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
GEORGIA ALASKA 

Sen. Mack Mattingly (R) Rep. Don Young (R) 
IDAHO CALIFORNIA 

Sen. James McClure (R) Rep. Glenn Anderson (D) 
ILLINOIS Rep. Jim Bates (D) 

Sen. Charles Percy (R) Rep. Douglass Bosco (D) 


Rep. Ed Jenkins (D) 
Rep. Richard Ray (D) 
IDAHO 

Rep. Larry E. Craig (R) 
Rep. George Hansen (R) 
ILLINOIS 

Rep. Philip Crane (R) 
Rep. Richard Durbin (D) 
Rep. Edward Madigan (R) 
Rep. Lynn Martin (R) 
Rep. Robert Michel (R) 
INDIANA 

Rep. Dan Coats (R) 

Rep. John Hiler (R) 
Rep. Elwood Hillis (R) 


Vice President George Bush 
Supreme Court Justice Sandra 
Day O'Connor 


U.S. SENATE 
DELAWARE 

Sen, William Roth (R) 
FLORIDA 


IOWA Rep. 
Sen, Roger Jepsen (R) Rep. 
KENTUCKY 

Sen. Wendell Ford (D) 
LOUISIANA 

Sen. Bennett Johnston (D) 
MARYLAND 

Sen. Charles Mathias (R) 
MICHIGAN 

Sen. Carl Levin (D) 

Sen. Donald Riegle (D) 
MISSOURI 

Sen. John C. Danforth (R) 
Sen. Thomas Eagleton (D) 
MONTANA 

Sen. John Melcher (D) 
NEW ENGLAND 

Sen. J. James Exon (D) 
NEW MEXICO 

Sen. Peter Domenici (R) 
NORTH CAROLINA 
Sen, John East (R) 


Sen. Jesse Helms (R) Rep. 
OHIO Rep. 
DELAWARE 
OKLAHOMA Rep. 
FLORIDA 

. Charles E. Bennett (D) 

. Michael Bilirakis (R) 

. Don Fuqua (D) 

. Sam Gibbons (D) 

. Richard Lehman (D) 

. Buddy MacKay (D) 

. Bill McCollum (R) 

. Daniel Mica (D) 

. Bill Nelson (D) 


Sen. Charles E. Grassley (R) 


Sen. Don Nickles (R) 
PENNSYLVANIA 

Sen. John Heinz (R) 
SOUTH CAROLINA 
Sen. Ernest Hollings (D) 
Sen. Strom Thurmond (R) 
TENNESSEE 

Sen. Jim Sasser (R) 
UTAH 

Sen. Jake Garn (R) 
VERMONT . 
Sen. Patrick Leahy (D) 


Sen. Robert Stafford (R) Rep. 


Barbara Boxer (D) 
Sala Burton (D) 


Rep. Gene Chappie (R) 
ep. William Dannemeyer (R) 


Ronald V. Dellums (D) 


. Don Edwards (D) 


Vic Fazio (D) 


. Bobbi Fiedler (R) 
. Augustus Hawkins (D) 
. Robert Lagomarsino (R) 


Mel Levine (D) 


. Robert Matsui (D) 

. George Miller (D) 

. Carlos Moorhead (R) 

. Ron Packard (R) 

. Leon Panetta (D) 

. Jerry Patterson (D) 

. Norman Shumway (R) 

. Lindsay Thomas (R) 

p. William Thomas (R) 

Rep. Esteban Torres (D) 
COLORADO 


Hank Brown (R) 
Timothy Wirth (D) 


Thomas Carper (D) 


E. Clay Shaw (R) 


GEORGIA 


Doug Barnard (D) 


Rep. Frank McCloskey (D) 
Rep. Phil Sharp (D) 
IOWA 

Rep. Berkley Bedell (D) 
Rep. Lane Evans (R) 

Rep. Tom Harkin (D) 
Rep. Jim Leach (R) 
KANSAS 

Rep. Larry Winn Jr. (R) 
KENTUCKY 

Rep. Romano Mazzoli (D) 
Rep. Carl Perkins (D) 
LOUISIANA 

Rep. Robert Livingston (R) 
Rep. W. Henson Moore (R) 
Rep. Buddy Roemer (D) 
Rep. Billy Tauzin (D) 
MAINE 

Rep. John McKernan (R) 
MARYLAND 

Rep. Michael Barnes (D) 
Rep. Marjorie Holt (R) 
Rep. Steny Hoyer (D) 
Rep. Clarence Long (D) 
MASSACHUSETTS 

Rep. Silvio Conte (R) 
Rep. Brian Donnelly (D) 
Rep. Barney Frank (D) 
Rep. Edward Markey (D) 
Rep. James Shannon (D) 
MICHIGAN 

Rep. Don Albosta (D) 
Rep. Harold Sawyer (R) 
Rep. Mark Siljander (R) 
Rep. Bob Traxler (D) 
MINNESOTA 

Rep. James Oberstar (D) 
Rep. Timothy Penny (D) 
Rep. Arian Stangeland (R) 


Rep. Bill Richardson (D) 
Rep. Joseph Skeen (R) 
NEW YORK 
. Mario Biaggi (D) 
. Sherwood Bochlert (R) 
. Geraldine Ferraro (D) 
. Bill Green (R) 
Rep. Jack Kemp (R) 
Rep. John LaFalce (D) 
Rep. Richard Ottinger (D) 
Rep. Major Owens (D) 
Rep. James Scheuer (D) 
Rep. Charles Schumer (D) 
Rep. Ted Weiss (D) 
Rep. George Wortley (R) 
NORTH CAROLINA 
Rep. Ike Andrews (D) 
Rep. James McClure Clarke (D) 
Rep. Bill Hefner (D) 
Rep. Walter Jones (D) 
Rep. Tim Valentine (D) 
Rep. Charles Whitley (D) 


NORTH DAKOTA 

Rep. Byron Dorgan (D) 
OHIO 

Rep. Douglass Applegate (D) 
Rep. Michael Dewine (R) 
Rep. Edward Feighan (D) x 
Rep. Bill Gradison (D) Rep. Harley Staggers (D) 

Rep. Tony Hall (D) Rep. Bob Wise (D) 

Rep. Thomas Kindness (R) Ww ISCONSIN 

Rep. Delbert Latta (R) Rep. Steve Gunderson (R) 

Rep. Thomas Luken (D) Rep. Toby Roth (R) 

Rep. Bob McEwen (R) Rep. Clement Zablocki (D) 

Rep. Mary Rose Oakar (D) Tie tally isin. 1 Vice President, 1 Supreme 
Rep. Michael G. Oxley (R) Cowl Justice, 118 Democrats and 89 Re- 
Rep. Don Pease (D) publicans rejected their complimentary 
Rep. John Seiberling (D) subscriptions, But we've still got a majority 
Rep. Louis Stokes (D) in Congress reading HUSTLER. 


Rep. James Quillen (R) 
Rep. Don Sundquist (R) 
TEXAS 

Rep. Bill Archer (R) 

Rep. Martin Frost (D) 
Rep. E. de la Garza (D) 
Rep. Henry Gonzalez (D) 
Rep. Phil Gramm (D) 
Rep. Ralph Hall (D) 

Rep. Sam Hall (D) 

Rep. Charles Stenholm (D) 
Rep. Guy Vander Jagt (D) 
Rep. Jim Wright (R) 
UTAH 

Rep. Howard Nielson (R) 
VERMONT 

Rep. James Jeffords (R) 
VIRGINIA 

Rep. Rick Boucher (D) 
Rep. J. Kenneth Robinson (R) 
Rep. Norman Sisisky (D) 
Rep. Frank Wolf (R) 

Rep. G. William Whitehurst (R) 
WASHINGTON 

Rep. Don L. Bonker (D) 
Rep. Rod Chandler (R) 
WEST VIRGINIA 

Rep. Alan Mollohan (D) 


HUSTLER JANUARY 19 


Another Side 
A e@ Would you 
of Vicki beat this face 


with a base- 
ball bat? It belongs tothe late Vicki 
Morgan, sex slave of President 
Reagan's “kitchen cabinet” mem- 
ber Alfred Bloomingdale . . . and 
scandal-raiser extraordinaire. 
She's dead now, perhaps a victim 
of her own bizarre lifestyle, and 
America got only a few short 
glimpses of her. But West Germa- 


ny got a bit more. 

This revealing shot, showing 
one of the breasts that drove a 
)| department-store magnate mad, 
}] appeared in the West German 
newsmagazine Quick as part of an 
article on the entire Mor- 
gan/Bloomingdale/Sex ‘Tapes af- 
fair. For some reason, American 
magazines missed this one. 

Doesn't the news media think 
U.S. audiences are grown-up 
enough to see this sort of thing? 
The press didn't hesitate to 
describe—in great detail—Vicki's 
revelations about her torturous 
sex bouts with Bloomingdale. It’s 
high time the news media stopped 
prickteasing the public—even if 
the facts are as bare as this. 


2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054 


@ WASHINGTON, D.C.~A male contraceptive 
in the form of a cream that is rubbed on the 
abdomen and chest may be ready for marketing 
within a year. Dr. Larry L. Ewing, a Johns Hop- 
kins University researcher, has asked the Food 
_and Drug Administration to approve tests of his 
compound on humans. The proposed medica- 
tion combines testosterone (the male sex hor- 
mone) with estradiol and estrogen (female sex 
hormones). The mixture suppresses the 
production of sperm but maintains male sex 
drive and potency. 


@ LONG BFACH, CA-Children can learn 
about the facts of life by playing a new board 
game called “Humanopoly.” In the game a 
sperm and an egg are released from a penis and 
uterus and travel along a twisting Fallopian 
tube. The game ends when the sperm and the 
egg land on the same space, creating a baby. 
The game's creator, sex counselor Carol Wells 
of the Center for Sexual Communication, says 
that “Humanopoly” was designed as a teaching 
aid for parents. 


@ LOS ANGELES, CA-A prostitute was fined 
$500 for killing her customer, who she said 
raped her three times and stole her money. The 
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former legal secretary, Debra Ann Clinton, 
pleaded guilty to voluntary manslaughter and 
could have been imprisoned for as long as seven 
years. But Superior Court Judge Florence Pick- 
ard said the case's unusual circumstances made 
imprisonment unfair. Police described Clinton 
as a shy, extremely lonely person who picked 
up the trick to pay for cocaine. The man at- 
tacked her when he found out she worked 
alone. When he later fell asleep, Clinton 
smashed him in the head with a brick and 
stabbed him 22 times. 


@ LONDON-TIf it seems you and your partner 
have trouble agreeing on the number of blan- 
kets to use in bed, you're probably right. Ac- 
cording to a survey conducted by a British 
electric-blanket manufacturer, only three cou- 
ples in 100 can agree on the amount of covering 
needed. Usually, it's women who want more 
blankets. 


@ NEW BRUNSWICK, NJ-It’s most often the 
woman who makes the first move to pick up a 
man ina singles bar, not the other way around. 
That's according to researcher Timothy Per- 
per, who spent three years and a foundation 
grant studying 2,500 encounters in 50 singles 


Hanukkah an 
HUSTLER 


In case you don't recognize the writing on some of 
those magazines, it’s Hebrew. We know you recog- 
nize the writing on the only magazines displayed 
for English-reading patrons—it says HUSTLER. 
This shot, taken at a newsstand in Tel Aviv, Israel, 
proves that Jews have good taste. Youdon’tseeany 
of those white-bread, Gentile-pleasing, Christ- 
pandering magazines like Playboy and Penthouse 
on sale here, do you? That's because after a hard 
day of blowing up Palestinians, an Israeli guy 
doesn’t want a namby-pamby men’s magazine in 
his face. He wants gorgeous shiksas, outrageous 
humor, and plenty of cartoons that poke fun at 
Jesus. He wants HUSTLER. 
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bars. It takes some time after first meeting but, 
if a couple is getting along, they'll engage in 
“movement synchronization.” The pair will 
mirror each other's movements, leaning on the 
same hip or picking up drinks with the same 
hand. Prior research on the mating habits of 
rats is what Perper cites as the inspiration to 
do this singles-mating study. 


@ LONDON-Men and women are uncon- 
sciously attracted to each other by the size, 
shape and color of body parts like the eyes, ear- 
lobes, fingers, noses and ankles. That’s the the- 
ory of two psychologists, Drs. Robin Russell and 
Pamela Wells, who say it explains why studies 
have shown that married couples look alike 
more than chance would allow. The doctors say 
that while people are unaware of it, their genes 
“look” for others with matching hereditary fea- 
tures. It's a selfish way for the genes to ensure 
their own survival. 


@ EVERETT, WA-A jury awarded $40,000 to 
a 31-year-old woman who sued her ex-husband 
for giving her herpes. The woman said she and 
her husband were separated and claimed that 
during a reconciliation attempt he gave her the 
disease. The reconciliation failed, she said. 


Photo by Teva Sylvain, 


'Beaut th 
Bounty Remember you saw her 


here first. According toour 
informants on the tropical isle of Tahiti, Road War- 
rior Mel Gibson's lady co-star in his upcoming film 
Saga of the Bounty(which was filmed partly in Tahiti) 
did a fair bit of nude modeling for postcards in het 
earlier days. Here she is in all her splendor—Tevaite 
Vernette. The black-and-white publicity shot was 
taken during the filming of Bounty as Vernette and 
Gibson relaxed on the set. If the dark-haired ‘Tahi- 
tian beauty can act as good as she looks, she’s bound 
for stardom. Her image on this island-promoting 
postcard by Pacific Promotion would be enough to 


heat up the box offices. 


@ ~ 
at a asin wants? Our version of the post- 
® er says itall It’s perfectly real- 


Che poster forthe film Flashdance was | istic to see a woman's muff in a film 


a cockteaser, The image of the spread- | about a young couple in love. A lot 
legged starlet Jennifer Beals just begs | more so than a plot about a girl who 
| fora beaver-shot. But the film was all welds by day and dances in a million- 
dance and no flash. When is Holly- | dollar disco floor show by night—in 


wood going to give the public what it Pittsburgh, no less 


PA 


= anna feel it? 


a 


See 


Nixon’s Illegitimate 


S Now the devastating truth can be told. After years 
on of undercover investigation, thousands of dollars 
to loosen the tongues of the few who knew and months of 
hidden-camera surveillance, HUSTLER has finally obtained 
the only known photograph of Richard Nixon's long-lost ille- 
gitimate child! 

This shot was taken behind the closed doors of the New Jersey 
State Hospital for the Hopelessly Deformed, and provides a 
shocked world with irrefutable proof of the former President's 
intimate extramarital liaisons. 

Apparently, the poor thing's mother was introduced to then- 
President Nixon by Sammy Davis Jr. No wonder Dick and 
Sammy were always hugging. 


Take your passion and make it flashin’! 


| It’s No Bore 


GIRLS OF It’s important not to take yourself 
THE PLO wae too seriously. And in the case of 


PICTORIAL 
RA = oe fay LAR 


JESUS CHRIST : 
SPEAKS OUT IN AN EXCLUSIVE 
PLAYBORE INTERVIEW 


HUGH M. HEPNER 
DEBUNKS THE TRAGIC 
MYTH OF HERPES 


RABBIT IS DEAD 
NEW FICTION 
BY JOHN UPDATE 


THE HISTORY OF 
SEX IN ARCHITECTURE 
MAN'S MOST 
MAGNIFICENT = 
ERECTIONS 


1S WRESTLING : 
FIXED? 

A SHOCKING 13-YEAR 
INVESTIGATION 
BEDROOM CRISIS: 
PREMA 


magazine parodies, it's important 
not to take others too seriously. 
And that's where Playbore, a one- 
time parody of the once-mighty 
Playboy magazine, succeeds on a 


grand scale. It's downright vi- 
cious. Aided by the likes of former 
Playmate and Hefner girlfriend 
Barbi Benton, Playbore takes apart 
every pompous section of Playboy 
piece by piece. From the straight 
ads to the centerfold (featuring 
Crispie Hepner, a takeoffon Hef's 
daughter Christie), nothing 
avoids the ravages of satire. 

Particularly terrific isa Playbore 
(GH ROLEVEN OU interview with Jesus Christ where- 
COVER CRE WONT in He discusses Bob Dylan (“verily, 


he is like unto a truly intense cat, 
man”), Hugh Hefner (“[Hefner] 
has a better stereo than 
God's”), religion (“bet- 


ter it is that a man hang 
out at the Mansion with 
Sammy Davis Jr. and 
Max Lerner than defile 
God's name by giving 
| coin to the preachers”) 
} and his own demise 
} (“maketh that sense 
that George Burnscan 
hang around for such 
a time, while Christ 
must die?”). Grab a 
copy ($2.95 at news- 
stands) or send $4.50 
mm to American Parody 
and Travesty Corpo- 

ration (175 Fifth 
roc Ave., Suite 1319, 
New York, NY 
10010). It’s a look 
at what Playboy 
could've been. 
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B ttl t th B b oe ty- 
soon rt 
attle OF the BOODS {:"": 


honor of the new British “foot- 
ball” season (we call the game soc- 
cer), these are the “Page 3 Girls.” 


Is this the midseason replacement 
for Monday Night Football? Gath- 
ered together by Australian pub- 


Say Watt? 


The writing’s on the wall for Sec- 
retary of the Interior James Watt. 
This piece of environmentalist 
vandalism in Lakewood, Ohio, is 
just thetipoftheanti-Watt iceberg 
in the U.S. 

It's one thing fora high govern- 
ment official to make crude, often- 


racist statements. That's bad 
enough on its own. But the true 


1984 
Is Going 
to be an 


crime is his shady used-car-sales- 
man approach to the selling of 
America’s remaining fruited 
plains and purple mountains’ maj- 
esty. No one wants to take their 
kids on a vacation to Strip-Mine 
National Park. 

If Watt is still in office by the 
time this magazine appears on the 
newsstands, someone ought to 
give forest-guardian Smokey the 
Bear a new job-stamping out 
flaming assholes. 


Each day of the week a different 
girl poses topless on the third page 
of Murdoch's sensationalistic tab- 
loid, the London Sun. Murdoch 
obviously learned his lessons well 
from the P. T. Barnum of publish- 


ing, William Randolph Hearst, 
who said that a newspaper with a 
child, a dog or a pretty girl on the 
front page will beasureseller. And 
Murdoch knows that no one buys 
a newspaper just to see dog tits. 


HUSTLER JANUARY 23 


Mom 
Thumb 


This absolutely pa- 
thetic photograph 
brought only one 
thought to our minds 
from the moment we 


first laid eyes on it, 

“Let's hope this poor 

girl gets a ride.” 
Obviously, the la- 


dy’s callous husband 
told her to “put out or 


get out.” 
C’mon, you mar- 
ried guys out there! 


Chauvinism is out. 
Chivalry isin. At least 
do the one thing any 
civilized man would 
do.....give her a 
chance to get dressed 
before she hits the 


SCENE 


road. 


HUSTLER’s Living 
Political Cartoon 


m / “don't understand it, 
qHenry. We keep sending 
in arms... but all we 


‘5 ed 


Thisisyour bigchance! Starting 
right now, HUSTLER is accepting 
Super 8 home movies or home 
videocassettes (VHS or Beta is ac- 
ceptable) of you and your lady get- 
ting iton. That's right. We want to 
see you in the movies. And we're 
going to make it worth your time 
and effort. 

Each month a panel of judges 
will review the entries, and we'll 
award a $6,000 prize plus the 
chance for a premier showing in 
an upcoming HUSTLER Video 
Magazine! The movies will be 
judged on eroticism, cinematog- 
raphy (visual quality and clarity) 
and originality. 

So start training your mother- 
in-law now on how to operate the 
camera while you and your loved 
one prepare for the performance 


severe HUSTLER S 
HOME-MOWE Cow 


> HUSTLER’s 
ist Annual XRated 
Home-Movie Contest! 


ae 


p #4 
_ 


BILL AMD CLARA Sin (TH 


of your lives. Or maybe you'll just 
want to aim the lens in your di- 
rection and let nature take its 
course, 

Whatever you do, don’t miss out 
on this once-in-a-lifetime oppor- 
tunity to immortalize your love- 
making on film...and make 
$6,000 in the process! 

All entries must be accompa- 
nied by a Beaver Hunt model re- 
lease (see page 142) or a facsimile 
for each of the people appearing in 
the movie. Send the releases with 
your cassette or film reel to Home- 
Movie Contest, HUSTLER Maga- 
zine, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 
90067-3054. Entrants may send 
in as many movies as they wish. 
HUSTLER employees and their 
families are not eligible. 
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DEN AN MEDIA 


It Won’t Play 
in Amarillo 


WESTERN PLAZA 


CINEMA I&II 358-1606 


WESTERN AVENUE B EXPRESSWAY 


Take A Journey! 
Entera 


new dimension. 


THE MOVIE es 


+-7:30-9:30 


surd. The editorial decision maker 
at the Amarillo Globe-News decided 
that his newspaper’s readership 
shouldn't see the real name of the 
new Roger Moore-as-James Bond 
flick, Octopus... oops, we almost 
said it. 

If the Amarillo Globe-News cen- 
sors petty little things like movie ti- 
tles that are acceptable virtually 
everywhere else in this country, can 
you imagine what it doestothe news? 
Did anyone in Amarillo ever hear 
what happened to Nixon? Or how 
things turned out in Nam? Wakeup, 
Texans! If they can take away the 
pussy ina movie ad, you know whose 
pussy they'll be after next. 


Watch the 
Kids 


The Mini Page isaservice of the Uni- 
versal Press Syndicate that provides 
newspapers across the U.S. with a 
special section just for children, It’s 
got recipes, jokes, connect-the-dots, 
interesting facts and poems. And in 
the Youngstown (Ohio) Vindicator 
the special section has subliminal 
messages. 

Look at the first letter of each line 
in the poem we've reproduced be- 
low. Recognize the phrase? Some- 
how, the hidden “fuck you” message 
got right past the folks at the Vindi- 
cator. Butit didn't getpast one of our 


oi 


ba} 


It’s Their Future 


Are you going toput your children’s lives in the hands of anaging, 


nuke-happy movie cowboy, an addle-brained astronaut , ..or a 


smut peddler whocares? When's the last time Ronald Reagan gave 
sharp-eyed readers. And how about 
the kid's name who submitted the 
poem-Dick Burns? HUSTLER is 
concerned about this child’s prob- 
lem and hopes he'll receive the 
)| helphebadly needs. Hispoetry 
| really sucks. 


= 
Ripoff 


If the word swank ever carried the 
implication of classiness or ele- 
gance, Swank magazine will make 
sure it never does again. In a low- 
down ripoff Swank recently ran 
nude pictures of John Lennon and 
Yoko Ono submitted by a New Or- 
leans oil-rigger who allegedly 
lucked into them. Color photo- 
copies (originally rejected by 


you an orgasm? Does John Glenn 
ever show you pink? But Larry 
Flynt does all that and more, And 
he doesn't condone sex with chil- 
dren. How does Congressstandon 
that in their pages? Elect the 

one man who can get Ameri- 

ca’s wheels turning again. 
Vote for Larry Flynt, the 
Anarchist's 
choice. 


There's nothing new 
under the sun. Except 
for a few battery- 
operated items, ev ery 
sex kink has been 
tried. Thisthreesome 
probably dates back 


70 years, and the 
HUSTLER out of respect for Yoko) | same scene no doubt 
were sent to Swank toseeifitwasin- | took place 7,000 


terested in purchasing them. In the 
meantime the oil-rigger’s girlfriend 
apparently stole the original pho- 
tos, and in a fit of rage the 
guy tried to set fire to her 
apartment. Asa result, the 


years ago—but maybe 
with a saber-toothed 
tiger in the middle. 
Next time someone 
tells you that sexual 
experimentation and 


a poor schmuck gave himself deviation are the re- 

B llbo second- and third-degree sults of modern per- 

r 1 ivene , 
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; jury by running the pictures tique erotic photos, 
SUMMER 


—s without paying for them. If you 
ers running °F need money that bad, Swank, 


send them to Bits & 


Pieces. We'll pay 
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HUSTLER INTERVIEW: ( LORIA STE IN M ; 5 


A candid, touching interview with 


the loneliest clit in town. 


CLIT 


HUSTLER: What’s the biggest problem 
being Gloria Steinem’s clitoris? 
CLIT: Men hate me. Gloria has busted 
so many balls with her radical femi- 
nism that I couldn’t get attention 
from a satyr who’s just spent 20 years 
in solitary confinement. 

HUSTLER: That bad, huh? 

CLIT: Are you kidding? Maybe if she’d 
wash this tuna boat down here once 
ina while, we'd have a chance. But not 
Gloria. She goes au naturel. 
HUSTLER: We wondered why that cat 
follows you around so closely. How 
about women? With all of Gloria’s 
friends in the feminist movement, 
there must be some dykes. 

CLIT: They’re the only relief I get. 
HUSTLER: Doesn't that satisfy you? 
CLIT: It helps, but those bruisers like 
Andrea Dworkin are about as sensi- 
tive as steamrollers with tongues. Do 
you want to hear my definition of a 
radical feminist? A male chauvinist 
with tits and a twat. They don’t want 
to spend time with me... they just 
put their hands on Gloria’s head and 
push her down into their cunts. “Do me 
now, bitch!” What a drag. 

HUSTLER: That’s funny, we never 
thought of man-haters as man- 
imitators. What about masturbation? 


“Men hate me. Maybe if she'd wash this tuna 


not Gloria.” 


Is Gloria good to you? 

CLIT: She was, up until she read about 
the G spot in HUSTLER. Now she just 
tries to give herself a vaginal orgasm 
as proof of true womanhood. I can 
hear her mumbling as her finger 
searches around for the right place. 
... “It’s not a myth. It’s not a myth.” 
It’s downright pathetic, if you ask me. 
HUSTLER: Sounds like Gloria is having 
trouble coming to grips with her own 
sexuality. 

CLIT: Definitely. You remember how 
she got a job as a Playboy Bunny in 
order to do an undercover story on 
how Playboy Bunnies were mistreated 
and underpaid? Well, what she never 
revealed in her exposé was the night 
she and Hefner got it on up at the 
Mansion. Imagine this scene: Hugh 
Hefner is giving Gloria head, and she 
says, “The clit, you asshole. Lick the 
clit!” 

So I’m waiting, and nothing hap- 
pens. A moment passes, and she says 
it again, “Jesus H. Christ, Hefner! 
Lick my clit!” Still nothing. Then I fig- 
ure it out-this idiot Hefner doesn’t 
know what a clit is. Gloria finally pulls 
away and yells, “You fucking chauvin- 
ist pig! You lay claim to the world’s 
most progressive sexual philosophy, 


“Do you want to hear my definition of a radical 
boat once in a while, we'd have a chance. But feminist? A male chauvinist with tits and a 


twat, 


*PARODY-NOT TO BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY. 


and you can’t even find a clit!” Hugh 
starts crying and wets the bed. That 
was back in 1962, and that’s really 
when Gloria started having problems. 
Ever since then she can’t get off unless 
a guy cries and wets the bed. And she 
developed a thing for smut publish- 
ers. Her biggest fantasy is to be butt- 
fucked by Al Goldstein. I can’t stand 
it anymore. 

HUSTLER: Gee, we didn’t realize how 
tough it is being a feminist’s clit. 
You’re at the mercy of her sexual 
politics. 

CLIT: You put your finger on it...so 
to speak. 

HUSTLER: What’s in store for your 
future? 

CLIT: Well, Gloria hasn't been too ac- 
tive lately. But she’s planning a new 
undercover exposé. She’s taking a po- 
sition as a rimjob specialist at a mas- 
sage parlor in Washington, D.C. She’s 
going to expose what those assholes 
are really like. Besides, her bosses 
want her closer to home. 

HUSTLER: Her bosses? 

CLIT: Didn’t you know? Gloria works 
for the CIA. 

HUSTLER: Doesn’t sound like much 
fun for you. 

CLIT: Don’t rub it in. 


It’s a touchy 
subject. 


“Hugh Hefner is giving Gloria head, and she says, 
‘The clit... . Lick the clit!’ Then I figure it out-this 
idiot Hefner doesn’t know what a clit is.” 
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HUSTLER applauds the courage 
shown by actress Jamie Lee Curtis 
in baring her near-perfect breasts 
to the world in the film Trading 
Places, While other actresses of 
considerably lesser talent (and bra 
size) won't even give their adoring 
public a lousy nipple to peek at, 
Jamie has flung off the mantle of 


2G ABUSE TR: sEDIES 


Documented tn 
Orthopedic Surgeon 


/ 


MARLIUANA / 
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peFEctTs 


Jamie Lee Curtis Nude! 


phony modesty and made the 
world a better place to live. And it 
was handled so casually and so nat- 
urally within the context of the 
picture, the filmmakers could in 
no way be accused of attempting to 
sensationalize the film with the ap- 
pearance of Jamie's tits. Good 
show, gang. 


When all the other men’s maga- 
zines were still hiding their whips 
in the closet, HUSTLER was let- 
ting America in on another side of 
human sexuality-S&M. It drove 
the feminists wild to see a woman 
in chains. No doubt, even the lib- 
eral members of the ‘70s sexual 
revolution were taken aback by 


the sight of a woman bound help- 


Thinking Defects 


If anyone knows the dangers of 
drug abuse, it’s HUSTLER Editor 
Larry Flynt. After years of addic- 
tion to painkillers following his 
shooting in 1978, Larry is only 
too aware of the hellish conse- 
quences that the uncontrolled 
use of restricted substances can 
bring. But he’s also aware of the 
consequences of misleading the 
public with lies and scare tac- 
tics. He's watched the forces of 
political and moral repression 


do that for years. 
And that’s why 
HUSTLER can't 


ignore the ridiculous accusations 
made in the booklet Drug Abuse 
Tragedies. Meant to scare kids 
away from marijuana, it purports 
to have photographic proof that 
marijuana-smoking causes birth 
defects. Using horrifying photos of 
deformed children, Drug Abuse 
Tragedies tries to link these unfor- 
tunate deformities to marijuana 
by claiming that a surgeon who 
took the photos noted “the ever- 
increasing use of marijuana by one 


lessly for her master’s pleasure, 
But as anyone can tell by the cur- 
rent plethora of bondage-and-dis- 
cipline features disgracing the 
pages of every sex mag, we were 
simply time. 
HUSTLER will never shrink from 
engaging in open, honest discus- 


ahead of our 


sion about any aspect of sexuality— 
no matter how much it hurts. 


or both parents.” 

Doesn't this doctor know how 
widespread marijuana use 1s? If his 
claims were valid, there would be 
more birth defects than hospitals 
could handle. Also, there’s not 
one bit of conclusive proof from 
any reputable research group that 
marijuana has any ill effects on 
fetus development. All this sort of 
harebrained hobgoblinism does is 
make kids aware of what ludicrous 
depths adults will go to to make a 
point. Drug abuse is a serious 
problem. Information abuse is 


just as serious. 


More Mole 


Here's another unabashed plug 
for Mole, America’s new political- 
humor publication. Mole is the 


only bright spot in an otherwise- 
dull universe of moronic humor 
books like Mad and snobbish 
adult-humor rags like National 
Lampoon. We asked Mole for 
something from its upcoming na- 
tional premier issue, and this item 
at left is what we got. See? There's 
great material on every page. You 
still can't have the $150, guys. 


But if you readers want to sub- 
scribe to Mole, send $20 for a ten- 
issue subscription to Mole 
magazine, P.O. Box 43403, Wash- 
ington, DC 20010. 


Most Tasteless Cartoon 
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“In a recent commencement address 
President Reagan instructs a novice 
pageon the correct way togreet fresh- 
man congressmen. 


“Laser abortion was a lousy idea anyway... .' 


36-24-36... HUSTLER 


and 7” 


In the February HUSTLER we'll 
be bringing you one of the most bi- 
zarre erotic pictorials ever pub- 
lished. It’s got something for 
everyone. If your lady's fantasy is 
being with two guys-this layout 
has it. If your fantasy is being with 
two women-this layout has it. And 
we do itall with only three people! 
Figure that one out. If you're hav- 
ingatough time, just check outthe 
well-hung blonde at left. Don’t 
miss the fantasy that'll have the 
whole world bewitched, bothered 
and completely bewildered—next 
month in HUSTLER. 


Turkish 
Porn If you saw the film 
Midnight Express, 


you know better than to carry ille- 
gal drugs into Turkey. But this 
postcard from Turkey's Basak 
Kart company seems to indicate 
thatthe Turkishauthoritiesaren't 
quite as concerned about child 
pornography. 

While it doesn’t show any nu- 
dity, the implication of this young 
man's newfound interest is pretty 
clear. Apparently, things are look- 
ing up for the little whippersnap- 
per. And being knee-high to a 
grasshopper wouldn't get any- 
where near this sort of response. 


Update 


HUGH 
HEFNER 
January °78 
“The irony is 
that the guy 
whostarted the 
sexual revolu- 
tion has been outdistanced by it,” 
we noted in ourassessment of Hef- 
ner, HUSTLER's 1978 Asshole of 
the Year, “What Hef doesn’t real- 
ize is the continued erosion of 
Playboy's readership and the con- 
tinued growth of HUSTLER's 
readership are insured by his own 
{hypocrisy]." 

Talk about being prophetic! 
Playboy's circulation recently sank 
to 3.5 million, almost 3 million less 
than its high-water mark and its 
lowest figure in nearly 20 years. 
That followed on the heels of Hef- 
ner’s being stripped of his biggest 
moneymakers~a string of English 
gambling halls—a financial disas- 
ter that former Playboy executive 
Victor Lownes characterized as 
“The Day the Bunny Died.” Last 
Augusta New Jersey appeals court 
rejected Hefner’sapplication fora 
gambling-casino license—driving 
the next-to-the-last nail into Play- 
boy's coffin. 


JAMES 
WATT 
November ’81 
Two years ago 
we were the 
first to brand 
the secretary 
of the interior with his richly de- 
served Asshole label. Since then 
this irresponsible bigot has 
smeared or insulted American In- 
dians, non-Christians, Demo- 
crats, Easterners, Jews, liberals 
and the Beach Boys, among oth- 
ers, In his latest insensitive out- 
burst he referred to members of 
an advisory board as “a black, a 
woman, two Jewsanda cripple.” It 
would be wise to remember the 
man who appointed Watt and has 
allowed his motor-mouth slurs to 
continue: our April 1979 Asshole, 
Ronald Reagan. 


Contributors: 


HUSTLER pays $150 for each reader-submitted 
Bits & Pieces item. In the event that two or more 
readers’ submissions are used in one B&P item, 


the paymentis $50 for each submission. Larry Flynt Publications retains all rights to any material 
submitted, but we'll return any rejected material and original artwork (not including photos) on 
request if an SASE is enclosed. For January, $150 goes to E. Anderson, C. Peck. HUSTLER's com- 
ments on pietures, people, trademarks and | or copyrighted material (“items”) are only its opinion 
(frequently in the form of parody or satire) based solely on only those facts (including the pictures) 
disclased. HUSTLERS use of such itemsis not authorized by the persons named and | or defnet- 
edar bythe trademarkorcopyrightowners, and no such authorization should beinferred 
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C) Yes, | want to order four (4) HUSTLER VIDEO 
MAGAZINES, mailed quarterly, at the complete 
discount price of only $250 (a $278 savings over 
the regular price). 


OC Send me the first HUSTLER VIDEO MAGAZINE 
at the regular price of $69°° per cassette. r 


TELEPHONE ORDERS: (800) 423-2093 een 


IN CALIFORNIA (213) 980-9502 
Thanks for the free T-shirt! Please send one that's 
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x-large 


EROTIC 
FILMS 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; yet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as towhich films 
are ripoffs and which ones aren't. 
HUSTLER's reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the industry. We 
take this function seriously, and 
we'll continue to keep you abreast of 
the latest adult-film releases, and 
also do our best to spur porn produc- 
ers on to even better productions. 


Golden Girls 


Fully Erect. Produced by 
Filminvest A.G.; written 
by Geoffrey Baker; directed 


by Alan Vydra; starring Rachel 
Ashley, Shauna Grant, Blackstar, 
Tina Ross, Rose-Linda Kimball, 
Terri Benoum, John Leslie, Jamie 
Gillis, Debbie Cole, Beverly Hills 
and Rick Ardo. Running time: 81 
minutes. 

Golden Girls, as I see it, is defi- 
nitely not a porn classic of any 
epic proportion. It deserves 
HUSTLER’s highest rating 
merely for bringing so many 
new faces to the blue screen. 
And these new girls are “cream 
puffs”-fresh off the farm and 
eager to please. 

Is their sex technique perfec- 
tion? No. But anyone who re- 
members that first blowjob or 
that first, hot squirmy romp 
with an inexperienced young 
girl trying her damnedest to be 
sexy knows that technique isn’t 


Shauna Grant is one of the many cream puffs in ‘Golden Girls.’ 


And all the actors and actresses 
in this film genuinely seem to be 
enjoying what they're doing. 
Even old vet Jamie Gillis rises to 
the occasion and puts his best 
tongue forward for Tina Ross. 
He finally seems to have mastered 
“butterflying.” (That’s’ eating 
pussy for you guys who've never 
been eye to eye with a clit.) 
The story surrounds a phony 
beauty-contest promoter ( John 


a—you guessed it—phony beauty 
contest. In the opening scene 
we're introduced to a scholarly 
group of middle-aged men who 
supposedly are judges for the 
“Miss Fantasy” Beauty Contest. 

From there the film becomes 
a series of vignettes in which 
the dazzling female contestants 
(portrayed by these hot new 
faces 1 mentioned) try tooutfuck 


judges. At the film’s conclusion 


each other and gather as many 
votes as possible from the horny 


the girls discover that the whole 
contest was a put-on and that 
they put out for nothing. Tears 
and pouting faces fill the screen 
as the picture fades to black. 

Not exactly Gone With the 
Wind, right? The dialogue is 
naive and at some points ridicu- 
lous. And technically, the film is 
a waste. Distractingly dim light- 
ing andannoying ultra-slow mo- 
tion can’t help but hamper your 
enjoyment. The only positive 
aspect of the production is the 
musical score, including an in- 
fectious title track sung by a Go- 
Go's-type rock group. Aside 
from that, Golden Girls isa slop- 
py piece of porn workmanship. 

But the sex is real. And that’s 
what you go to a porn movie to 
see. By using newcomers, the 
filmmakers added a freshness to 
the sex action that’s going totest 
the strength of your zipper. 
Plus, | was impressed to see that 
there wasa beautiful black girlin 
this film. With the white-wash 
that’s been going on in X-rated 
pictures—and straight ones- 
since the late "70s, Blackstar’s 
ebony face was a welcome 
change. There should be more 
blacks, especially women, in 
porn films today. It’s all “pink” 
on the inside. 

Finally, 1 personally would 
have given Golden Girls a Full 
Erection simply for the sacrile- 
gious overtones of a scene in 
which the girls are watching a 
priest being interviewed on tele- 
vision. Inthe middle of thissuck- 
and-fuck flick we find ourselves 
watching a priest discussing 


morality and promoting “a 


This hard-on rating guide is based on a quality-for-your-money formula, However, 


always better than sincerity. | Leslie) and his efforts to stage 


since many X-rated films are censored to conform to “local community standards," 


the movies we review here might not be exactly the version you see. Therefore we sug- 
gest you check with your theater to make sure that you are getting the real thing 


RATING GUIDE 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production that delivers fullest satisfaction. 


THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Good. A well-made film that’s guaranteed to please. 


HALF ERECT 
So-so. This may get you off, but its appeal is limited. 
ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
ths ~ | Poor. Don’t expect much, and you won't be disappointed. 
‘ : TOTALLY LIMP 
In ‘Golden,’ she-male Beverly Hills shows Terri Benoum she’s cocksure. A waste of time and money. Avoid this one at all costs. 
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Horny sailors descend on a broth- 
el maiden in ‘Night Hunger.’ 


healthy mind and a healthy 
body.” He tells the interviewer, 
“A healthy mind keeps the body 
from wasting away.” Ifthat’sthe 
porn starlets have the 
healthiest minds around. These 
bodies are doing anything but 
wasting away. -].C. 


Night Hunger 


Fully Erect. Produced, writ- 

ten and directed by Gerard 

Damiano; starring Sharon 
Mitchell, Sharon Kane, Eric Ed- 
wards, Cheri Champagne, Laurien 
Dominique, Velvett Summers, Jerry 
Butler, Honey Wilder, Joey Santi- 
no, Joey Silvera, George Payne and 
Michael Bruce. Running time: 85 
minutes, 

Screw those smug, 
tower critics of porn who call 
Gerard Damiano’s films “artsy.” 
This man makes the bluest of the 
blue movies, and Night Hunger 
is perhaps his bluest yet. 

The epic tale begins at the 


case, 


ivory- 


turn ofthe 20thcentury with the 
introduction of the noble Blair 
family. Lucien Blair (played by 
Eric Edwards) is the firstofthree 
generations of Blairs to be 
plagued by satyriasis—an uncon- 
trollable desire for sex. Edwards 
locks himself away in his man- 
sion filled with beautiful ser- 
vants, and spends all of his time 
trying to satisfy his insatiable 
sexual cravings. 

The story moves from there 
to the Prohibition period and 
the next generation of Blair, Lil- 
lith (Sharon Mitchell), a brothel 
madam who can’t fuck enough 
men in one night to keep her 
happy. Finally, we see the 
third-generation Blair in the 
form of a sexy, hardass, bad- 
mouth rock vocalist named 
Mary Lou (brilliantly portrayed 
by Sharon Kane). 

Cinematically, Night Hunger 
stands head-and-shoulders above 
anything produced in recent 
years. In the turn-of-the-cen- 
tury sequence, Damiano uses a 
type of film known as sepia tint, 
which gives everything on- 
screen a grainy, yellow, “an- 
tique” flavor. The scene ends 
with an incredible fivefold cum- 
shot as each of the women Ed- 
wards has fucked writhes in or- 
gasm while his cock spits and 
nods about. 

In Night Hunger’s second epi- 
sode, Damiano switches to black- 
and-white film, which gives the 
picture an almost-Ingmar-Berg- 
man look. Sharon Mitchell's de- 
flowering of a Navy-boy virgin 
inthissequence boasts one of the 
best blowjobs the seasoned vet- 
eran has given onscreen in many 
a year. But by far the sexual pin- 
nacle of Night Hunger is the last 
episode—shot in vivid full-color. 


Beauties in extravagant costumes consume the scene in ‘Night Hunger.’ 
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Kimberly Carson tongues 'n’ cheeks Ron Jeremy in ‘Blue Fox.’ 


Showing relentless energy and 
lust, Sharon Kane fucks and 
sucks almost nonstop through 
the entire vignette, taking on 
Joey Silvera, Michael Bruce and 
George Payne. Kane’s charac- 
ter-dirty, feverish and in- 
tense-—is the epitome ofa woman 
possessed by the devil of the 
flesh. 

Night Hunger represents cre- 
ative, erotic storytelling at its 
very best. It moves from the pur- 
est passion to the hottest hard- 
core ...and it sacrifices noth- 
ing in the way of acting or 
production values. Don’t miss 


this one... . -L. M. F. 


Eat at the 
Blue Fox 


Half Erect. Produced and 
directed by Damon Chris- 
tian; written by John Fine- 
gold; starring Pamela Mann, Ron 
Jeremy, Desere Lane, Teresa Jones, 
Kimberly Carson, Gerald Grey- 
stone, Herschel Savage, Harold 
Green, Blake Palmer, Dominique, 
Frank James and Ray Wells. Run- 
ning time: 82 minutes. 

If the acting, sex and plot in 
this film were as good as its title, 
Eat at the Blue Fox would be a 
winner. But it’s not, leaving us 
with yet another dumb-and- 
dirty porno. The story revolves 
around the manager (Ron Jer- 
emy) of a sleazy Mexican strip 
joint called The Blue Fox, which 
is raided by a fat, slimy-looking 
cop (Gerald Greystone) who's 
determined to close the place 
down for good. And he succeeds 
in doing just that—for three 
years at least—until Jeremy and 


Greystone make a deal to re- 
open the club. 

While raking in the bucks, 
Jeremy fucks every bimbo danc- 
er who happens into his office. 
At the same time, scumbag 
Greystone is feeding the hungry 
audiences bowls of his shit- 
inducing chili. The film ends 
when Jeremy and his bimbos es- 


In ‘Fox,’ Ray Wells and Herschel 
Savage threeway with Teresa Jones. | 


cape the club and Greystone by 
stealing the cop’s police car. 
The plot of Blue Fox is stupid, | 
pointless, confusing . . . and lit- 
tered with one-liners like this 
one: Dominique says to Jeremy 
after he assures her he won't 
come in her mouth, “Don't 
worry aboutit; everyone comesin 
my mouth.” But what’s most 
frustrating about Blue Fox is its 
inability to make good use of the 
film’s individual moments of wit 
and candor. For instance, in one 
hilarious scene, sleazy cop Grey- 
stone bends over Pamela Mann 
toreveala hideously shit-stained 
pair of oversize boxer shorts. 


Instead of showing Greystone 
teed 


barreling intothe buxom Mann, 
however, the film cuts to an 
obnoxious group of “extras” 
who're banging down the club’s 
bathroom door. Wouldn't you 
rather see how a talented and 
sexy porn actress deals with 
soiled boxers than watch a 
bunch of no-names rambling 
about aimlessly with their 
clothes on? Sure you would. 
However, within all this mess 
you can pick out some hot sex 
scenes. The dramatically lit 
opening fuck between the 
platinum-haired Desere Lane 
and macho man Frank James 
is sizzling, sweaty, hard-core 
humping at its raunchiest. 
Then, in what must be a cine- 
matic first, we're introducedtoa 
strangely endowed young actor 
named Blake Palmer. Possess- 
ing a cock which is just about as 
wide as it is long and which looks 
more like a Chicago chub salami 
than a male sex organ, Palmer 
pounds his meat into Pamela 
Mann, whose tits look like a pair 
of beanbag chairs with nipples 
sewn on them. The scene is a 
barn- and ball-burner. 
Don’tgetus wrong. Blue Foxis 
nota bad flick, but better direc- 
tion and about a $50,000-fatter 
budget could have made ita real- 


ly good one. -L. M. F. 


Smoker 


Half Erect. Produced, writ- 
ten and directed by Veron- 
ika Rocket; starring John 


Leslie, Sharon Mitchell, Joanna 
Storm, Ron Jeremy, David Christo- 
pher, Diana Sloan, Troye Lane and 
Eric Edwards. Running time: 80 
minutes. 


Here it is: the first Cafe Flesh 


‘Smoker’: A masked Troye Lane 
is bound for trouble in a dungeon. 


In ‘Smoker,’ Sharon Mitchell is strung out at the hands of her foes. 


clone, and what a disappoint- 
ment. Granted, there is some- 
thing to be said about an adult- 
film maker who fries to create 
something outlandishly differ- 
ent. Butas far as Veronika Rock- 
et’s Smoker goes, it’s a case of try- 
ing foo hard. 

Smoker's story follows the 
bizarre escapades of Madame 
Suque (pronounced SUCK), a 
left-wing, revolutionary, bond- 
age-clad New Wave fanatic 
played by Sharon Mitchell. 
Suque owns a futuristic sex 
shop, where she’s hidden a 
bomb in one of the metallic vi- 
brators. Mistakenly, hermoron- 
ic henchman (Ron Jeremy) sells 
the device to a blond bimbo 
(Troye Lane) who takes it home 
and uses it on her girlfriend 
(Diana Sloan). 

Realizing her vibrator’s gone, 
Suque goes berserk and turns 
the town upside down. Mean- 
while, a government agent 
(John Leslie) is looking for 
Suque and the dildo too. (If you 
think this makes little or no 
sense, you're right!) Anyway, 
good eventually wins out when 
Leslie gets to the dildo first, and 
the evil Madam Suque is strung 
up by all fours and sexually 
debased. 

Smoker's script is convoluted 
and frantic... and so is the sex. 


There is no emotion in the fuck- 
ing scenes. In fact, most of the 
lovemaking is cold and mean, 
with overtones of S&M-—and 
that’s a tease, because the film 
never gives you any real S&M-it 


just alludes to it. And there are 


elements of perversion and 
transvestism—as in the case of a 
guy (David Christopher) who 
steals women’s undergarments 
and puts them on before mastur- 
bating in front of his oneway 
mirror. 

Now, all this isn’t necessarily 
bad-it’s just that Smoker tries to 
throw in so much off-color kink 
and perversion, the thrill gets 
lost in the filmmaker’s attempt 
to be too radical and. too 
different. 

Therearesome hot moments, 
though, in this futuristic porn 
farce. In one scene, Eric Ed- 
wards and Ron Jeremy fuck 
Troye Lane’s cunt and asshole 
simultaneously while she’s sus- 
pended by ropes. Andin the fun- 
niest moment onscreen, John 
Leslie takes the gorgeous Jo- 
anna Storm on a titillating trip 
around the kitchen—fucking her 
on the stove, the table and bent 
over with her head in the 
refrigerator. 

Onthe whole, however, Smok- 
ernever really catches fire; itjust 
kind of smolders. —L. M. F. 


CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic films 
reviewed in past issues of HUSTLER. 
The films named below may currently 
be showing at a theater in your neighbor- 
hood, or available on videocassettes. 


tb Fully Erect 


Debbie Does Dallas II 

Doing It 

Indecent Exposure 

In Love 

Irresistible 

Naughty Girls Need 
Love Too 

Scoundrels 

Sexcapades 

Society Affairs 

That’s Outrageous 

The Devil in Miss Jones II 

The Young Like It Hot 


Three-Quarters Erect 


Bubblegum 
Expose Me Now 
Hot Dreams 
Intimate Lessons 
Mascara 
Midnight Heat 
Touch of Blue 
Up ’n’ Coming 


~ Half Erect 


A Taste of Money 
Baby Cakes 

Between Lovers 
California Valley Girls 
Liquid Assets 

Little Girls Lost 
Nightlife 

Oui, Girls 

Puss ’n’ Boots 
Sorority Sweethearts 
That’s My Daughter 
Trashi 

Treasure Box 

White Heat 


CN One-Quarter Erect 


Body Talk 
Daddy’s Little Girls 
Fox Holes 

Let’s Talk Sex 

Peep Holes 

Sweet Young Foxes 
The Starmaker 


Hy fas Limp 


All About Annette 
Little Orphan Dusty, Part IT 
Starlet Nights 
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Nostalgia Blue 


(Caballero Control Corporation) 
A special feature in the fine 
Swedish Erotica series, Nostalgia 
isa funand entertaining work, It 
contains footage from some 
hard-core stag films that were 
made inthe 1920sand’30s. And 
after looking at this ancient 
stuff, it’s really surprising how 
little the overall approach and 
technique to shooting pornog- 
raphy have changed. The per- 
formancesareas silly and unpol- 
ished as today’s, with the same 
ultra-close-ups of cocksucking 
and copulation. But it seems~at 
least according to these exam- 
ples—that the oldies were a lot 
wittier and funnier than the cur- 
rent fare. A couple of the shorts 


PORNPOURRI 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


Adult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for 
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this 
country’s nearly 9,000 video stores, or through scores of mail-order compa- 
nies. To help you sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these 
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest 
happenings in the world of erotic éntertainment. 


in this package—“The Pick-up” 
and “A Trip to Pleasure Is- 
land”—maintain an erotic/com- 
ic style that’s refreshing to 
watch, especially if you’ve been 
inundated by the modern day’s 
calculated and creatively lack- 
ing porn. For adult-film con- 
noisseurs, this one's a must. 

—Kent Smith 


Centerfold 
. . 

Celebrities*3 
(Visual Entertainment Produc- 
tions) The latest Centerfold Celeb- 
rities—a video-magazine-format- 
ted sex tape-is the best to date. It 
combines some slick lighting, 
editing and original music witha 
number of very explosive sexual 
encounters. The tape includes 
interviews with featured male 
and female porn stars (like Jamie 
Gillis and Shauna Grant). Bobby 
Hollander—who’s quickly be- 
coming the Merv Griffin of 
porn—comes up with some off- 
the-wall questions in a raun- 
chy-but-charming manner. Also 
appearing in this production is 
recent HUSTLER centerfold 
Ashley St. John in her very first 
hard-core performance, The 
show’s highlight, however, is a 
light bondage encounter be- 
tween Allan Royce and Tara 
Flynn, neither of whom is going 
to win any beautiful-people 
awards, But Flynn, a witchy red- 
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In ‘Centerfold Celebrities,’ Jamie Gillis gets a taste of Shauna Grant. 


sy 


‘Celebrities’: Host Bobby Hollander inspects newcomer Ashley St. John. 


head, drives handcuffed Royce 
to the brink of orgasmic frustra- 
tion as she taunts and teases him 
with titsandass. Allinall, Center- 
fold #3 is a pretty entertaining 
package. ~-K. S. 


. . 
Aerobisex Girls 
(Lipstik Video) The people at 
Lipstik obviously have a knack 
for making incomparable lesbi- 
an videos. Aerobisex is even hot- 
ter than its other title reviewed 
elsewhere in this column. The 
highlights in this offering are 
many, but most visible is the 
sexy, cute, almost-little-girl- 
looking cast. The star is an im- 
peccably built blonde named 
Tina, whose sole purpose in the 
90-minute feature is to roll- 
er-skate around town and re- 
cruit new girls for her lady 
friend's aerobics class. Natural- 
ly, Tina can’t help but get down 


with every prospective exerciser 
she encounters. The opening 
threeway between her anda pair 
of young brunettes is a long and 
luscious escapade of girl/girl 
fondling, fingering and frolick- 
ing that has these nymphets 
coming literally dozens of times. 
However, the tape’s piece de re- 
sistance is the final scene—a six- 
girl, Wesson Oil rubdown that 
must be seen to be believed. 
-K. S. 


Mile High Club 
(Cal Vista Video) This is a hard 
tape to figure out. The package 
leads you to believe this video is 
about a bunch of people who 
enjoy screwing in hot-air bal- 
loons while flying high above 
the countryside, Unfortunately, 
it takes more than an hour of 
very tedious and downright bor- 
ing sex until the tape literally 


CAL VISTA 


“takes off.” But when the love- 
making cast finally does get air- 
borne, the fucking and sucking 
really soar. There are some in- 
teresting shots here as the cam- 
era pans from super crotch- 
action close-ups to residential 
neighborhoods far below. Alas, 
the big in-flight finale is just too 
little too late. This tape never 
blasts off. -K. S. 


(Lipstik Video) This all-girl, shot- 
on-video feature is a real sizzler. 
There is so much tit-sucking, 
snatch-munching, asshole-lick- 
ing and just plain hard-core 
lesbo lovemaking in this one- 
hour tape, you may soila pair or 
two of undershorts watching it. 
The photography, unfortunate- 
ly, is fairly standard, and the 
script serves no purpose other 
than toset up each of the various 
sex scenes. But that’s forgivable 


Adrienne Bellaire suckles bandmate Robin Everett in ‘Deviations.’ 


here because the sex is so hot, 
and the girls really appear to be 
coming ... again and again. Es- 
pecially wild is brunet Tina 
Marie—a voracious cunt-eater 
with a pair of pillowy tits that 
bounce ever so softly against the 
faces of her many onscreen 
mates. Don’t miss this one... . 


-K. S. 


Deviations 

(Select/ Essex Video) Consider 
this feature-length, shot-on- 
video production an adult-film 
maker’s “exercise in futility.” 
There's almost nothing good to 
say about Deviations mainly be- 
cause it’s so lamely acted, lamely 
scripted and lamely directed. 
Even if sex is going on here 
somewhere, it's painfully over- 
shadowed. Briefly, the story fol- 
lows the sexploits of a dreadful- 
sounding all-girl rock groupand 
its “rise” to stardom. Sure, a lot 
of fucking and cocksucking goes 
on behind-the-scenes in the 
world of rock 'n’ roll, but who in 
the hell's ever heard. of an on- 
stage orgy during a band’s gig? 
This whole production is limp 
and stupid, not to mention the 
fact that the guys are all so ugly, 
it’s nauseating to watch them 
take sexual advantage of the 
semi-attractive female cast. 
There’s nothing to be gained by 
viewing Deviations except a 
headache from the abysmal 
music the girls attempt to play 
and a limp dick from a series of 
lackluster sex sequences. You'll 
get a bigger hard-on from a Go- 
Go's concert. -L. M. F 


Erotic Fantasies 
#& (Cal Vista Video) This tape 
contains five scenes clipped 
froma number of Cal Vista’s fea- 
ture films. Of the five, only two 
are really worth watching—one 
for having three incredibly at- 
tractive ladies and the other for 
its strange and exotic comedy. In 
a fourway sex romp Sue Nero- 
playing a female mechanic-takes 
on client John Seeman while two 
of her fellow garage girls (Chris 
Cassidy and Dorothy Le May) 
join the party. The sex /comedy 
sequence takes place at a public 
bathhouse in which a couple are 
fucking wildly. All of a sudden a 


strange man walks in on them (of 
course). He soon joins the fun (of 
course), and everyone laps up 
each other’s wet and writhing 
bodies. What makes this so hilari- 
ousisthatthecharacters look like 
’60s hippies lost in a time warp 
who just happened to wind up in 
a modern sex flick. It’s funny 
stuff, whether the humor was in- 
tentional or not. Other featured 
performers are John Holmes, 
Linda Wong, Herschel Savage, 
Darby Lloyd Rains and Eric 
Edwards. -K. S. 


' meaning to rock 'n’ roll. 


(Caballero Control Corporation) 
Noted men's-magazine photog- 
rapher Suze Randall hascreated 
a line of one-hour, explicit sex 
videotapes that have usually 
matched her exceptional talent 
with the camera. Unfortunate- 
ly, not every filmmaker is in top 
form all the time, and conse- 
quently, two of the four episodes 
in this tape are truly disappoint- 
ing. Lorna Wills (usually billed 
as Linda Shaw) and Paul Thom- 
as are so unexciting, it’s a won- 
der they don't fallasleeponeach 
other. The one really inspiring 
vignette features blond lovely 
Cara Lott, who has been myste- 
riously tied up with a towel in 
a hotel room. Room service 
comes in and asks the bound girl 
if there’s anything he can do for 
her. “Get naked and suck my 
toes,” she orders. That beginsan 
all-out suck-and-fuck roll-in- 
the-sheets featuring a great 
blowjob during which Lott 
transforms her mouth into an 
industrial-strength vacuum 
cleaner. More of this action 
would have made this Suze a win- 
ner, notarunner-up.  -K. S. 
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BOOKS 


Reviewed by 
Theodore Sturgeon 


The Threat 


By Andrew Cockburn; Random 
House, 201 E. 50thSt., New York, 
NY 10022; $16.95. 

In The Threat: Inside the Soviet 
Military Machine, author An- 
drew Cockburn paints an aston- 
ishing picture. The Russians, 
he writes, are ill-trained, ill- 


equipped, paranoid and con- 
vinced that their armed forces 
are inferior to those of the Unit- 
ed States, strategically and 
technologically. 

He uses the Soviets’ inepti- 
tude as an argument for his be- 
lief that they will not start a 
nuclear war. As he sees it, the 
Russians are not, and probably 
never will be, prepared to “push 
the button.” 

Cockburn is the respected au- 
thor of many left-wing articles 
for American and European 
publications. The Threat is the 
kind of clear, concise and ex- 
pertly researched volume one 
would expect from a writer of 
his experience. But Cockburn’s 
argument is bullshit. 

No one can “prepare” fora nu- 
clear war. Even the most effi- 
cient military machine is no 
match for the total destruction 
ofthe humanrace. Theessential 
point Cockburn misses here is 
that nuclear wars are unwin- 
nable, and therefore don’t take 
a whole lot of preparation—in 
fact, a few dozen nuclear bombs 
will do the trick. 

Certainly, the Russians are 
not prepared for a nuclear 
war-neither is the U.S. or any- 
one else for that matter. But the 
Soviets do have the technical ca- 
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pability to start such a war, a Ca- 
pability that seems even more 
menacing because they are so 
“unprepared.” Accidents do hap- 
pen, and seem more likely to hap- 
pen when sophisticated weapon- 
ry islaidin the hands of the kinds 
of paranoid, militaristic morons 
Cockburn reveals the Russians 
to be. 

Cockburn's attempts to look 
into the Soviet military machine 
are commendable. But his at- 
tempt to dismiss the threat of a 
Soviet-started nuclear war fails. 
That threat is still real, and will 
be until there are no more 
bombs . . . period. 


° 

Bananasplit 
By Cheyco Leidmann and Ypsi- 
tylla von Nazareth; Love Me Ten- 
der, 62 Blvd. de Sebastopol, 
75003 Paris, France; $29.95, 

Inside the front cover of this 
glossy, expensive coffee-table 
volume is a sketch of a mostly 
unpeeled banana with JUST 
FOR FUN written on it. You 
won't see this at first because 
you'll be too busy flipping 
through the big, shiny pages 
wondering whatin hell this book 
is all about. If you come to any 
conclusion at all, it'll be that 
you're holding one weird collec- 
tion of avant-garde, super-pop, 
pseudo Art (with a capital A). 

Bananasplit is full of eye-pop- 
ping color photos of conceptual 
“things” like the word WHAM! 
splattered across a page, and a 
huge picture of a bottle cap 
blurred from one end of the 
book page to the other. But I 
can’t see much fun-or Art, for 
that matter—ina girlina bathtub 
filled with blue gelatin oralady’s 
hand squeezing a condom full of 
green gunk. Maybe I’m just old- 
fashioned, but doesn’t modern 
art have to have a /ittle rhyme or 
reason? 


‘Bananasplit: A weird collection of 


‘Dolly Close Up/Up Close’: Glossy and sparkly, but not naked. 


Bananasplit is, without ques- 
tion, a book to look at. Unfortu- 
nately, it gives you practically 
nothing to think about, and 
there are lots of things in this 
world to wonder about without 


spending $30 to do it. 


Dolly Close Up/ 
Up Close 


By Ed Caraeff; Delilah Commu- 
nications Inc., 118 E. 25th St., 
New York, NY 10010; $9.95. 
This book is Dolly Parton—at 
her glossy, sparkly best. Photog- 
rapher Ed Caraeff has the “by- 
line,” and without him there 


avant-garde, pseudo Art. 


would certainly be no book; 
maybe there wouldn’t even bea 
Dolly. Caraeff was influential in 
making the bountiful-chested, 
bird-voiced blonde a sensation 
with a whole world of fans be- 
yond country music. The in- 
comparable covers he shot for 
her three “pop” LPs helped 
bring Dolly to the eyes and ears 
of America. 

In the pages of Dolly we see 
the sexy starlet in virtually 
every pose and costume imagin- 
able. But we don’t geta glimpse 
of the naked Dolly—a sight 
many would give their eyeteeth 
and firstborn to witness. 

In addition toall the color and 
black-and-white photographs, 
there’s an enlightening bio- 
graphical text by Richard Am- 
dur. And the prose isaslightand 
brightasthepictures. One inter- 
esting passage recalls the 1974 
split between Dolly and her 
producer /mentor, Porter Wag- 
oner. That division resulted in 
bitter feelings, animosity and a 
spate of legal actions. 

Dolly is a lovely little book 
about a lovely little lady whose 
popularity is no fluke. Even if 
you're not a fan, pick this one 
up. Who knows? After a couple 
of pages you might become 


one... 2 
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HARVEY 


INTERVIEW 


FIERSTEIN 


Confessions of a Gay Playwright 


For his initial New York theatrical success, 
Torch Song Trilogy, he dressed in a full-drag 
woman's wardrobe and went through the mo- 
tions of experiencing anal intercourse dur- 
ing a scene set in a homosexual bar. He fol- 
lowed up this first openly gay play to make 
money by writing the story and dialogue for 
Boateng: s biggest hit in years, La Cage Aux 
Folles, musical comedy about two mid- 
eases homosexual lovers, a boy 
who accepts a man as his mother 
and a chorus line of flashily cos- 
tumed transvestites. 

Despite the outwardly deviant 
subject matter, 29-year-old Har- 
vey Fierstein is being hailed as the 
toast of Broadway. Winning the 
1983 Tony Awards for both writ- 
ing and acting in Torch Song, he 
not only brought American the- 
ater out of the closet-he dismantled 
that closet, ripped the door from 
the jamb and gave a new bent to 
theatrical history. 

Who would have believed audi- 
ences would sit still, much less re- 
turn again and again, for a 

3¥2-hour monologue featuring 
Fierstein as Arnold Beckoff, drag- 
queen philosopher? And who 


Photography by Bill Bernstein 


would have prophesized that La Cage Aux 
Folles (literally “Cage of Crazies”) would chalk 
up a record $6 million in advance sales? 
Certainly not Fierstein (pronounced Fire- 
steen), who just six years ago contemplated 
suicide following the breakup of an affair 
with one of his gay lovers. Fortunately, he 
took a psychiatrist's advice and got over 
that heartbreak bywriting about itin Torch 


by Al Goldstein 


Al Goldstein (left) and Harvey Fierstein get down and dirty. 


Song Trilogy. And the rest is now history. 

It would be easy to let the praise avala nche 
and allow the widespread acclaim to con- 
vince you that his overnight sensation leapt 
fully formed from the midst of applause, 
awards and magazine cover stories. The first 
indication that this may not be the case, that 
there may be some sort of history here, is Har- 

vey Fierstein himself. 

He fills no stereotypes; he is 
not flakily effeminate nor prissi- 
ly intellectual. He carries none 
of the usual trappings of success. 
He wears sneakers—not Gucci 
loafers—and he still lives in the 
same Brooklyn apartment he oc- 
cupied w then he suddenly became 
the Great Gay Hope of the Great 

White Way. He is unassuming, 
direct and immune—but obvious- 
ly compassionate. Speaking in 
an astonishing, nicotine-thick- 
ened voice, Fierstein wins you 
over in a more subtle way than 
his stage presence. More subile, 
but just as sure. 

One reason why Fierstein hasn't 
been changed by success is all 
the practice he’s had in insisting 
on being himself. He was always 
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open about being gay ever since he informed 
his parents of that fact at age 13. “There 
were no big crying or screaming scenes,” he 
recalls. “I was what I was.” His late father, 
a handkerchief manufacturer, and his moth- 
er both felt the cohesion of the family was more 
important than whatever problems might be 
caused by their son's homosexuality. 

But there were other problems: At 13 Fier- 
stein had ballooned to 200 pounds and was 
still putting on weight. To compensate for his 
appearance and for being a sexual outsider, 
he developed a heightened fantasy life and 
lived out those fantasies by publicly dressing 
in drag to both disguise the body he loathed 
and make himself attractive to men. By the 
dawn of the 1970s he was a bloated, sensitive 
adolescent drag princess who loved prick—a 
figure bizarre enough to nail down the role 
of an asthmatic lesbian cleaning lady in an 
Andy Warhol play, Pork. 

What followed was a crazed, derailed rush 
along the tracks of New York's off-off- 
Broadway theatrical underground. In 
Xircus, the Private Life fe of Jesus Christ, Fier- 

stein damaged an already-hoarse voice by 
trying to out-bellow a five-minute Kate Smith 
recording of “God Bless America.” Then he 
starred in his own play, Freak Pussy, a con- 
tender for the Weird Shit Hall of Fame that 
concerned a transvestite hooker who operated 
out of a subway men’s room. Then, as now, 
Fierstein insisted that the world could take 
him as he was or kindly go fuck itself. 


His true appeal is an ability to make his 
homosexual self-determination vibrate 
through everyone-straight or gay. Torch 
Song audiences get the idea that if they fought 
Jor their identity with the quiet relentlessness 
of Arnold Beckoff, they'd be better off. Fier- 
stein presents not a gay-rights platform but 
a human-rights platform-a plea for accept- 
ance not of faggotry but of human variety. 
His message certainly will not cheer the forces 
in this country who would impose their mo- 
rality on others. But it will undoubtedly find 
some acceptance by many of us, simply 
because his plays have been so successful. One 
of La Cage Aux Folles's smashing musical 
finales, “I Am What I Am,” serves as an an- 
them of this attitude. 

Fierstein’s latest projects include the film 
version of Torch Song, a PBS television spe- 
cial and Spookhouse—an off-Broadway play. 
Then there's his upcoming appearance in 
London as the lead in Torch Song and some 
delicate negotiations with a major TV net- 
work concerning a comedy series. 

For a no-holds-barred, down-and-dirty 
insight into this unusual man, HUSTLER 
assigned a most appropriate interviewer: Al 
Goldstein, the editor and publisher of Screw 
magazine. “When I first met Fierstein in his 
dressing room, he was simultaneously per- 
forming the grueling lead role in Torch Song 
while writing La Cage on his subway rides 
to and from the theater,” Goldstein reports. 
“Later, during a follow-up session conducted 


.and just consider yourself damn lucky | didn't step in this!” 
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in the cramped quarters of his press agent, 
Harvey was warm, personable and funny- 
even though the flurry of activity around him 
hinted at the transformation of his life. 

“ ‘When I was doing a play in Boston,’ he 
told me, ‘I used to buy HUSTLER Maga- 
zines. I kept them in the bathroom. All of my 
guests would say, “Ooh, this is disgusting! 
Ooh, that gross page!” But we couldn't get 
people out of that fucking bathroom! They'd 
stay in there for hours.’ 

“Then, as before, his relaxed attitude and 
humor were contagious.” 


HUSTLER: Your spectacular success on 
Broadway is virtually without precedent. 
It almost seems as if you’ve been bronzed, 
immortalized, and your epitaph has been 
written. 
FIERSTEIN: Don’t say that! You know 
what happens when you hear that kind of 
stuff? First of all, the critics go after you 
with sledgehammers. They hate nothing 
more than success. They'd love to take the 
kid from Brooklyn, make him a success 
and then throw him right back to where 
he came from. The reason I haven't 
moved out of my Brooklyn apartment is 
that I don’t want to have to move back 
when they hit me over the head with 
sledgehammers. Otherwise, success feels 
great because—despite what some people 
have said—I have done exactly what I set 
out to do, and I haven't had to sell out in 
the least. Torch Song Trilogy and.La Cage 
Aux Folles talk not just to gays—but to 
everyone. 
HUSTLER: When did you first realize you 
were gay? 
FIERSTEIN: It’s so hard to define. I did 
not put a name to it until some years after 
I knew what I was. I have memories of 
being attracted to men from when I was 
five or six years old. I would watch movies 
like Gone With the Wind on television and 
be attracted to Clark Gable; so | identified 
with his co-star, Vivien Leigh. Like other 
kids, I would call somebody a faggot or a 
fruit or a pansy. Then it sort of hit me one 
day... that’s me! 
HUSTLER: Did it scare you? 
FIERSTEIN: No, because it was so natural 
to me. You always do question it—every day 
of your life. But if you're straight and you 
have any brains, you’re questioning your 
heterosexuality too. It was always so right 
and so me that it was not like I could ever 
say when the point was that I came out. 
I could tell you the first person I had sex 
with, but I was gay well before. When I 
was around 13, I used to hang out with 
other young gays in Greenwich Village. 
Outside a particular store we would sit and 
watch people cruising. One day I was sit- 
ting there with a gay friend who had actu- 
ally had sex with one person already. He 
was the real experienced one in the group; 
(continued on page 50) 


CAMPAIGN 8Y | 


“| wanna answer this jive bullshit that | ain't hip to the needs of black people.” 


Ee a ae 
fi . “ 


Ronnie loves flowers. And surrounding herself 
with them keeps her feeling sexy—and 
» horny. Flowers add beauty to Ronnie’s 
™, life, making her feel as beautiful as 
%) she is. But it’s the caring and ro- 
™ mance that flowers have that make 
Ronnie horny. She opens herself, 
like a flower in bloom, to everyone. When 
men admire her beauty, she feels she must 
return the attention—in the way she knows 
best. She'll smother men with love, be- 
coming a slave to their whims. Like flow- 
ers, she'll let people take her home. But 
Ronnie never gets shy and wilts. She’s 
always ready for picking. 


HARVEY FIERSTEIN 
(continued from page 40) 


he'd actually gone home with someone. 
When somebody cruised by and picked 
him up that day, it was more exciting for 
me than the first time I had sex. I was in- 
trigued by how the pickup was made. How 
people react to other people and get what 
they want from them-the way they play 
with each other—has always been impor- 
tant to me. That’s exactly what I’m deal- 
ing with in Torch Song. 

HUSTLER: Have you kept in touch with 
any of these old friends from Greenwich 
Village? 

FIERSTEIN: Sure. When you're in a play 
like Torch Song, all the old friends come 
back to see you-even people you haven’t 
seen since you were six years old. Most of 
them have turned out to be gay. I call my 
mother and say, “You'll never believe who 
came to see the show.” She asks, “How did 
he look?” “Just fine.” “Is he married?” 
“Yes,” I tell her, “to a nice colored guy.” 
HUSTLER: What happened on your first 
date with another guy? Did you wake up 
with a cock in your mouth? 
FIERSTEIN: No, no. It was somebody | 
knew through a friend, and we met at a 
party. I sort of knew that he liked me, and 
I liked him, and we sort of snuck off into 
the bedroom. Very boys-behind-the-barn., 
We were both new to it; so it was very inno- 


cent and sweet and nice. I didn’t even 
know what we were doing, and I blushed 
for a few days afterward. 

HUSTLER: Did you go down on him? 
FIERSTEIN: There’s no reason to get 
into all that silliness. What I’m saying is 
that it was definite, gentle, sexual loving— 
as innocent as can be. It’s a very sweet 
memory. I saw him two or three times 
after that. I recently heard he’s become 
a drag queen! 

HUSTLER: Have you ever had sex with 
a woman? 

FIERSTEIN: No. 

HUSTLER: Does the thought of physical 
contact with a woman make you feel 
squeamish? 

FIERSTEIN: Notatall. You should see me 
carry on with my woman friends. They get 
lots of affection from me. I love holding 
and kissing them. I’m excited in a warm, 
loving way—but not ina sexual way. It’s not 
the impassioned feeling I have for a man. 
I don’t get an erection, 

HUSTLER: How big is your cock? 
FIERSTEIN: Oh, it’s Brooklyn size. 
Jewish. 

HUSTLER: Sausage? 

FIERSTEIN: We're talking weiner. But 
there’s plenty of mustard in little pack- 
ages. When I have sex with another man, 
the two things I don’t like are a really big 
one or a really small one. A really big one 
hurts too much; it’s always getting in the 


“Evelyn, if you don't care about me, at least think of the kids! 
Shitcan the Flashdance look!” 
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way. You want to put it ona chair and leave 
it until the morning. When I’m ina room 
filled with men, I very rarely hear some- 
one say, “Oh, God, I got.to go out and get 
me a big dick tonight.” But I always hear, 
“Oh, he’s going to be so disappointed 
when he sees mine.” 

Everybody is always complaining about 
their dicks. I went to see the all-nude show 
Naked Highway, and all the actors seemed 
to be nicely put together. Then afterward 
they were complaining about the size of the 
dicks. That really made me laugh. There’s 
a line in one of my plays where a match- 
maker wants a client to indicate the dick 
size he wants his date to have. “Haven't 
you ever heard-size doesn’t count?” the 
client says. To which the matchmaker re- 
sponds: “Honey, anyone who says size 
doesn’t count doesn’t know how to count.” 
For some strange reason, everybody seems 
to be guilty about their cock size. Or if they 
have a big dick, then they're always putting 
down other people who don't. 
HUSTLER: Are you promiscuous? 
FIERSTEIN: In the old days I was. I didn’t 
ask names first. When a one-night-stand 
lover tried to tell me his name, I said, 
“What's the difference? I ain't going to re- 
member it. Here’s a subway token and two 
aspirin. Go home.” 

HUSTLER: You were just a tramp, 
Harvey. 

FIERSTEIN: That’s true. I was a person 
who had many affairs. When I was in love, 
it was jealous time. I would never even 
look at anybody else. But during the peri- 
ods in between I was very loose. 
HUSTLER: How kinky did you get? 
Would you ever have sex, say, with a 
paraplegic? 

FIERSTEIN: That never happened. But 
I did have sex with a eunuch. It was ex- 
hausting because he did not have any se- 
men. He had orgasms, but there was no 
sperm-so he never got tired. He immedi- 
ately got hard and could come again. He 
could go all night. 

HUSTLER: Is your sex life any different 
today? 

FIERSTEIN: Yes. Until recently I was 
completely celibate for more than two 
years. Things got to the point where I just 
said, “What are you doing? You’re totally 
unfocused. You're just having sex for the 
sake of having sex.” It was the same as 
staying home and masturbating. And I 
didn’t feel any more relaxed when it was 
over, So I decided to stop and take a look 
at myself. The first couple of weeks were 
very hard. After that it was not so diffi- 
cult. Two-and-a-half years went by before 
I decided to get back into circulation. My 
first date is tonight. Who knows what will 
happen? Maybe my damn cock has 
atrophied. 

HUSTLER: Can we take pictures? 


(continued on page 54) 


“Sorry, Son, you're too late.” 
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his isn’t a joke, a strip-in or any elaborate photographic hoax. The photo at the right 


ea | is Pat Boone... . and he’s not promoting Hoffy hot dogs. When someone calls and offers 
§ =you a picture of “Pat Boone with his genitals in a box,” you just have to look no matter 

} how ridiculous it sounds, right? So we looked, and we couldn't believe our eyes. Someone, 
while rummaging through garbage i in Beverly Hills, came across this amazing photo. And 


suddenly we were faced with the decision of whether or not to run it. Now, we knew that Pat Boone 
had a wild youth. In our November 1977 issue we made Pat Asshole of the Month and described 
some of his antics as told to us by friends who knew the fun guy in white bucks way back when. 
These included a romantic interlude with a horse. In light of that story, it didn’t seem so in- 
credible that Pat would flash for the camera. But we still weren't convinced. So we sent photo- 
copies to some of his old school chums from Tennessee. They positively identified Pat Boone. 
Yet that wasn’t enough. We went to terrific expense to scientifically verify that not only was -o 
the original Polaroid unretouched but that the man in the photo was indeed Boone. Experts 4 
at face-structure comparisons have confirmed this to be the gospel truth. So HUSTLER is 
proud to present America with its first look at Pat Boone’s cock and balls. If nothing else, 
we hope this photo serves to jog Pat’s memory of his freewheeling younger days when 
sex was fun. Since the early 1960s Pat has become a heavy-handed pusher for the Lord, 
chastising those who stray from the “moral” fold. His partici- 
pation in such groups as the porn-hating, Cleveland-based 


Citizens for Decency Through Law and the Christian Anti- 
Communist Crusade has taken Pat from “Love Letters in the Sand” to spokes- 
man for sexual repression. In his book Between You, Me and the Gatepost he asks,““Don’t 
you feel a little guilty when somebody catches you looking at one of those foldout pictures in 
the mens’s magazines?” Well, Pat... check out this layout. Do you feel a little guilty? 
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HARVEY FIERSTEIN 
(continued from page 50) 


FIERSTEIN: Of what, the date? No! 
HUSTLER: The consummation. 
FIERSTEIN: Call in a couple of weeks. 
We'll talk. 

HUSTLER: How did you deal with 
celibacy? 

FIERSTEIN: How else? | masturbated a 
lot-especially when I was writing. Every 
joke in Torch Song Trilogy has one of my 
orgasms in it. I once was part of a writing 
seminar where a different playwright was 
scheduled to speak each week. Although 
my turn was 15 weeks away, the first time 
the group met, I was already nervous 
about answering the inevitable question, 
“How do you write?” What else could I say 
but the truth: “I sit naked in front of my 
typewriter, and I write and masturbate at 
the same time.” If I did that, however, I 
was afraid they would throw me out. That 
very first week a woman playwright admit- 
ted she always put a spotlight on photo- 
graphs over her desk, sat at the typewriter, 
put the blank page in, took off her clothes 
and started masturbating. Everyone in the 
room applauded, and it turned out that 
all of them were masturbators. 

It may have something to do with where 
you put your head when you're writing 
plays, trying to hear the voices of the char- 
acters you create. Because in playwriting 


you're never trying to be yourself. 
HUSTLER: What makes people gay or 
bisexual? 

FIERSTEIN: Edward O. Wilson, the au- 
thor of A Boy's Own Story, believes that 
we're born gay. He says that like the work- 
er bees or the worker ants, we are born 
not to breed but to do the work that can- 


not be done by breeders. I don’t know if 


he’s right. But it makes much more sense 
than the strong-mother-and-weak-father 
explanation. My brother and I were 
brought up by the same parents, in the 
same home. In school we had the same 
teachers. He's straight, and I’m not. So 
that theory just doesn’t work. 
HUSTLER: Then you see homosexual- 
ity as being a predetermined genetic 
imprint? 

FIERSTEIN: Absolutely. You don’t devel- 
op a taste for men as a homosexual. It’s 
not like learning to like quiche. 
HUSTLER: How much of the population 
do you estimate is gay or bisexual? 
FIERSTEIN: Roughly 10%. That means 
that 10% of truck drivers, policemen and 
firemen are gay, just like 10% of the gener- 
al population is gay. It’s probably hardest 
on people in that kind of macho work. 
‘They probably have to be quiet or laugh 
along when their fellow workers tell the 
typical faggot jokes or stories about beat- 
ing up on queers. 

HUSTLER: Some male hustlers contend 
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that if they’re initiating sex with another 
male—pitching instead of catching—then 
they’re not really homosexuals. 
FIERSTEIN: That’s all silliness. You call 
yourself whatever you want; you know 
what you are in your heart. People who 
have to make excuses for what they do are 
people without any pride. They should be 
pitied, 

HUSTLER: How has the AIDS epidemic 
affected sexual behavior in the gay 
community? 

FIERSTEIN: Pre-AIDS, I knew several gay 
truck drivers who regularly had sex at truck 
stops. But they-like most gays—are being 
very careful now. Syphilis and the clap don't 
frighten me. But AIDS is scary, because 
there are no shots to take for it. Several of 
my friends have died of the disease, and I 
have a growing number of friends who are 
getting it. What makes AIDS especially 
scary is that you don’t necessarily have to 
sleep with a lot of people to be infected. It 
can be just one person. 

All of us are fighting a war against a dis- 
ease that we don’t want to spread any- 
more. One way to do that is to have sex 
with rubbers. And you can also have affec- 
tionate sex without ejaculating into each 
other’s private parts. Incredibly, some 
people who come down with AIDS and are 
afraid of dying get very angry at the world. 
So they go out and sleep with as many peo- 
ple as they can and continue its spread, 
HUSTLER: Obviously this has contribut- 
ed to the increasing hatred of gays. More 
and more the newspapers are running 
stories about fag-bashers—people who 
beat up homosexuals. 

FIERSTEIN: Fag-bashers are gays who 
are scared of being gay, and that’s why 
they're doing such things. There’s more 
than ample proof that they’re mostly gays 
who haven't come out. Eventually they'll 
turn around, admit their sexuality and 
admit their lies. 1 don't know how anyone 
can live with the guilt of hurting another 
person. War is bad enough. But to commit 
aggressive acts on the street for no pur- 
pose is just the worst. 

HUSTLER: How do you react to gay de- 
tractors such as Rabbi William Handler, 
who insists that homosexuality isa mental, 
biological and moral perversion? 
FIERSTEIN: They frighten me. Their in- 
tolerance is incredible. You see, for people 
who study the Talmud-the Jewish holy 
book-the spilling of semen, which is con- 
sidered to be a gift from God, isa terrible 
sin. The greatest curse you can put on 
somebody is, “May your seed spill on the 
sands”—meaning that you will have no chil- 
dren. Having children is very important 
in Jewish culture since down through his- 
tory bigots have rubbed us out so often. 

The same Talmud which says that ho- 
mosexuality is bad also says that rabbits 

(continued on page 84) 
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evidence that President Franklin Delano 
Roosevelt knew almost to the hour when the Jap- 
anese assault would begin-and deliberately 
did nothing to prevent it. In fact, he had been 
working on his celebrated “Date Which Will 
Live in Infamy” speech several days before 
swarms of Jap bombers and fighter planes de- 
molished the U.S. fleet and killed in excess of 
2,400 American citizens. Now, for the first 
time, HUSTLER reveals the incredibly sordid 
story of how our 32nd President sold his 
country down the river. 


* ba * 


here was an eerie calm over Hawaii 

that morning. Perhaps it was a si- 

lent warning of what was to come. 
On every prior Sunday for nearly two 
months, U.S. Navy carrier-based fliers pos- 
ing as enemy aviators had conducted mock 
bombing raids while Army antiaircraft bat- 
teries directed simulated fire in defense of 
the island. Just a week earlier the sky over 
Oahu had resembled a three-ring circus as 
Navy planes circled, dove and buzzed the 
decks of the mighty Pacific Fleet's warships 
lying at anchor in Pearl Harbor, 

But Sunday, December 7, 1941, was dif- 
ferent. With just a few exceptions nearly 
all the Navy’sand the Army’saircraft were 
on the ground. No Army gunners were 
ready at their posts. Not a single Navy re- 
connaissance plane was in the air, Instead, 
the fighters, bombers, patrol planes, 
transports and trainers were carefully 
lined up on runway aprons—wing to wing, 
tip to tip, in perfect target position. 

The sailors of the fleet were also un- 
aware that the clear blue sky above would 
soon begin raining death and destruction 
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a plaque from General James Fogle. 


For his efforts in exposing $36 billion of defense-contract profiteering, Joseph Leib was presented 
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One week before the Japanese attack the ‘Honolulu Advertiser’ printed this front-page story 
based on information supplied by Leib. Astonishingly, no one took it seriously, 


on their gently lolling ships. Except for 
the carriers Enterprise and Lexington— 
which were at sea along with a few heavy 
cruisers and destroyers—virtually the en- 
tire Pacific Fleet was in the harbor. 

Curiously, though the USS Ward report- 
ed sinking a submarine in the prohibited 
area off Pearl at 6:45 a.m., no alert was 
sounded. Instead, each vessel’s crew 
routinely prepared for Sunday religious 
services. 

Aboard the battlewagon USS Arizona 
the members of the band were excused 
from performing at morning muster since 
they had won second place in a contest the 
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night before. They snoozed contentedly, 
little knowing that their bunks would soon 
become their eternal resting place and the 
ship their tomb. 

At 7:50 a.m. swarms of Japanese planes 
swept over the island. From the north, 
bombers roared over the Army’s Scho- 
field Barracks and past Wheeler Field to- 
ward the fleet. Another force came from 
the east, attacking Kaneohe Field, then 
Bellows Field and on to the harbor. From 
the south a third group of planes pock- 
marked Hickam Air Field with bomb cra- 
ters and ignited a chain of exploding U.S. 
planes before continuing toward the help- 
lessly moored warships. 

In rapid succession the battleship USS 
Utah and the light cruiser USS Raleigh 
were struck by torpedoes from the diving 


Japanese planes. A single torpedo crip- 


pled both the Oglala and the Helena. Mo- 
ments later an 1,800-pound bomb pene- 


trated the Arizona's deck and ignited fuel 
and ammunition caches below, sending 
more than a thousand sailors and Marines 
aboard her to a watery grave. 

Wave after wave of Japanese planes de- 
scended on the harbor, bombing, strafing 
and torpedoing their targets. By 11 a.m. 
the attack was over; only the flotsam and 
jetsam of a once-mighty fleet was left bob- 
bing in its wake. 

A terrible price in lives and equipment 
had been paid. More than 2,400 men were 
killed outright or died of their wounds 
soon after. Another 1,178 were wounded. 
A total of 18 vessels—eight battleships, 
three light cruisers, three destroyers and 
four auxiliary ships—were either sunk or 
knocked out of commission. Eighty-seven 
naval aircraft were also destroyed along 
with 77 Army planes. 

Equally devastating, the pride of the 
U.S. Navy also sank that morning. By con- 
trast, the Japanese lost only 29 planes, one 
attack submarine and five midget subs in 
their daring raid. 

As news about the attack flashed across 
the nation, Americans reacted with shock, 
fear and then rage and anger. Yet, as emo- 
tions calmed, the inevitable questions 
were raised. 

How could the Japanese fleet sail across 
the Pacific without detection? Where did 
Japan obtain the detailed information 
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Roosevelt's secretary of state, Cordell Hull, was 
Leib’s long-time friend and confidant. 


about the deployment of U.S. forces on 
Oahu? Why were our ships and planes 
lined up so neatly together, inviting at- 
tack? How could our fighting forces be 
caught so off-guard? How could they be 
taken so totally by surprise? 

Today, more than four decades later, 
some of those questions can now be an- 
swered. Most of the players in the tragic 
drama staged at Pearl Harbor are dead 
now, their terrible secrets taken with them 
to the grave. There is little owed to them. 


A far greater debt must be paid to histori- 
cal truth. 

Within hours of the attack on Pear] Har- 
bor, President Franklin Delano Roosevelt 
was hand-correcting a speech he planned 
to deliver the next evening before a joint 
session of Congress. That draft is among 
my most prized possessions. In faded pen- 
cil is the unmistakable scrawl of Roosevelt, 
inserting a word here, a phrase there. 

The next day the third-term President 
gave one of his best-remembered addresses. 
In his lilting, sing-song cadence, Roosevelt 
called the grieving nation to arms. He 
labeled December 7, 1941, as “a date 
which will live in infamy.” His words were 
so carefully crafted and eloquent, it was 
difficult to believe he had managed to 
compose them in the haste and confusion 
following the attack. 

In fact, the treachery of our nation’s 
leader rivaled that of the Japanese. Roo- 
sevelt had labored on the speech for days. 
He knew well in advance that the Japanese 
were planning a sneak attack. He knew to 
the day, almost to the hour, when the as- 
sault on Pearl Harbor would begin. De- 
cember 7, 1941, held no surprises for 
Roosevelt, nor for me. 

A full week earlier, on November 29, 
I learned about the impending attack 
from an unlikely source—Cordell Hull, 
Roosevelt's own secretary of state. To put 
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On December 8, 1941, Roosevelt delivered his “Date That Will Live in Infamy’ address. FDR's corrected version is in Leib’s possession. 
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For more than 30 years Leib stalked the halls of Congress as a cost-cutting federal employee, 


the matter into proper perspective, | 
should explain how and why Hull came to 
entrust me with the terrible secret of Pear] 
Harbor. 

I arrived in Washington, D.C., on the 
same train that carried President-elect 
Roosevelt in March 1933. Though I was 
only 22 at the time, I moved comfortably 
within the ranks of movers and shakers 
who were soon to inherit the reins of 
government, 

My credentials among the Roosevelt 
crowd were impeccable. I had organized 
the first Roosevelt for President Club 
three years earlier in my hometown of 
South Bend, Indiana, while FDR himself 
was still running for reelection as gover- 
nor of New York. By the end of 1930 I 
was directing active clubs in 21 states. 

Prior to the Democratic National Con- 
vention of 1932 I convinced House Speak- 
er John Nance Garner to issue public 
statements that he was not a candidate for 
the Presidency, and helped head off the 
“Stop Roosevelt” bloc within the party. As 
sort of a thank-you, Democratic National 
Committee Chairman Jim Farley ar- 
ranged a brief visit with Roosevelt at the 
governor's mansion in Albany. At a pri- 
vate meeting with FDR following his victo- 
rious election he suggested | select a post 
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in his administration and submit my 
application directly to him after the Inau- 
gural on March 4, 1933. 

Though I had proven my political savvy 
during the long Roosevelt Presidential 
campaign, I knew little about the machin- 
ery of the government itself. I was caught 


“Hull told me Japan 
was going to attack 
Pearl Harbor... and 
showed me a transcript 
of Japanese radio 
intercepts detailing 
the plan.” 


on the horns of a dilemma. Here I was, 
presented with an opportunity to pick 
nearly any job in the administration I de- 
sired short of a Cabinet post, and I 
couldn't decide. I wanted a job where I 
could meet people and rub shoulders with 
the power-brokers, something in public 
relations. 

Finally, a few weeks after he formally 
took office, I wrote to Roosevelt and asked 
for an appointment as chief of the pass- 
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lobbyist, speechwriter and muckraking journalist. 


port division under the jurisdiction of the 
newly appointed secretary of state, Ten- 
nessee Senator Cordell Hull. By March 
27, Louie Howe, Roosevelt’s closest confi- 
dant, had forwarded my request to the 
State Department, and within a few days 
Hull himself telephoned to suggest I drop 
by his office. 

Tall and distinguished, with thick- 
tufted brows poised above kindly eyes, 
Cordell Hull cut an imposing figure. He 
had the carriage and bearing of a king; yet 
he never forgot his Tennessee hill-country 
origins. 

With a sincere twinge of sorrow in his 
voice Hull explained that the job I sought 
was held by a career civil servant who 
could not legally be removed, and asked 
whether I would be interested in an ap- 
pointment as special assistant to the 
woman who currently held the post. After 
considering his offer for a few days, I 
thanked Hull for his time and attention 
but declined the position. The papers 
were full of rumors of sex scandals within 
the State Department, and I decided that 
that agency probably shouldn't serve as 
my initiation into government service. My 
meetings with Hull, however, began a cor- 
dial, respectful relationship that was to last 
throughout his nearly 12 years as secre- 


In 1930 Leib joined the Roosevelt bandwagon. 


tary of state. 

Over the next few years I moved 
through several of the “alphabet soup” 
agencies President Roosevelt created to 
focus government attention on the na- 
tion’s depressed economy. At the National 
Recovery Administration I managed to 
obtain the participation of the Du Pont 
Corporation in the NRA's work. But soon 
I recognized that the restrictive codes and 
regulations imposed by the administra- 
tion were driving small Mom-and-Pop 
businesses into bankruptcy and launching 
chains of conglomerates that changed the 
very face of American retailing. 

Next I began handling complaints for 
the Agriculture Adjustment Administra- 
tion (AAA) until I witnessed the deliberate 
slaughter of hogs to keep pork production 
down. While millions of families starved 
and begged for food, the government was 
directing the destruction of crops, dairy 
products and animals to prop up prices! 

I resigned in protest and took a post in 
the Treasury Department, which wasn’t 
much of an improvement. As chief of cor- 
respondence of the emergency-accounts 
section in the department’s procurement 
division, I could watch from a front-row 
seat while tax dollars were squandered on 
outrageous programs and federal agen- 
cies paid exorbitant sums for equipment 
that could have been purchased at half the 
price on the open market. 

I argued until I was blue in the face, but 
it was all to no avail. The fix was in. I finally 
figured that government service was not 
for me. 

Over the next months I began working 
as a freelance writer for the New York 
Herald-Tribune, the Pittsburgh Press and 
the Paul Block newspaper chain, among 
others. I also worked for a number of con- 
gressmen, writing speeches, handling 


Today Joseph Leib’s Virginia home is filled with historical memorabilia collected over the years. 


their public relations and investigating 
issues. 

Meanwhile, Roosevelt was finding that 
his smooth-sailing ship of state had run 
into some rough water. The Supreme 
Court declared both the NRA and the 
AAA unconsttutional and challenged 
other parts of Roosevelt's New Deal 
program. 

Roosevelt, of course, fought back. He 
began behind-the-scenes maneuvers to 
purge members of the Senate who op- 
posed his pet projects, and blatantly tried 
to pack the Supreme Court with justices 
who would be subservient to his whims. 
For me that was the last straw. I publicly 
broke with the President and began di- 
recting my efforts against his tyrannical 
plans. 

At the height of the controversy I wrote 
to Supreme Court Justice James C. Mc- 
Reynolds and questioned him about the 
rumors circulating in the capital that he 
intended to retire. McReynolds advised 
me in his reply to “disregard” all the talk 
about his resignation, and I leaked the text 
of the letter to my friend Lyle Wilson, 
Washington bureau chief of United Press. 
The story put a damper on Roosevelt’s 
court-packing plan and spelled defeat for 
his judicial reorganization proposal in 
Congress. 

Only nine months 
after FDR took the 
oath of office for his 
second term as Presi- 
dent, I continued my 
assault by revealing 
in the New York Her- 
ald-Tribune on Octo- 
ber 31, 1937, that 
Roosevelt was hop- 
ing for a war in Eu- 
rope so that he could 
sidestep the Consti- 
tutional provision 
limiting a President 
to eight years in of- 
fice and seek an un- 
precedented third 
term. The story was 
later reprinted in full 


in the Congressional Record, only weeks be- 
fore the election in November 1940. 

Of course, my organizing activities 
against Roosevelt earned me his undying 
hatred, just as my efforts in his behalf a 
decade earlier had won his friendship. But 
it was clear he had become a demagogue 
and wanted to be a sort of king or a 
president-for-life. I was not alone in that 
assessment, and my opposition to a third 
term for Roosevelt also gained for me the 
fellowship of many politicians and even 
the grudging admiration of one of Roo- 
sevelt’s own Cabinet secretaries, Cordell 
Hull. 

For decades Hull had toiled in service 
to the nation. He volunteered for duty in 
Cuba during the Spanish-American War, 
and upon his return he rode the Tennes- 
see hills as a circuit judge. He was elected 
to Congress in 1907, and he remained 
there until Roosevelt beckoned him in 
1933. 

Between 1921 and 1924 he had paid his 
political dues serving as chairman of the 
Democratic National Committee. As sec- 
retary of state, he suffered in silence while 
Roosevelt used Undersecretary Sumner 
Welles—a closet bisexual—to direct foreign 
policy from the White House, undercut- 
ting Hull at every turn. 


Dwight D. Eisenhower was one of three Presidents Leib knew personally. 
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At first, Hull had ample reason to be 
patient. He wanted to be President and 
told me later that Roosevelt had secretly 
promised Hull not to seek reelection toa 
third term. Roosevelt, Hull claimed, had 
even vowed to support him for the Demo- 
cratic nomination. But unknown to Hull 
at the time, FDR had made the same guar- 
antee to a score of others. 

Months went by-crucial organizing 
months-—while Roosevelt refused to dis- 
cuss the issue of a third term publicly. Fi- 
nally, when FDR made his move, Hull real- 
ized he had been betrayed. By the time 
Roosevelt’s third term ended in 1944, 
Hull would be 72-too old, he figured, for 
a tough race for the White House. 

Early in 1941 I came upon some incredi- 
ble information that, if true, could have 
badly tarnished Hull’s shining political im- 
age. Remembering his personal kindness 
years before, I wrote to the secretary of 
state and requested a private audience. 

Independently, | managed to confirm 
the gist of the story that concerned events 
dating back to the beginnings of Hull’s ca- 
reer in public life. My intention was mere- 
ly to get a statement from the secretary 
of state and then publish the story. In a 
series of meetings over the following 
weeks Hull acknowledged the truth of 
what I had discovered. 

The scene of our meeting in Hull's of- 
fice is still etched deeply in my memory: 
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the courtly secretary of state, hunched 
over in despair, sobbing and pleading with 
me to keep the story secret. As Hull relat- 
ed to me the difficult circumstances 
Roosevelt had placed him in, I began to 
understand the sorrow and anguish he 
had suffered. He’d had enough, I decided. 
I promised Hull never to reveal the infor- 
mation I had obtained, and I have kept 
that confidence to this day. 

Hull told me he never forgave Roosevelt 
for double-crossing him in 1939; yet he 
remained in office, cautiously and careful- 
ly trying to hold together the fabric of 
U.S. foreign policy. Hull knew he was the 
only man in the New Deal Cabinet who 
had the power and stature to blow the 
whistle on Roosevelt’s chicanery. But he 
remained a loyalist for the good of the na- 
tion. It was clear that war clouds were on 
the horizon and that a political crisis in the 
United States could only benefit the ene- 
mies of democracy. 

It was in this volatile and uncertain at- 
mosphere that Cordell Hull telephoned 
me early on Saturday, November 29, 
1941, and asked me to see him in person 
as soon as possible. He wanted to discuss 
a matter of extreme importance with me, 
and it was a subject of such sensitivity, it 
could not be talked about on the phone. 
There was an obvious note of urgency in 
his high-pitched voice, and I quickly 
agreed. 


We met outside the State Department 
(then housed in what is now known as the 
Old Executive Office Building next door 
to the White House), and after exchang- 
ing brief hellos, walked briskly across the 
street to Lafayette Park. As we sat on a 
bench, Hull was fidgeting nervously, be- 
traying the emotions usually masked by his 
cool demeanor. Suddenly, he burst into 
tears, and his lanky figure shuddered. 

I resisted an impulse to drape my arm 
around his shoulder and waited patiently 
for him to regain his composure. Sucking 
in great gasps of air, Hull began to talk. 
His words came slowly at first and then 
fairly streamed from his mouth. It was as 
if he could barely wait to pronounce them 
he was so anxious to tell the story. 

I could only sit in startled silence as Hull 
told me Japan was going to attack Pearl 
Harbor within a few days, and pulled from 
his inside coat pocket a transcript of Japa- 
nese radio intercepts detailing the plan. 
Recovering from my shock, | began to 
question him. 

“Why are you telling me this?” I blurted 
out. “Why don’t you hold a press confer- 
ence and issue a warning?” 

“I don’t know anyone else I can trust,” 
he replied, shaking his head. “I’ve confid- 
ed in some of your colleagues in the past, 
but they’ve always gotten me into hot wa- 
ter. You’ve had the goods on me for 
months; yet you've kept your promise not 
to publish them. You’re the only one I can 
turn to.” 

“Does the President know the Japs are 
going to attack Pearl Harbor?” 

“Of course he does. He’s fully aware of 
the plans. So is Hoover at the FBI. Roose- 
velt and I got intoa terrible argument, but 
he refuses to do anything about it. He 
wants us in this war, and an attack in Ha- 
waii will give him just the opportunity. 
That’s why I can’t hold a press confer- 
ence. I'd be denounced by the White 
House. No one would believe me!” 

(Hull’s allegations about FBI complicity 
in the coverup were confirmed more than 
a month after Pearl Harbor. A bylined 
article by United Press reporter Fred Mul- 
len in the Washington Times-Herald de- 
clared, “FBI Told Army Japs Planned 
Honolulu Raid.” The article explained 
that the bureau had intercepted a radio- 
telephone conversation on December 5, 
which mentioned details of the planned 
raid. Within hours of publication Hoover 
pressured the newspaper into pulling the 
story from its later editions.) 

After exacting a promise from me never 
to reveal where I got the document, Hull 
gave me a transcript of the Japanese mes- 
sage intercepts. I nearly ran the few short 
blocks to the National Press Building on 
14th Street, where I had an office. I took 
the elevator up to the United Press bureau 

(continued on page 140) 
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“I love HUSTLER Magazine, 
and I love Larry Flynt.” 


Although many celebrities have come forth to direct a 
photo-session for HUSTLER, it’s particularly appropriate 
that we’ve selected Dennis Hopper, “The Last American 
Renegade,” as our first. Dennis’s place in America’s cul- 
tural scene was set when he first starred with James Dean 
in the film classic Rebel Without a Cause. He went on to 
appear in such pictures as Gunfight at the O.K. Corral, 
The Sons of Katie Elder and True Grit, but is probably best 
known as the director and star of the movie that defined 
the ’60s the way Rebel defined the ’50s-Easy Rider. Re- 
cent roles in major films like Apocalypse Now, Sam Peck- 
inpah’s The Osterman Weekend, Francis Ford Coppola’s 
newest release, Rumblefish, and Robert Altman’s 
upcoming O.C. and Stiggs have kept Dennis at the cutting 
edge of American cinema. 

But Dennis’s most ambitious project to date as a film- 
maker was a little-known film called Out of the Blue-the 
most important and overlooked movie in the past decade. 
It was so real and touched such a sensitive nerve that 
none of the major Hollywood studios would distribute it 
even though it was R-rated, with no explicit sex scenes. 

Dennis holds the distinction of being the only film- 
maker at the Cannes Film Festival—where the tradition 
is to introduce a movie and the country it comes from, 
then raise the country’s flag and play the national 
anthem-to have an emcee introduce his work as a Dennis 
Hopper film “without a country.” 

But Dennis is back in the director’s chair, and his next 
project will be Light My Fire, the life story of the legend- 
ary rock star Jim Morrison of the Doors. It’s destined 
to be a film of heroic and epic proportion. Will the mem- 
bers of the Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences 
consider it next year? Dennis doesn’t give a fuck, be- 
cause his filmmaking, like his art, is an extension of 
himself that he refuses to compromise. Besides, when 
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the going gets tough, he 
can always go to work at HUSTLER. 


ussy has fascinated me since | was a child. | used 
Pp: look up women’s dresses to get a peek at their 
panties. And I’ve always wanted to be involved with a 
photo-session for HUSTLER. So when | got a letter from 
Larry Flynt saying that | could direct a photo-shooting 
of my favorite sexual fantasy, | didn’t even think of say- 
ing no, because that was my favorite sexual fantasy. Be- 
sides, I’m so weird, | still look up women’s dresses, and 
working for HUSTLER is infinitely better. 
And | wanted to direct and photograph. Up until 1967 
| was a photographer as well as an actor. An exhibition 
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HUSTLER Cre- 
ative Director 
Bill Nirenberg 
and Dennis 
Hopper hard 
at work on the 
“sprea d.” 


Timothy Leary 
(center) tunes m, 
turns on and 
drops by Den- 

nis's photo- 
session. 


of 240 of 
my photographs has toured 

the U.S. and Europe. | have works in the perma- 
nent collection of New York’s Metropolitan Museum, 
and I’ve taken photos for Harper’s Bazaar and Vogue. 
But! put the camera down when | started directing Easy 
Rider, and | didn’t shoot a still photo until this session 


for HUSTLER. With 
all that background | still came 
into this project being very naive. 
| didn’t know nothin’ about nothin’. I’d 
never heard the phrase “simulated sex” 
before. | must have thought someone said 
“stimulated sex,” because while sitting in the HUSTLER 
offices interviewing these beautiful women for the 
shoot, | said to myself, “We're really going to be doing 
this for real. We’re going to do a girl/girl layout, and 
we’re going to do it for real.” Then one of the models 
explained to me that the girls don’t really “touch” each 
other intimately. They just simulate sex. That’s when 
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I realized how naive I really was—as naive 
as Elvis when he came out to Hollywood 
to do his first film, Love Me Tender. He 
came to see me because he wanted to know 
all about James Dean. James and I had 
worked together in Rebel Without a Cause. 
Elvis was the biggest star in the country, 
but he didn’t know anything about 
Hollywood. 

We spent about a week together, and to- 
ward the end he said to me in that famous 
Memphis drawl, “I want to ask you an act- 
ing question. In Love Me Tender I have this 
fight scene with Richard Egan, and I have 
to beat him up.” Elvis paused for a mo- 
ment. “I can do that,” he continued, “but 
I've also got a fight scene with Debra 
Paget where I really beat her up bad... 
and I’ve never hit a woman before.” 

I explained to him that we don’t really 
hit people in the movies. It just looks like 
we hit them. Then Elvis looked at me sort 
of surprised and said, “I suppose you’re 
going to tell me that those bullets that are 
hitting off the wood and rocks aren’t real 
either? You're going to tell me they aren’t 
using real bullets?” 

Anyway, I felt a lot like Elvis when I 
heard that the sex was simulated. I wanted 
to get into more than simulation. I wanted 
their fingers and tongues to actually touch 
each other’s vaginas. And it wasn’t easy to 
find women who were not only right for 
the fantasy I had in mind but would also 


engage in actual physical contact. The 
first one I found who met both qualifica- 
tions had herpes. 

Finally, I chose the two lovely ladies who 
appear in this layout. I put them in front 
of my paintings (another of my humble tal- 
ents) and set the whole shooting in an art 
gallery because I wanted to say that show- 
ing pink is an art form. The women are 
displayed as art objects—sexual art objects. 
There’s nothing wrong with a sexual art 
object if the sexual art object enjoys being 
a sexual art object. 

Besides, pornography is every great 
artist’s final dream. Whether it’s Goya, 
Gauguin, Da Vinci, Michelangelo or De- 
gas... they all did pornography. I’m not 
saying that I’m one of them, but anyone 
interested in art who has a visual eye is in- 
terested in the human body. And anyone 
interested in the human body is interested 
in pornography. Believe me, every man- 
sion has its leather-bound volumes of 
pornography. 

I had some problems in the transition 
from film to still photography. Still 
models pose. Film actresses move. | wanted 
a more natural look from my models. I 
spent an awful lot of time trying to talk 
to them and be Mr. Nice Guy. I tried to 
understand them psychologically. Eventu- 
ally I just said, “Spread your legs! Show 
some pink, and get your lips right!” The 
girls got bitchy. They got especially bitchy 
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if they thought I didn’t know what I was 
doing. And they were sure I didn’t know 
what I was doing. They were right. 

Although I was too busy to think about 
it at the time, I’ve fantasized since about 
having sex with the girls. Lois (the model 
with the blond top-knot) has a really won- 
derful body. They’ve both got great asses 
and legs. And I’m an ass and leg man. Tits 
certainly help too. Larry asked mea funny 
thing after the shoot. He wanted to know 
if I touched the lips of the girls’ vaginas 
and arranged the pink so it looked like a 
flower. I jumped up and said, “No! And 
I'm such a dumb motherfucker. . .be- 
cause I wanted to!” No one told me I could. 
But it was all a learning process. I feel like 
I just got my Ph.D., and now I'd like to 
try it again. It’s been one of the greatest 
experiences of my life. 

Of course, Larry Flynt and his crew are 
fucking great. While I was working there, 
Larry decided to replace his own photo 
on the editorial page with a picture of shit. 
But he couldn’t find the right shit. He had 
his ace shit-cartoonist draw some shit, but 
that shit was shit. Then he had his staff 
buy some rubber novelty shit. No good. 
So he sent a memo to all employees offer- 
ing $300 to the staff member who could 
leave just the right pile of shit in a room 
where cardboard mats would be placed 
for people to take dumps on. Judging by 
the photo that finally appeared on his 
page, Larry’s employees have their shit 
together. 

But I love HUSTLER Magazine, and | 
love Larry Flynt. Maybe that’s what the 
title of this piece should be. I'm all for 
showing pink, and I like to jerk off to the 
magazine, but now I’m really reading it as 
well. The editorials are wonderful. Larry 
Flynt is one of the most courageous men 
I’ve ever known. His tragedy in 1978 was 
one of the great criminal acts of our time, 
and it affected me very deeply. Apparent- 
ly, there are still people who want to keep 
Larry out of the public eye. 

While staying at his home, I agreed to 
do an interview with Entertainment To- 
night. They wanted to talk about Easy Rid- 
er. When the Entertainment Tonight crew 
arrived at Larry’s home, I was wearing a 
“Larry Flynt for President” T-shirt, which 
they promptly asked me to remove. I told 
them I’m not accustomed to changing my 
clothes for interviews, and I asked why 
they wanted me to take the shirt off. They 
said that people might mistake me for 
Larry Flynt. I told them, “I don’t think 
so. Try another one.” I didn’t take off the 
T-shirt; so we'll see if they air the 
interview. 

All in all, a great thing is happening 
here, and I'm glad I was part of it. Art is 
for the common man now. And pornogra- 
phy is part of that art. I’m all for it-more 
and harder. e 
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A Modest Tribute 


To My Best Friend 


by Larry Flynt 


Ruth Carter Stapleton and Larry Flynt following his 1977 revelation that he had been born again. 
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Last September 23 I lost my best friend, 
evangelist Ruth Carter Stapleton. I first met 
her six years ago through Joe Wershba, who 
had produced a special program for 60 Min- 
utes about Ruth and her ministry. (He later 
produced a 60 Minutes segment on pornog- 
raphy about me.) I was staying at the Beverly 
Hills Hotel in California when Joe called to 
give me Ruth’s phone number and to say that 
she wanted to see me. 

I asked why, and he said: “Believe it or not, 
you two have a lot in common. Like you, 
Ruth feels that our inability to deal with our 
sexual frustrations is rooted in our inability 
to deal with our religious convictions.” | 
knew right away that she was no ordinary 
Bible-thumper. 

I called Ruth at her home in North Caroli- 
na, saying that I would be glad to meet with 
her but that it would be a few weeks before 
I could take the time off. “Larry Flynt, you 
son of a bitch,” she replied. “You can do any 
damn thing you want to.” 

Needless to say, | boarded my private pink 
jet for Fayetteville, North Carolina. Ruth 
and her husband, Bobby, met me at the air- 
port. When I first laid eyes on her, I thought 
she was one of the most beautiful women I 
had ever seen. 

During that first meeting I told her that 
I didn’t care for her brother, the President. 
She smiled and said, “What do you care for?” 

“Not much of anything,” I said. “You see, 
I'm an Anarchist.” 

“I never heard of that,” Ruth replied. 
“What is it?” 

“Anarchy is a society without govern- 
ment,” I responded, adding that I felt con- 
tempt for everyone in government—especial- 
ly the tax collectors. 

“Jesus is an Anarchist,” she said, looking 
deep into my eyes with a beautiful, loving 
and sexy smile. She then proceeded to tell 
me about her Jesus and how much she loved 
Him, even confessing that her favorite 
sexual fantasy was getting fucked by Him. 
She spoke of Jesus fondly—with deep convic- 
tion, admiration and unselfish devotion. She 
said that she had committed her life to Him, 
and in the coming months I was to find out 
just how true this statement really was. 

A few days later Ruth and Bobby spent the 
weekend with my wife, Althea, and me at our 
Columbus, Ohio, home. During their visit 
Ruth asked me if I would help her buy a 


holistic-medicine retreat in Denton, ‘Texas, , 


that she intended to name Holavita. How 
could I say no to the first genuine Jesus freak 
I had ever met? 

Thus, a friendship began that would last 
forever, despite the six turbulent years that 
followed and all the adverse publicity that 
surrounded them. She never stopped loving, 
caring and praying for me. She defended me 
and HUSTLER even though it brought un- 
told problems into her life. 

Ruth was alone with me in my airplane, 
high over the Colorado Rockies, when I had 
my famous born-again experience. She 


spent that night with me in the bedroom of 


my Beverly Hills Hotel bungalow. No, | 
never fucked Ruth; she just knew that in my 
emotional state I could not be left alone. So 
she sat by my bedside and held my hand the 
whole night through. 

Although she had agreed to come and tes- 
tify at my 1978 obscenity trial in Lawrence- 
ville, Georgia, I re- 
fused to allow her to 
attend. I explained 
that to do so would 
hurt Jimmy Carter in 
his bid for reelection; 
and even worse, it 
would damage her 
ministry. The follow- 
ing day I was shot while walking to the 
courthouse. 

Ruth knew who shot me, and so did Jimmy. 
I had previously shown her all of the infor- 
mation I had about the conspiracy that led 
to the assassination of President Kennedy— 
including the involvement of the CIA and 
FBI. Ruth told me that she had placed a copy 
of the L.A, Free Press, in which I had printed 
this information, on Jimmy’s desk in the 
Oval Office. 

I just smiled and told her that Jimmy had 
his hands full with the ‘Trilateral Commis- 
sion, an organization of bankers, business- 
men and politicians whose real function is 


to protect the interests of greedy multina- _ 


tional corporations. She looked as puzzled 
as she did when I first told her that I was 
an Anarchist. 

She was at my bedside in the hospital and 
remained at my side on and off for the next 
five years. The pain and subsequent drug 
addiction that I experienced seemed to hurt 
her more than it did me, She would hold my 
aching legs for hours and plead with Jesus 
to make the pain go away. 

She was there last year at Duke University 
when I had the two successful operations 
that eliminated my pain. Afterward, | told 
her what a lucky cocksucker Jesus was, be- 
cause I had just spent five years on that same 
fucking cross. He was dead the day they hung 
Him on it. 

Late last August, from my office in Los 
Angeles, I dialed Ruth’s phone number at 
the retreat in the Bahamas where she was 
being treated for pancreatic cancer, Ruth 


knew she was dying. She had asked me the 
previous day to call her at this particular 
time. She would be alone, she said, and 
could discuss something of great impor- 
tance with me. 

She wanted my help in getting her final 
books published so that her work might con- 
tinue after her death. She said I was the only 
one who she could depend on to get it done. 

While speaking with Ruth, my secretary 
informed me that Madalyn Murray O’ Hair— 
the world’s most famous Atheist—was 
holding on anothe# line, Ruth and I finished 
our talk, and I took Madalyn’s call. She had 
heard that I'd told David Hartman on Good 
Morning America that I was an Atheist and 
wanted to know if this was true. I acknowl- 
edged that it was; but in retrospect I had nei- 
ther the courage nor the intelligence to be 
an Atheist. 

Madalyn proceeded to tell me how terribly 
depressed she was over the recent Supreme 


“Ruth looked terrible-seeming very weak and 
distant. All of a sudden she opened her eyes and 
said, ‘Tell Larry I love him, and if I don’t see him 

in this world, I will see him in the next one.’ ” 


Court decisions regarding the separation of 
Church and State. We talked at great length 
about “our new Legislative Body of Govern- 
ment.” She spoke with deep concern about 
her impending trial in Austin, Texas, for 
refusing to pray during a City Council meet- 
ing. | told her that she was showing contempt 
for the system. Madalyn said she thought 
that she was concealing it. 

I said that she was not alone, because now 
that I had regained my health, a Cincinnati, 
Ohio, court was going to retry me on the 
1976 obscenity charge that resulted in my 
being sentenced to 25 years in prison for 
publishing HUSTLER. I invited her to Los 
Angeles as my houseguest for the weekend 
so that we might continue our discussion 
about government. 

The following day my friend—comedian 
and political activist Dick Gregory—dropped 
by with Martin Luther King Jr. We chatted 
about civil rights, Ronnie Reagan and Chica- 
go’s new black mayor—and how the fix came 
down in the Windy City. 

The weekend came, and so did Madalyn. 
She stayed in the guest room that had been 
specially designed and built for Ruth Carter 
Stapleton. Keyoki, my obedient Japanese 
nurse who very seldom opens her mouth 
about anything, commented about the diver- 
sity of my house guests. The irony of Ruth 
and Madalyn’s sleeping in the same bed 
made me remember something that Lenny 
Bruce had written in his autobiography, How 
to Talk Dirty and Influence People. 

Lenny told the story about how, when they 
lived together in Miami, his wife-Honey- 


worked as a stripper at night while during 
the day Lenny impersonated a priest, going 
into nice Catholic neighborhoods, knocking 
on doors, listening to confessions and raising 
money for his nonexistent leper colony. 
When Lenny awakened in the morning, he 
would see his priest cloth hanging next to 
his wife’s G-string and smile. Even Jesus 
would have smiled at that one. 

In late September, Bobby Stapleton called 
to say that Ruth was dying and that if I want- 
ed to see her, I should come right away. I told 
him that I couldn't come but that Althea 
would be there. 

I doubt that Bobby knew about the Kore- 
an Air Lines Flight 007 advertisement in 
the form of an editorial that I had placed 
in several newspapers around the country, 
including the New York Post, the Washington 
Post and the Los Angeles Times. Bobby was 
not in the right frame of mind for me to 
tell him that I had speculated in the ad that 
Congressman Larry 
McDonald may have 
Jim Jonesed himself 
into history. And he 
probably would not 
have believed me if I 
had told him that the 
FBI had asked my 
Chief of Security, Bill 
Rider, to name his price if he would set me 
up so they could finish the job that was 
bungled five years ago in Lawrenceville, 
Georgia. The Birchers were waiting for 
me to stick my head from behind my 
bullet-proof windows so they could blow 
it off. 

Having once had the opportunity to be a 
martyr, | declined a second offer. So I sent 
Ruth a note by way of Althea. Later I tried 
to speak with her by phone, but she could 
only faintly whisper my name. 

When Althea returned after spending 
three days with Ruth, she said something 
real strange happened when she got ready 
to return home. Althea was saying goodbye 
to Ruth, who looked terrible-seeming very 
weak and really distant. All of a sudden she 
opened her eyes and said, “Tell Larry I love 
him, and if I don't see him in this world, I 
will see him in the next one.” 

A couple of days later the phone rang, and 
I took the saddest call of my life. “She's gone, 
Larry,” Bobby Stapleton said. Those words 
kept echoing in my brain: “She’s gone, Larry; 
she’s gone, Larry.” They just wouldn't go 
away. My mother’s death had not grieved me 
one-tenth as much. 

While I was speaking with Bobby, Doug 
Dowie from United Press International 
called for a comment on Ruth's passing. He 
wanted to know what she had meant to me 
and what she had brought into my life. 

“The world will never know what she has 
meant to me,” I said. “And they sure as hell 
are not ready to know what she brought into 
my life."@ 
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HARVEY FIERSTEIN 
(continued from page 54) 


are unkosher and that if you eat a rabbit, 
you will start wearing dresses and attack- 
ing boys. And if you eat hyena, you be- 
come a child molester. What all this proves 
is that there’s a lot of garbage in religion. 


But there’s much that’s good too—a lot of 


theory that doesn’t really make sense but 
somehow works. 

HUSTLER: You have received wide- 
spread acclaim as the first star of a 
Broadway show to openly admit that he’s 
gay. Yet it’s generally known in theatrical 
circles that dozens of other top Broadway 
actors are gay. Why don’t they come out 
of the closet? 

FIERSTEIN: Because they think that 
doing so might mean the end of their ca- 
reers. Many gay actors—big stars who even 
play gays sometimes—always make the ex- 
cuse “I’m straight, I’m straight, I’m 
straight.” Yet some of them have even 
brought their male lovers to my house. 
When I tell women who watch TV soap 
operas every day that the actor they're in 
love with is gay, they sit there in shock. 
“Why are you so shocked?” I tell them. 
“Being gay doesn’t affect their abilities as 
actors.” By the way, I've gotten some very 
nice congratulatory telegrams from gay 
Broadway stars who thank me for talking 
freely about my homosexuality. They say 


WAN 


}iereed 
oh 


Gm 


84 JANUARY HUSTLER 


GINERGINIT 


anil 


“Please just answer the question, Mr. President!” 


that one day maybe they'll do the same. 
I am approaching one of them—a rather 
large star-to play Arnold Beckoff in the 
movie version of Torch Song. 
HUSTLER: Large? You mean ten or 11 
inches? 

FIERSTEIN: No, I mean that this is one 
of the highest-paid male actors in the 
world. He may do it without admitting 
that he’s gay. Or he may do it and take the 
opportunity to come to terms with him- 
self. When somebody’s reached a certain 
plateau, as this gentleman has, life has to 
get real boring just sitting there doing role 
after role that is no different from the last. 
‘Then it becomes time to see what else life 
has to offer you. This is expressed in a line 
I use in La Cage Aux Folles where one of 
the gay middle-aged leading actors says, 
“Why did you sleep with that woman in 
the first place.” And his gay lover replies, 
“Well, the situation presented herself, and 
I said why not? You’ve heard so much 
about it, why not see what all the fuss is 
about.” 

HUSTLER: The announcement that the 
NBC television network has approached 
you about writing and appearing in a 
prime-time comedy series caused quite a 
fuss of its own. Where does that project 
currently stand? 

FIERSTEIN: When the word first got 
out, NBC admitted they were talking to 
me and said the series would not necessar- 
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ily be homosexually oriented. When | 
heard that, I told them they had already 
laid the groundwork for the asshole 
Moral Majority people to start exerting 
pressure. I told NBC it would have been 
better to say, “Yes, it’s gay. We don’t care 
what anybody says. We’re going to run 
with it.” L also said, “Go for the controver- 
sy. Go for the publicity. Don’t start saying, 
‘Yes, we're talking, but we're not really 
sure.” ” If they start with that attitude, 
I’m not even going to bother being in- 
volved in such a project.” 
HUSTLER: Do you feel that being gay 
gives you a unique advantage in having a 
comic viewpoint of life? 
FIERSTEIN: | have a double advantage 
because I got two kinds of humor to give— 
gay and Jewish. Gay humor is putting 
down the world: like, “There are easier 
things in this world than being a drag 
queen, but try as I may, I can’t walk in 
flats.” That’s gay humor-saying “fuck 
you” with the obvious. A line of Oscar 
Wilde’s is an even more perfect gay joke. 
In talking about a woman whose husband 
has died, he says, “Yes, I hear her hair has 
turned quite gold with grief.” That's tak- 
ing the obvious and sticking it to her. 
Jewish humor, on the other hand, al- 
ways takes on the negative—turning things 
the opposite way. “What do you know 
from raising a child?” a Jewish mother asks 
her daughter. “What's to know?” she re- 
plies. “I simply imagine how you would 
solve a problem, and I do the opposite.” 
And then there’s the mother who says, 
“You don’t get enough light in here; it’s 
good for the plants.” Her son replies, “So's 
manure.” But the Jewish mother gets the 
last word: “So you want what's good for 
the plants, then put shit in the plants.” 
That's Jewish. 
HUSTLER: Obviously, you seem very 
comfortable with your gayness. But there 
will always be those who feel uneasy and 
antagonistic being around homosexuals. 
Other than by writing plays that plead for 
human tolerance, how can you deal with 
this problem? 
FIERSTEIN: By addressing it this way: If 
we had horns on our heads, if we wore lav- 
ender and we had to face every day with 
everyone knowing we were gay, we would 
definitely make some progress. But as 
long as gays hide and disappear without 
facing the issue, nothing will get accom- 
plished. When someone on the subway 
says, “Fucking fag,” and the gay man 
standing there doesn’t turn around and 
punch the guy out, we ain't going to get 
nowhere. The reason you seldom hear 
people called nigger anymore is because 
the black people finally said, “Enough is 
enough. We are a race, we have pride, and 
we're not going to take it anymore.” Gays 
can only benefit from the same course of 
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crimes, murderous wars, hunger, poverty, 
unchecked disease and man's inhumanity 
toward his fellow man—centuries blighted 
by the pall of ignorance cast over them—we 
can almost feel our ancestors’ monumen- 
tal battle against the ruling class. 

Once upon a time all power rested in 
the hands of tribal rulers who kept their 
followers intellectually and psychological- 
ly impotent while telling them how to lead 
their lives. In the slow creep across history, 
absolute power was eventually assumed by 
priests and kings who regulated every as- 
pect of the lives they controlled. And 
gradually, the first scientists—astronomers 
who devised a calendar by which the sea- 
sons and harvests could be predicted—won 
a measure of influence, 

Then, in the year 1215, came one of the 
most significant events in political history. 
Under the threat of civil war, King John 
of England granted a Magna Charta 
(Great Charter) of liberties that became 
a symbol and a battle cry against oppres- 
sion. For the first time a measure of power 
was wrested from the ruling class. 

“No freemen shall be . . . imprisoned or 
[dispossessed]...except by the lawful 
judgment of his peers or by the law of the 
land,” said clause 39 of that charter. (Both 
the U.S. and state constitutions show ideas 
and even phrases directly traceable to the 
Magna Charta.) 

As a direct result of this development, 


a portion of power was shared with what 
became known as the legislative body of 
government. While it was authorized to 
propose new rules and make laws, the head 
of state still retained the right to say no—or 
veto such legislation. (Veto in Latin means 
“I forbid.”) 

When the legislative bodies grew in size, 
they came to be called Assemblies- 
gatherings filled with aristocrats who 
were usually blood relations of the king. 
These members of the House of Lords, 
all of them wealthy landowners, were ap- 
pointed with. the advice of clergymen 
often related by birth to the throne. 

Soon, when influential farmers and 
landowners began demanding a voice in 
government, a second legislative body was 
formed-the House of Commons. Despite 
the name, there was nothing common 
about this group of moneyed people in- 
tent on advancing their own interests, not 
those of the common man. 

Continually jockeying for power, the 
House of Commons and the House of 
Lords were never really comfortable with 
one another. So they devised a watchdog 
division of government, the Judiciary, 
which would interpret laws made by the 
Legislative branch and approved by the 
Executive branch headed by the king. 

But human rights were never protected 
in this evolutionary process; only property 
rights were important. While property 
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was the basis of law, however, there was 
one law for the peasants and another for 
the lord of the manor. 

(That sort of economic imbalance of 
justice still prevails in today’s society. If an 
indigent black steals a TV set, he may very 
well get 20 years in prison. Yet if a corpo- 
rate executive steals a million dollars, he 
may never be arrested; even if he’s prose- 
cuted, it’s likely he will be handed a slap- 
on-the-wrist sentence if he makes 
restitution.) 

Basically, the common people were 
never consulted in this newly devised form 
of government unless it was to rally them 
to one side or another with hollow prom- 
ises. They rioted, marched, went on strike 
and waged revolutions~all to no avail. 

The common man in the street has 
never been anything but a pawn in the po- 
litical power game, The rights “of all man- 
kind” have never been meant for other 
than the few privileged elite. 

* * * 

In the second half of the 18th century, 
England found itself involved in an indus- 
trial revolution of sorts and viewed the 13 
colonies that would become America as a 
cheap and plentiful source of raw materi- 
als. The colonies were then under the 
complete economic, political and military 
control of England-at the time the great- 
est power in the world. 

It took both courage and conviction, as 
well as an ocean 5,000 miles wide, for our 
Founding Fathers to make their Declara- 
tion of Independence from England. But 
while those founders were very special 
men, they were not common men. Planta- 
tion owners, merchants and lawyers, all of 
them were white, male and aristocratic— 
often descended from royalty. Fifteen of 
the 42 framers of the Constitution stocked 
their property with slaves and indentured 
servants. 

Many of these Founding Fathers had 
been educated in Europe's finest institu- 
tions of higher learning. Not only did they 
stand in stark contrast to the average colo- 
nist, but they exploited their fellow citi- 
zens without mercy. 

At that time there existed a greater 
disparity between the classes of society 
than any American today can imagine. By 
the end of the colonial period nine-tenths 
of the population lived off the land. The 
several thousand landlords throughout 
the 13 original colonies had grown rich 
from tenant and slave labor, and they lived 
in what were considered to be luxurious 
standards. 

The huge majority of white Americans 
were families that owned-usually under a 
mortgage-small, hand-worked farms or 
retail stores and lived barely at a subsis- 
tence level. Literacy was rare among these 
average colonists. As late as 1870, 20% of 
all Americans could neither read nor 
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write. Those who could do both were 
marginal. 

In that same year only 531 institutions 
of higher learning existed, and out of a 
population of 17 million just 9,372 per- 
sons received college degrees. Barely 50% 
of Americans between the ages of five and 
17 attended school—and then for only the 
periods when they were not needed on the 
farms. 

Our Founding Fathers lived in a world 
with slaves and docile servants attending 
them, never seeing society in terms of par- 
ticipation by the common man. They envi- 
sioned the primary participants in their 
newly formed government to be persons 
of their own stature, social ranking, 
education and background. Free white 
male landowners would be the only per- 
sons eligible to vote or participate—di- 
rectly or indirectly—in this new elitist gov- 
ernment. They never dreamed of a society 
so diversified that women or blacks would 
actually play a role in government. They 
conceived of the government primarily 
benefiting themselves and those of their 
ilk. On the taxation rolls, farmers were 
considered to be worth little more than 
the animal stock that grazed on the land. 
And slaves were counted as only three- 
fifths of one of those animals. 

Freed from the necessities of daily com- 
mon labor, the Founding Fathers sat and 
philosophized with their peers about the 


ways in which they would keep the com- 
mon people under control. They were 
keenly aware of the events that had tran- 
spired in Englanda century earlier. A full- 
scale civil war had broken out in 1642, 
after King Charles I disbanded Parlia- 
ment, and that body retaliated by threat- 
ening to cut off money unless the royal 
powers were limited. 

The Founding Fathers knew that this 
insurrection later inspired the legendary 
French Revolution of 1789, during which 
oppressed citizens overthrew a despotic 
ruler. Vowing that the same sort of thing 
would not happen in America, they were 
willing to trade off some of their power 
in order to assure a secure beginning for 
the new nation. 

These men debated the idea of a demo- 
cratic form of government in which the 
supreme powers Would be vested in the 
elite ruling class-others such as them- 
selves—and would be exercised by these 
persons or their elected agents by means 
of a free electoral system. Realistically, 
however, what emerged was a republican 
type of government in which the supreme 
powers resided in only the few citizens en- 
titled to vote. The everyday workings of 
government would be handled by repre- 
sentatives directly or indirectly chosen by 
that small group. 

Always keeping in mind the lessons of 
the revolutions in England and France, 


“| love the warm feeling you get when you know 
you've written something really good.” 
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the Founding Fathers stuck with the 
three-part form of government-—the Exec- 
utive, Legislative and Judicial branches— 
notably because of the checks-and-bal- 
ances system built into it. 

Today we commonly assume that in 
order to make a contractual agreement 
binding, the participants involved must 
make some sort of financial or property 
exchange. The common man in the colo- 
nies, however, was never consulted about 
the Constitutional agreement that forms 
the basis of our nation. He formed no part 
of that contract and could not vote to ac- 
cept the government he witnessed being 
erected. 

In the ensuing years your great- 
grandparents—perhaps even your grand- 
parents or parents—were excluded from 
the vote by poll taxes, literacy tests and 
considerations of race and sex. These 
rules to live by were hammered out among 
“haves” trying to protect their regional in- 
terests. The “have nots” were excluded. 
Uneducated, bound primarily to the toil 
of land for livelihood, they had no part in 
the process. 

Since your ancestors never really had 
the opportunity to participate in govern- 
ment, you don’t either. You have always 
been the governed, never a part of those 
who govern. 

* * * 

In 1776 the Declaration of Indepen- 
dence was signed by men of means and ele- 
gance. But it was not until 1781, following 
the Revolutionary War, that the 13 origi- 
nal colonies formed a loose association 
under the Articles of Confederation. Six 
years later, when it became obvious that 
these Articles were too weak to hold the 
colonies together, a gathering of the 
“haves” drafted a Constitution which 
could not be read or understood by the 
common man of that day. It was ratified 
by the assemblies of the 13 colonies—not 
by popular vote, as we are often now led 
to believe. 

With its enactment the Constitution be- 
came the supreme law of the land. Setting 
down the internal structure of the newly 
formed government, it left power in the 
hands of a selected few. The states were 
made subordinate to the federal govern- 
ment and, while holding no inherent 
power of its own, a federal judiciary—the 
Supreme Court—was given the power to in- 
validate any law at any level found to be 
inconsistent with the Constitution. 

(Initially, the Supreme Court ruled that 
the first ten amendments to the Constitu- 
tion were not valid in the states. It was not 
until 1939 that these amendments-the 
Bill of Rights—became the law of the land. 
And nearly 80 years elapsed before the 
14th Amendment made the principles of 
the Constitution the law in all states.) 

(continued on page 140) 
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You don’t 
have to go 
to Vegas 
to gamble. 


www.HustlerCasinoLA.com «+ 1000 W. Redondo Beach Blvd. Gardena, CA 90247 310.719.9800 
Must be 21 to visit casino. Play responsibly. Gambling Problem? Call 1-800-GAMBLER. 04.12.10 


ragedy struck at the zoo one day when a man 
fell into the polar-bear pit and was eaten alive 
by one of the animals. A petition was filed to 
have the bear destroyed as a public menace. 
When the judge talked to the keeper, he mentioned that 
the man had been a member of the Moral Majority. 
“So that explains it!” the zookeeper said. 
“Explains what?” the judge asked. 
“Ever since the accident,” the zookeeper explained, 
“the bear’s been licking his ass continuously. He must've 
been trying to kill the taste!” 


Question: Why did Russian Premier Andropov order 
Korean Air Lines Flight 007 shot down? 
Answer: He wanted to impress Jodie Foster. 


A gay from California was telling his friend about eating 
hog nuts while in West Vir- 
ginia. “It damned near 
killed me,” he said. 

“How come?” asked his 
friend. 

“Why, that hog almost 
kicked me to death!” 


A 90-year-old woman 
caught her 90-year-old 
husband ina hotel room in 
bed with a young girl. Furi- 
ous, she threw him out the 
sixth-story window. Later, 
during police questioning, 
they asked her why. “It’s 
simple,” she replied. “At 90 
years old, I figured if he 
could fuck, he could fly.” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary 
defines afterbirth as: post- 
natal drip. 


Two veteran whores, de- 
ciding they'd had enough 
of street life, joined the 
Salvation Army. But after 
several months Wanda 
changed her mind. She 
told Mary that she had to 
have another trick and get 
herself a bottle. Later that 
night Mary was holding a street service when Wanda 
came staggering by. “Friends,” Mary was preaching, “I 
used to be in the arms of sailors; I used to be in the 
arms of soldiers; I used to be in the arms of Marines. 
But now I’m in the arms of the Lord.” 
“Way to go, Mary,” shouted Wanda. “Fuck 'em all!” 


A Polack came home late one night and, withouta word, 
grabbed his wife and made passionate love to her. The 
next morning the satisfied woman said, “After three 
months of marriage why did it take you so long to finally 
lay me?” 

“Well,” he explained, “I didn’t know you were putting 
out until the guys at the bowling alley all told me.” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines clitty litter as: the wet 
spot on a girl’s panties. 
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Question: What does Korean Air Lines Flight 007 have 
in common with a fat Negro hooker? 

Answer: They both have black boxes that are hard 
to find. 


A salesman checked into a motel in Texas. The next 
morning he came down from his room looking rattled. 

“Is something wrong?” asked the motel clerk. 

“Are you kidding?” the salesman replied. “About 
three o'clock this morning I woke up with a huge fuck- 
ing cowboy sitting on my chest. He had a gun in my 
face, and he told me to blow him or he'd blast my fuck- 
ing head off.” 

“What did you do?” asked the clerk. 

The salesman answered, “You hear any shooting?” 


A leper walked into a bar and asked the bartender if 
he served lepers. 

“Sure, pal, what are you 
drinking?” the bartender 
said, 

The leper said, “I'll have 
a beer.” 

While the barkeeper was 
pouring it, he looked over 
at the leper. What he saw 
made him puke ferocious- 
ly. Two more times this 
happened. The leper felt 
bad and started to leave. 

“Why are you leaving?” 
asked the bartender. 

The leper responded, 
“You're a nice guy for let- 
ting me in here, andI don’t 
want to keep making you 
sick to your stomach,” 

“L assure you it’s not you 
who's making me sick.” 

“Then who is?” the leper 
inquired. 

“If you really want to 
know, it’s the drunk sitting 
next to you dipping his 
cracker in your arm.” 


Gus went to see a lawyer 
about a divorce. The law- 
yer asked, “What grounds 
do you have?” 

Gus answered, “Just the usual. Front yard, backyard 
and a tiny little strip on each side.” 

The lawyer elaborated, “No, I meant to ask, ‘Do you 
have a grudge?’ ” 

Gus shrugged, “Yeah, we have one... but we keep 
it so full of junk, we can’t get the car in it.” 

The lawyer sighed, “Let me be more specific. Is your 
wife a nagger?” 

Gus grunted, “No, but I caught her screwing one, and 
that’s why I want the divorce.” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If you've 
heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? Submit your 
jokes on 3” X 5” cards, mailed ina sealed envelope, to: HUSTLER 
Humor, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 
90067-3054. If your joke is selected, we'll send you a check for 
$50. Sorry-but we cannot return submissions. <¢ 
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60s RADICALS 


TODAY? Article Bi Paul Krassner 
and Terry Southern 


Hoffman Then Hoffman Now 


Jerry Rubin: Now his beard and 
headband are gone, and his cos- 
tume is the suit, cravat and 
shined shoes appropriate for his 
new lifestyle. 
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Rubin Now Ginsberg Then 


nstage at the University of New Mexico a 

debate was raging between former Yippie leader 

Abbie Hoffman and G. Gordon Liddy, the 

former Watergate burglar. During the previous 
few exchanges in this battle of titans, Hoffman didn’t seem 
to be getting through. Now it was his turn again, and he 
gazed pensively at his iron-willed opponent, obviously 
considering the options. Finally, he spoke, his tone flat and 
deliberate. 

“Okay, Liddy, I’ve got a question for you,” he said. “Do 
you eat pussy?” 

The audience roared; this was pretty far-out, even for the 
irrepressible Hoff. Liddy’s face went ashen, his jaw muscles 
visibly quivering, but he said nothing. 

“Well,” demanded Hoffman in a voice that would have 
raised the dead, “DO YOU EAT PUSSY?!” 

Still, the man who claimed in his autobiography Will 
that he had once eaten a rat-as a kind of exercise in 
self-imposed weirdness—would not admit to an appetite for 
honeypot-poon. 

Hoffman’s confrontation with Liddy was strictly a 
one-night stand. Dr. Timothy Leary, on the other hand, 
traveled around the country with Liddy, debating on 
campuses from the University of California at Berkeley to 
New York University. 

This was a curiously ironic matchup, since it was Liddy 
himself-in his role of assistant district attorney in Upstate 
New York—who had arrested Leary in 1966 for presiding 
over an LSD research center in Millbrook. The absurdly 
trumped-up bust proved to be a highly resilient 
springboard for Liddy’s star-studded career up the 
American Dreamboat ladder: the FBI... the CIA... and 
finally, the crowning glory hole of all-Tricky Dicky’s 
infamous band of moronic thieves, the Watergate Bunglers. 

During their series of confrontations Leary also 
challenged Liddy—not about a “box lunch” but about dope. 
“If you will consume one oil-of-hash cookie,” taunted the 
good doctor with a twinkle, “/ will eat a rat.” But the 
notorious G-man once more declined; presumably there 
are things beyond even Ais fabled machismo. 

Fifteen years ago Abbie Hoffman and Jerry Rubin were 
the inseparable Til Eulinspiegels of the Youth International 
Party (“Yippies”), nominating a 69-pound Yorkshire piglet 
as their Presidential candidate at the 1968 Democratic 


Ginsberg Now Hayden Then 


National Convention. Since those golden days, however, 
their paths have radically diverged. 

Jumping bail after a government-rigged coke bust, 
Hoffman began low-profiling it to the extent of actually 
becoming invisible. He altered his ID in more ways than 
just the cosmetic; in fact, he became another person-an 
accomplishment not wholly devoid of a certain spooky 
aspect. Hoffman metamorphosed into one Barry Freed, 

a civic-minded resident of Fineview, New York, and 
community organizer extraordinaire. He specialized in 
environmental protection and was instrumental in saving 
the St. Lawrence River from stoppage and pollution. His 
two personalities-Hoffman and Freed—were so distinct 
that on at least one occasion a regional newspaper 
carried stories about both men. 

As for Jerry Rubin, he once performed a humorous TV 
commercial on Saturday Night Live in which he pretended 
to be selling “revolutionary wallpaper” with slogans of the 
*60s scrawled over its surface. Following that he became 
involved with est and various other organized 
manifestations of the Me Generation. 


Hayden Now 


Leary Then Leary Now 


After jumping bail, Abbie 
Hoffman metamorphosed into 
one Barry Freed, a civic-minded 
resident of Fineview, New York, 
and community organizer 
extraordinaire. 


“Anybody who wears a suit and tie is actually wearing a 
noose around his neck,” Rubin wrote years ago. Now his 
beard and headband are gone, and his costume is the suit, 
cravat and shined shoes appropriate for his new lifestyle. 

Every Wednesday evening, at the ultrasmart Studio 54 in 
New York City, a bevy of hip-or quasi-hip—young 
executives gathers to reaffirm or establish professional 
contacts. They call themselves the “Yuppies” (Young 
Urban Professionals) and are presided over by Big Jer 
as part of what he calls the Jerry Rubin Business 
Networking Salon-an institution that would appear 
to be the quintessence of everything he was warning 
America against 20 years ago. 

Like Abbie Hoffman, he no longer believes that money 
and power are “inherently evil.” Instead, he says that they 
may be used for “constructive purposes.” According to 
Hoffman, however, he and Rubin are “working different 
sides of town.” 

Last April, using the pseudonym Marilyn Basketcase, 
Hoffman wrote an article for the parody one-shot 
newspaper Off the Wall Street Journal. In it he reported: 

Jerry Rubin Inc., the New York-based chain of 
networking salons, announced merger plans with Jane 
Fonda Workouts Inc. of California. The new corporation, 
called Net-Work-Outs Inc., will feature franchised 
human-engineering services to middle through upper-income 
singles. Investors believe the combination of shallow minds 
inside gorgeous, tanned bodies will provide a profit-rich 
market for the dynamic duo of ’60s fame.... 

“We're completely democratic,” (continued on page 112) 
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Admit it-if a guy in a bar showed you a picture of 
your own wife's muff, you probably wouldn't rec- 
ognize it. But if he showed you the pink privates 
of the latest HUSTLER Honey, you’d probably be 
able to give him the exact page number it ap- 
peared on. Well, let’s see just how observant you 


are. We'll give a free one-year’s subscription to 
the first ten readers who match all the HUSTLER 
models below to their muffs on the opposite page. 
They're not all centerfolds; so give your back issues 
a thorough going-over to find the right ladies. 
Good luck. 


Match the numbers in section A (faces) with the corresponding letters in section B (muffs). 
Entries must be postmarked no later than February 1, 1984. 
Only one winner per household. 


Se. 87 Fh... 
2 4 6 8 10 12_ 


Send your entry to “Collars and Cuffs Contest,” 
HUSTLER Magazine, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, 
Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. 
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(continued from page 109) 


explained Mr. Hayden [Fonda's husband, 
Tom Hayden, a member of the board ]. “Any- 
one with an annual income above $70,000 
can join, regardless of race, creed or color.” 
Glossy brochures build on the “East Meets 
West” theme, making a strong pitch for ambi- 
tious social climbers who would rather do it 
in a hot tub. 

The fact is that Hoffman has not forgiv- 
en Tom Hayden for his failure to appear 
at a “Bring Abbie Home!” rally after the 
Hoff emerged on a Barbara Walters tele- 
vision interview following six years 
underground. He said Hayden did not 
show up “because it would have hurt his 
political career,” and went on to dub him 
“the Henry Kissinger of the Left.” 

Even so, back at the ranch, Hayden was 
still saddled with his old pinko-crackpot 
image of yore. In 1982, when he ran for 
the California Assembly from Santa Mon- 
ica, he was required to spend $250,000 on 
TV ads alone to cool out his radical repu- 
tation. Eventually, Hayden's campaign 
was the most expensive in the history of 
the Assembly—$1,200,000 to secure a job 
paying 28 thou per annum. 

* * * 

There is at least one other defendant in 
the Chicago Conspiracy Trial who has 
maintained a sense of social awareness and 


responsibility—one aspect of which is not 
without a certain irony. “I went to jail one 
time for protesting the atom bomb,” re- 
calls Dave Dellinger. “Our slogan was 
‘Atoms for Peace.’” The memory makes 
him chuckle. “That turned out to be a 
big mistake,” he muses—because now, of 
course, he is in the forefront of the fight 
against any use of nuclear power. 
* * * 

Perhaps the most bizarre change 
among the survivors of the trial has oc- 
curred with the clean-cut, all-American 
lad Rennie Davis. He became a PR man 
and recruiting agent for the outrageous 
Guru Mahara Ji, a teenage fatso from 
Holy India whose mother insisted he was 
God. Later she reneged on this, admitting 
her mistake and saying it was his older 
brother instead who was really God. 

His faith apparently unshaken, Davis re- 
mained with the organization—the Divine 
Light Mission—for many moons. Then he 
somehow got involved with, of all things, 
the insurance game. 

* * * 

Surely the most striking bit of sense- 
memory to come out of the trial was the 
haunting and grotesque image of former 
Black Panther leader Bobby Seale with his 
mouth gagged, his body bound to a chair, 
his ankles shackled to its legs and his arms 
tied behind him. He resembled a figure in 
a Goya portrait of the Spanish Inquisition. 
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“| say that snow is God's dandruff, and Billy says 
it's frozen cum. Who's right?” 
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All this was done to prevent his “disrupt- 
ing the process of justice.” 

On the evening of August 27, 1968, 
Seale had delivered an extraordinarily 
militant speech in Lincoln Park that cli- 
maxed with the following rather colorful 
call to arms: “If some pig comes up and 
treats us unjustly, then we have the right 
to bring out our pieces and start barbecu- 
ing some of that pork.” 

FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover once 
characterized the Panthers as “the great- 
est threat to internal security.” But Bobby 
Seale has long since mellowed. Today he 
is a radio talk-show host in the heartland 
of American suburbia, the picturesque lit- 
tle town of Aurora, Colorado. 

In 1971 Seale served as chief negotia- 
tor during the riots at New York’s Attica 
prison. Now he conducts behavioral work- 
shops on “Overcoming Attitude Limita- 
tions.” In his Lincoln Park address he 
urged the crowd to arm themselves with 
.357 Magnums and .45s. Currently he is 
trying to organize a national hand- 
gun-control program. 

oe eo 

Once a fervent Marxist revolutionary, 
another great black militant—Eldridge 
Cleaver—has now come around to the 
point of publicly stating that we should 
“bomb the Communists off the face of the 
earth” if necessary. And he has somehow 
managed to reconcile his conversion to 
Christianity with his advocacy of wife- 
beating. He joined the Mormon Church- 
where, presumably, he could have a 
choice of several wives to pummel should 
the spirit move him. 

Later he converted to the Unification 
Church of the Reverend Sun Myung 
Moon, and he is now president of its so- 
called Fourth of July Movement. Recently, 
after the Korean Air Lines Flight 007 
fiasco, he led a demonstration of protest 
outside the Soviet Consulate in San Fran- 
cisco. Speaking through a bullhorn, he 
asked a hundred marching Moonies, “Are 
we wrong when we say they want to con- 
quer the world?” 

“No!” they shouted in response. But 
somehow it wasn’t too convincing. 
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Allen Ginsberg, the Beat poet, is teach- 
ing at the Naropa Institute in Boulder, 
Colorado, these days. Many feel that his 
poem Howl, published in 1955, was a call 
to arms and a source of the civil-rights 
movement. 
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Years ago, in the turbulent heyday of 
the ’60s, Dr. Timothy Leary used to say, 
“Turn on, tune in and drop out.” Today, 
in the midst of the aimless ’80s, that slogan 
would benefit from the following updat- 
ing: “Turn on, tune in and-somebody, 
please-take over.” 4 


“Just looking at one of those babies sends a chill up my spine. How about you, Nancy?” 
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Outside a freezing blizzard blocked their 
way, but inside the warm fireplace and 
Irish coffees were taking effect. Piece by 
piece they took off their clothes and ex- 
plored each other’s now-relaxed body. 
Hands and mouths felt and sucked 
breasts and cock. Bodies twisted together 
in a search for pleasure. Moans began to 
drown out the crackle of the fire. Each 
came, and came again and again. All 
night they continued, and they kept 
going even after the snow melted. 
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_ HUSTLER’S 
Ist Annual Biased 


; Review of 


Every January for the past eight years HUSTLER has 
published an unbiased, uncensored consumer’s 


guide to men’s magazines written by a 
-, knowledgeable personality. Past authors 
| have included Al Goldstein, editor and 


publisher of Screw; comedian Garrett 
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_ Men’s Magazines 


Morris of Saturday Night Live; porn director Gerard Dami- 
ano; rock musician John Mayall; and Tonight Show head 
writer Pat McCormick. Locating connoisseurs of men’s 


_ magazines who write well enough to do this type of evalua- 


tion is no easy task. So this year, rather than settle for sec- 
ond best, we went directly to someone eminently qualified 


to tackle the assignment: HUSTLER Editor 
Larry Flynt. As in the past, his views are 
uncensored. But this time around-for obvi- 
ous reasons—we're calling this popular 
feature HUSTLER’s Ist Annual Biased Re- 
view of Men's Magazines. 

How can the Editor of HUSTLER write 
a credible guide to adult magazines, in- 
cluding those of his competitors? By tell- 
ing the truth, that’s how. And the undeni- 
able fact is that almost everything in this 
industry is a ripoff of something else. 


for a new magazine titled Stag Party- 
which was eventually changed to Playboy. 
To commercialize sex for a mass market, 
Hefner knew this publication would have 
to be packaged and presented in such a 
manner that it would have socially re- 
deeming value. So he wrapped his center- 
fold girls in the respectability of articles 
and features rivaled only by Esquire. But 
it was the photographs—not the articles- 
that skyrocketed Playboy's circulation and 
left Esquire in the dust. 

For the next 15 years, other than a brief 


But he failed to accomplish this because 
of his puritanical ties to the past, rooted 
deeply in his own sexual frustrations. This 
prevented him from going all the way in 
the pages of his magazine. He loves porn 
flicks and was watching them long before 
it became chic and trendy. But he would 
not even show pubic hair in Playboy until 
competition from Penthouse began to 
threaten circulation. 

I can understand his values; he is from 
a different generation. I can even forgive 
him. But I can never accept the lack of 


“With high cover prices on men’s magazines and a glutted 
market in today’s shaky economy, readers are becoming more selective 
about which magazines they buy. Only the very best will survive.” 


That's the way it is in every form of busi- 
ness. Even though Henry Ford built the 
first automobile, for example, it’s doubt- 
ful whether his invention would have 
come to be without the advent of the horse 
and buggy that preceded it. 

The men’s-magazine market is no dif- 
ferent. Since the 1933 debut of Esquire- 
the first mass-circulated publication de- 


signed for the male audience—dozens of 


imitators have come and gone. But to say 
that Penthouse ripped off Playboy is like 
saying that General Motors ripped off the 
Ford Motor Company. 

In the beginning, Esquire was a superb 
editorial package featuring the best writers 
of the century—Fitzgerald, Hemingway 
and Steinbeck, among many others. But 
the most talked about and anticipated 
items in the magazine were the voluptuous 
drawings of sexy women by Alberto Var- 
gas. For some reason these sketches—unlike 
photographs—were thought of as art rather 
than pornography, and they were defend- 
ed as such when Esquire was busted on ob- 
scenity charges in its heyday. 

Flirt, Wink and Whisper-the first real sex 
magazines, which began to evolve during 
World War Il-were published by Robert 
Harrison. The pinups in his magazines 
even though fully clothed—became ex- 
tremely popular with American service- 
men at home and overseas. At the same 
time, nudist magazines began appearing 
on selected newsstands, and they sold swift- 
ly. It was then that the term “strokebook” 
was coined, referring to the masturbatory 
action of—as Lenny Bruce later put it-the 
one-armed reader. One wonders why these 
early publications were used for that pur- 
pose, since the elimination of pubic hair 
and genitalia by air-brushing gave models 
the appearance of department-store man- 
nequins. By today's standards they were 
just about as erotic. 

Then along came Hugh Marston Hef- 
ner. In 1953, perceiving a budding sex- 
ual revolution, the $65-a-week Esquire 
promotional copywriter formulated plans 


124 JANUARY HUSTLER 


period of competition from Escapade- 
which outsold Playboy for a short time in 
the mid-1950s until it was permanently 
crippled by an obscenity bust—-Hefner had 
the market virtually to himself. The Mari- 
lyn Monroe centerfold Playboy published 
30 years ago was just as controversial as 
what HUSTLER is doing today, but Hef- 
ner copped out from that point forward, 
choosing to “play it safe.” 

Success breeds many things, such as 
competition and complacency. But the 
most common one comes with the celebri- 
ty status brought about by money and 
power. Delusions of grandeur became 
Hugh Hefner's mainstay. He saw himself 
as a crusader for the sexual revolution and 
Playboy as the light that would eliminate 
the darkness of sexual ignorance. Imagin- 
ing himself as a modern-day Freud, he 
began expounding in the pages of Playboy 
a pseudosophisticated philosophy de- 
signed to free mankind from centuries of 
sexual repression and guilt. He said this 
philosophy would bring about the neces- 
sary changes in our sexual mores to enable 
us to live more fruitful, fulfilling and 
peaceful lives. 

It was a noble thought, for what greater 
deed can man do for humanity than advo- 
cate sexual liberation (while getting laid 
a lot at the same time)? Hefner became a 
legend-if not to his readers, at least in his 
own mind. He convinced himself that he 
was spearheading the sexual revolution, 
when in fact he was only a by-product of 
a revolution that began thousands of years 
ago when primitive man began to carve 
pornographic sketches on cavern walls. 

Regardless of the fact that Hefner and 
his philosophy were as phony as his plastic 
centerfolds, he has lived the good life and 
is the envy of most red-blooded American 
men. The sadness and irony in all of this 
is that more than anyone else in the mid- 
1960s—when Playboy reached a high-water 
mark of 20 million readers—Hefner was in 
a position to bring reforms so desperately 
needed in the legal and political systems. 


courage displayed by this spineless, reclu- 
sive coward who fucked his brains out 
while counting his money in the protected 
haven of his Bunny Hutch, doing nothing 
as fascist judges and politicians fucked 
over the individual liberties of the people 
who made him rich. 

Bob Guccione, a former truck driver- 
turned-photographer, imported Pent- 
house from England to take dead aim 
at Playboy in 1968. Although Penthouse 
was a brazen ripoff of Hefner's long- 
entrenched magazine, its circulation 
quickly started climbing—not because of 
the editorial package (a dismal failure 
compared to Playboy's), but because Guc- 
cione was a good photographer and his 
photos were hot. Penthouse became the 
best jerkoff book around, making Playboy 
readers realize that Hefner had copped 
out in his magazine’s photographs rather 
than risk losing highly profitable advertis- 
ing. It was at this time that people began 
to imply publicly what they had long said 
privately: Men’s magazines were primari- 
ly strokebooks. 

Before Penthouse there had been several 
half-thought-out, lame-brained attempts 
to compete with Playboy, such as Cavalier 
and Swank. But they never achieved any 
significant degree of success until Ron 
Fenton convinced attorney F. Lee Bailey 
to front as publisher of Gallery-another 
Playboy ripoff that was so blatant, it even 
copied Playboy's logo type style and vari- 
ous editorial departments. 

Fenton, an ex-car salesman from Chica- 
go, wasn't much of a businessman—much 
less an editor. So many people, including 
myself, felt that if he could make money 
publishing porn, then anyone could, Thus 
began the assault on the Bunny Kingdom. 
Fenton soon lost Gallery, which was saved 
from bankruptcy by New York publisher 
David Zentner and later sold to attorney 
Ed Orenstein. 

‘Two of the people who had worked for 
Fenton set out to start new magazines. His 
editor, Steve Saunders, teamed up with 


Rocky H. Aoki-owner of the Benihana 
restaurant chain-to publish Genesis, an 
even more inept version of Playboy. His 
staff photographer, George Santo Pietro, 
began Coq (pronounced coke), a classy 
magazine that was undercapitalized and 
not raunchy enough. It soon folded. 

Rolling off the presses in 1968 came 
Screw, a weekly tabloid circulated primarily 
in New York City that stands as the one 
original adult publication since the emer- 
gence of Esquire. Because of Screw’s hard- 
core photographs, censors have effectively 
curtailed its distribution, and most porn 
buyers have never seen a copy. 

But Screw offers much more than just 
porn. Editor and publisher Al Goldstein- 
an intellectual genius who is witty, clever, 
irreverent and has a set of balls that be- 
longs on a dinosaur—has fought hypocrisy 
at every level. He’s taken on everyone 
from the New York Times to the President 
of the United States. 

Then I arrived, a grade-school dropout 
from the Appalachian hills of Kentucky 
who didn’t have two food stamps to rub 
together. But I did have a desire to make 
money and visions of getting laid a lot. I 
didn’t really care how I accomplished 
this—short of robbing a bank. I might have 
done that if | thought I could have gotten 
away with it. 

After a brief period as a dishwasher and 
a factory worker, I turned to bartending 
and eventually saved enough money to 
buy my own bar. At a loss for a name, I 
took the advice of a broken-down hooker 
who frequented the establishment. One 
day, ina drunken daze, she slapped herself 
on the ass and said, “Name it after my old 
moneymaker, Larry.” 

So a nightclub called The Hustler was 
born on East Third Street in Dayton, 
Ohio. It grew into a chain of eight clubs 
featuring strippers and go-go dancers. | 
was no longer living in poverty and jerking 
off. | was making money and getting laid. 

A single-page, black-and-white newslet- 
ter was started to keep patrons abreast of 
club news. Then a friend said to me, “Why 
don’t you turn your newsletter intoa maga- 
zine like Playboy?” ‘The idea was intriguing 
even though I had never seen a printing 
press or looked through a camera lens— 
much less written anything other than a 
letter to a relative. How would a totally un- 
pretentious magazine sell? 1 wondered. 
Would the public go for a magazine that let 
itall hang out, that wrote about sex the way 
people on the street talked about it-four-letter 
words and all? 

HUSTLER was launched in July 1974, 
and the first few issues would have embar- 
rassed even the most seedy smut peddler. 
Eventually | started to get it together when 
I recognized that the magazine must not be 
an extension of myself but rather a reflec- 
tion of HUSTLER's readers—and that the 


only censorship which should exist in its 
pages was what was necessary to make the 
product acceptable in the marketplace. 

As | became more familiar with the in- 
dustry, I recognized the need to be differ- 
ent if I was to be a serious competitor. As 
the HUSTLER formula slowly started to 
develop, | ripped off the best—Lui, Nation- 
al Lampoon and Screw. In terms of graphics 
I considered Lui-a French publication—to 
be the best men’s magazine in the world. 
I wanted HUSTLER to have a sense of 
humor like National Lampoon's. ladmired 
the irreverent and iconoclastic appeal of 
Screw. HUSTLER also carved out its own 
identity by encouraging reader participa- 
tion (most editorial sections have been de- 
veloped by its readers). 

HUSTLER grew faster than any other 
magazine in history, achieving a paid cir- 
culation of over 2 million per month in less 
than two years. Its success spawned more 
imitators than Playboy and Penthouse put 
together, Before the HUSTLER formula 
could be perfected, however, I was shot 
and paralyzed during an obscenity trial in 
Lawrenceville, Georgia, on March 6, 
1978. Because of my health, I was unable 
to actively participate in publishing 
HUSTLER. I was involved in name only 
for five years. My wife, Althea, and the 
staff continued with the formula the best 
they knew how. Meanwhile, HUSTLER 
remained in limbo while newly created 
imitators-such as Club, High Society, 
Cheri, Velvet, Partner and Game-gnawed 
at its heels. 

Having regained my health, | am back 
now-older and wiser. In the months to 
come | will prove that I still have no real 
competitor on the horizon. With high 
cover prices on men’s magazines and a 
glutted market in today’s shaky economy, 
readers are becoming more selective 
about which magazines they buy. Only the 
very best will survive. 


SCREW 


($1.50; Milky Way Productions, 116 W. 
14th St., New York, NY 10011.) A tabloid 
rather than a glossy men’s magazine, 
Screw is without a doubt the most impor- 
tant sex publication in the world. For 
more than a decade its editor and publish- 
f s—-er, Al Goldstein, has 

fought a fierce battle 
for the right to publish 
hard-core pornogra- 
phy. He has been en- 
—-__ trapped by federal offi- 
cials and arrested about 
as many times as any 
= publisher in history. We 
otis cherish civil liberties owe a hefty debt 
to all of those who have lived on the edge— 


people like the late comedian Lenny 
Bruce and Al Goldstein. 

Today's connoisseurs of porn are also 
indebted to Al. Screw is satirical, witty and 
well edited from cover to cover. Being a 
weekly helps it keep current in reviewing 
sex in the news—covering everything from 
the latest kinks to the hottest fuck flicks 
and fuck books available. It offers the 
most comprehensive erotic-entertain- 
ment guide ever. Entertaining and down- 
right amusing, Al’s weekly editorial Shit 
List takes on City Hall, the bureaucrats, 
politicians, celebrities and hypocrites 
from all walks of life. 

It's must reading. If you want to be in 
the know about all facets of smut—plus 
much more-Screw is for you. Even if you 
don't live in New York City, it’s well worth 
subscribing to. 

STRENGTHS: Hard-core photographs. 
Fierce editorial stance. Well-written text. 
The best sex reviews. 

WEAKNESSES: Being printed on black- 
and-white newsprint. Editorial focus is pri- 
marily on New York. 


HUSTLER 


($4.95; Larry Flynt Publications, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Ange- 
les, CA 90067-3054.) HUSTLER got off 
to an awkward start in 1974, but in two 
years’ time it climbed past 2 million circu- 
lation and made pink a household word. 
Hot, well-produced photographs by the 
talented James Baes and Clive McLean 
added a new dimension to men’s maga- 
zines. Because of my lack of knowledge 
about publishing and journalism, 
HUSTLER'’s graphics and overall editorial 
text remained weak 
despite the maga- 
zine’s huge financial 
success. 

I learned fast, im- 
plementing month- 
ly improvements 
that rapidly molded 
HUSTLER into a 
number-one conten- 
der before I was 
gunned down in Georgia in 1978. With my 
health restored, I returned to full-time 
duty last February. 

Playing catch-up hasn't been easy, but 
within the next few months you will see 
a drastic improvement in HUSTLER’s 
overall appeal. We already have the best 
articles, erotic fiction, X-rated-film guide, 
cartoons and humor. The satire in Bits & 
Pieces is unequaled anywhere. Photogra- 
phy and reproduction quality are poorer 
today than they were six years ago, but 
steps are in motion to restore their old 
level of excellence. While other maga- 
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zines may be outclassing HUSTLER in 
some areas, it won’t be for long. 
STRENGTHS: Hot photography. Top- 
notch humor. 
WEAKNESSES: Graphics. Design. Poor 
reproduction. Improper editorial focus. 


PLAYBOY. 


($3; Playboy, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chica- 
go, IL 60611. ) A Playboy editor recently 
described the magazine’s typical reader 
this way: “He’s a modern guy with modern 
hair.” The editor went on to say, “I think 
our readers are not quite ‘finished,’ and 
that’s where we come in.” Those are per- 
fect examples of why Playboy has always 
been too pretentious for me even though 
the graphics are unparalleled in any 
American magazine, and the interviews— 
as well as most of the articles—are superb. 
There’s no doubt that the girls are beauti- 
ful and well photographed. 

But those are the only positive things 
I can say about this antique relic with 
its roots still in the 
1950s. The photos 
may be good, but 
they have little erotic 
appeal. If I could, 
I would personally 
rather jerk off to a 
Calvin Klein jeans 
commercial. The 
cartoons are a waste 
of paper and ink. 
The lifestyle and service pieces are 5s on 
a scale of 10; few people read them any- 
way. Hefner has some talented people, in- 
cluding his daughter Christie. If he would 
turn over the reins to them, Playboy might 
be saved from its present financial 
tailspin. 

STRENGTHS: Christie Hefner, Presi- 
dent of Playboy Enterprises Inc. Associate 
Publisher Nat Lehrman. Editorial Director 
Arthur Kretchmer. Art Director Tom 
Staebler. 

WEAKNESS: Hugh Hefner, Editor and 
Publisher. 


PENTHOUSE 


($3; Penthouse International Ltd., 909 
Third Ave., New York, NY 10022.) 1 must 
confess that only one time in my life have 
I jerked off to a men’s magazine. That was 
Penthouse. When it comes to stimulating 
the libido, Penthouse presently outclasses 
all the glossies—including HUSTLER. The 
king of the men’s sophisticates is also well 
art-directed and features outstanding il- 
lustrations. The printing, paper quality 
and reproduction are first-rate. 
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But the well-styled 
and_ well-directed 
aa photography—mostly 
by Guccione him- 
im self-is what puts 
aw Penthouse out front. 
He has the uncanny 
ability to make the 
most innocent girl 
look fuckable and to 
make sluts so pre- 
sentable, you would gladly take them 
home to Mom and Dad. (In the past I have 
attacked Bob Guccione in the pages of 
HUSTLER, but it has all been in the spirit 
of good, dirty fun. I wish this greaseball 
could take a joke though. He has already 
cost me more than $500,000 in attorney’s 
fees.) 

The articles in Penthouse have always 
been second-rate compared to those in 
Playboy. It must have total nerds in the 
copy department. At times, trying to read 
Penthouse can be downright frustrating. 
Its investigative, muckraking articles are 
grossly overrated. The cartoons are medi- 
ocre at best. Penthouse is strictly raw 
raunch to be pursued by one hand while 
the other gropes for your groin. 

STRENGTHS: Erotic photography. 
High-quality reproduction. Good art di- 
rection. A great Managing Editor, Heidi 
Handman. 

WEAKNESSES: Vice-Chairman Kathy 
Keeton, the puppet in charge of day-to- 
day operations. No substance to editorial 
text. Lacks a sense of humor. 


club 


($3.50; Fiona Press Inc., P.O. Box 6100, 
Newtown, CT 06470.) This is a British im- 
port that looked better when it debuted 
in the mid-1970s than it does now. The 
large format and raunchy photos featur- 
ing pretty models quickly identify Club as 
a strokebook, although their impact is 
reduced by poor color separation. De- 
pressingly weak text is this magazine's big- 
gest shortcom- 
ing. For people 
who are interest- 
ed in swinging, 
Club offers the 
best swingers sec- 
tion of any publi- 
cation-save those 
sold in adult-book 
stores. The pub- 
lishers of Club are 
dollars-and-cents 
men who fail to devote enough time to the 
creative product. They should spend 
more money for better paper and produc- 
tion, as well as the magazine’s overall edi- 
torial content. 


STRENGTHS: Raunchy photos. At- 
tractive models. 
WEAKNESSES: Lousy articles. Poor art 


direction and production. 


CHIC 


($3.50; Larry Flynt Publications, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Ange- 
les, CA 90067-3054.) Well art-directed 
and printed on the best paper, Chic is a 
high-quality magazine with good articles, 
photos and cartoons. 
As HUSTLER’s step- 
sister, it has always 
been in the shadow 
of someone more no- 
torious. Many friends 
and readers have told 
me that they prefer 
_ Chic over HUSTLER. 
igs eek Yet Chic has not been 
able to carve out its 
fair share of the market. I attribute this 
to my inability to chew gum and publish 
two magazines at the same time. This is 
the most underrated glossy available on 
the newsstand. 
STRENGTHS: Many. 
WEAKNESSES: Few. 


C 
= 


GENTLEMAN'S 


COMPANION 


($3.50; Hudson Communications, 155 Ave- 
nue of the Americas, New York, NY 10013.) 
This magazine was initially created to pub- 
lish material rejected 
by HUSTLER and 
Chic. In the past few 
months Executive 
Editor Jim Heinisch 
has added some in- 
teresting kinks that 
appear to have stim- 
ulated sales. As of 
this writing, Gen- 
tleman’s Companion 
has been sold to Hudson Communica- 
tions—a New York publishing house with 
some interesting plans for the publica- 
tion’s future. 

STRENGTHS: Kinky articles. 
jerkoff photos. 

WEAKNESS: 
product is weak. 


Gallery 


($3.25; Montcalm Publishing Corporation, 
800 Second Ave., New York, NY 10017.) 
The most boring of all the men’s sophisti- 
cates, this poor Playboy imitation never 


Good 


The overall editorial 


overcame the incompetent effort of its 
original editor, Steve Saunders. Gallery 
has the personality 
of a schizophrenic 
nun who has just 
been exposed to per- 
“S| version. Good news- 
‘| stand distribution is 
.| the only factor keep- 
| ing this bland pack- 
“| age of garbage from 
bankruptcy. 

STRENGTHS: It 
doesn’t have any. 

WEAKNESSES: You name it, this maga- 
zine’s got it. 


a 
qptak 


($3.50; Laurant Publishing Ltd., 300 W. 
43rd St., New York, NY 11036. ) Launched 
in the early 1970s by a 
Hugh Hefner, Oui 
appeared to have a 
promising future. 
But Hefner’s med- 
dling and editorial 
restraints stifled 
whatever chance it | 
might have had for ® 
financial success. | 
The magazine was 
sold in 1981 to Murray Traub, a second- 
rate printer who has done a first-rate job 
of turning it intoa complete piece of trash. 
I’m at a loss to recommend anything 
worthwhile in this rag. Even lobotomy pa- 
tients won't read Oui. 

STRENGTHS: ? 

WEAKNESSES: Everything. 


HIGH SOCIETY 


($3.25; High Society Magazine Inc., 801 
Second Ave., New York, NY 10017.) Acheap 
HUSTLER ripoff 
with poor articles, 
terrible art direc- 
tion, ugly models, 
lousy photography, 
horrible color sepa- 
ration, abominable 
printing and a dumb 
publisher. High Soci- 


ely is a magazine for 
WEAKNESSES: Every page. 


VELVET 


STRENGTHS: Good staples. 
($3.95; Velvet Magazine, 6565 Sunset 


Blvd., oh CA 90029.) Velvet is 
~y making an attempt 
to out-hustle Cheri as 
a sex-review maga- 
zine. Its photogra- 
phers bounce all 
around the country, 
snapping pictures of 
any skin they see, try- 
ing to cover a differ- 
ent city and a dif- 
ferent event each 
month in hopes of giving Velvet local ap- 
peal. The models are raunchy but unat- 
tractive and poorly photographed. ‘The 
articles are frivolous and uninteresting. 
The graphics are an art director’s night- 
mare-come-true. Like many second-rate 
men’s magazines, Velvet has a tough row to 
hoe in today’s glutted market. 
STRENGTH: They try. 
WEAKNESS: They fail. 


($3.25; Cycle Guide Publications Inc., 770 
Lexington Ave., New York, NY 10021.) Al- 
most as boring as Gallery, it also never 
overcame the inept 
editorial clutches of 
Steve Saunders. Pub- 
lisher Rocky H. Aoki 
should spend all his 
time taking care of 
his Benihana restau- 
rants and turn Gene- 
sis over to a creative 
editor. The printing 
and paper quality are 
okay, but with noth- 
ing to put on the pages, it doesn’t matter. 
The photography attempts to emulate 
Penthouse but doesn’t come close. The 
models are attractive, but you are left with 
the impression that you have seen them 
all somewhere before. 

STRENGTHS: Average graphics and 
printing. 

WEAKNESS: Needs sophistication and 
raunch. 


($3.25; Cheri Publications, 215 Lexington 
Ave., New York, NY 
10016.) Another 
HUSTLER ripoff in 
the same league with 
High Society. But 
Cheri staffers try for 
some originality by 
offering on-the-scene 
photographic cover- 
age of various sex- 
capades across the 


country. Their fuck-film reviews have 

some degree of credibility, but all in all, 

Cheri is a limp, pathetic failure. 
STRENGTHS: Trendy sex reviews. 
WEAKNESS: Lacks editorial focus. 


(ANKK 


($3.50; Swank Magazine Corporation, 888 
Seventh Ave., New York, NY 11036.) Pub- 
lisher Chip Goodman has done a better 
job than anyone else 
in his attempt to rip 
off HUSTLER. Swank 
is raunchy and occa- 
sionally has a funny 
cartoon, but Good- 
man shortchanges 
the reader by giving 
him less pages for his 
money. Swank sells 
iipty: because it is 
pure, sensational smut. Its articles and 
graphics are both disasters. 

STRENGTH: The smuttiest of the porn 
publications. 

WEAKNESSES: No identity. Lacking in 
overall quality. 


($3.50; Knight Publishing Corporation, 
8060 Melrose Ave., Los Angeles, CA 
90046.) Adam does a better job of report- 
ing the porn scene than any other maga- 
zine, with the excep- 


tion of HUSTLER. 
Interesting inter- 
views with X-rated 
producers, directors 


ADAM GETS 
IT ON WITH 
THE PORNO 
SUPERSTARS. 
AT ANNUAL 
EROTICA 

AWARD 


SHOW 


and stars make for 
good reading. Its ex- 
cellent film guide is 
considered to be 
quite authoritative. 
That’s the extent of 
anything positive that can be said of Ad- 
am’s editorial content. 

STRENGTH: Good coverage of porn 
industry. 

WEAKNESS: Narrow editorial emphasis. 


DISHONORABLE 
MENTION 


HARVEY, PARTNER, GAME, HOOKER, 
EXPOSE, CAVALIER, etc.—Other men’s 
magazines manage a marginal existence, 
but there is little, if anything, to be said 
in their favor. They are processed through 
the grinder each month by editorial hacks 
trying to squeeze out a paycheck. I predict 
they will vanish from the newsstands in the 
near future. & 
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Hot steamy sex between oil wrestlers never gets more 
combustible than when the sex is real—not just a show 
for the watching rubes. But then Claudia and Susan are 
a lot of entertaining at iilope fee shns who 
two women get it on every way possible. Watching tongues 
and fingers slide into every orifice as the ladies grapple, 
it’s hard to believe that the girls are actually holding back 
some. But according to our sources, their brand of home 
cooking is even hotter... and it’s calorie free. 


Von sue 


And you can be one of the competitors-if you can convince the judges 
(whose names will be announced in a later issue) that you’re worthy of 
the right to be a contestant in what’s destined to be the most outrageous 
event of the decade. To enter, send two typewritten or neatly printed pages 
telling us exactly why you’re qualified to compete for the title of the “World’s 
Greatest Lover.” Include a nude photograph of yourself (frontal, please) 
and mail it along with a $10 entry fee and the coupon at right to: World’s 
Greatest Lover, HUSTLER Magazine, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, 
Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Each person entering will receive a free 
“Larry Flynt for President” T-shirt. 

The judges will then select the best entries from both males and females, 
and those finalists will be flown at our expense to Los Angeles for the 
games. The actual sex competition will be judged by the competitors’ sex 
partners, not by the panel of judges who reviewed the entry letters and 
photos. The contestants with the best total score in all categories will win 
the title “World’s Greatest Lover,” a feature role in an upcoming HUSTLER 
Video Magazine ...and share the $100,000 cash prize! 

All entries must be received by March 31, 1984. Employees of HUSTLER 
Magazine and members of their families are not eligible to enter this contest. 


| have enclosed a two-page typed or neatly hand- 
written letter, a frontal nude photo of myself and the 
$10 entry fee. I’m over 18 years of age, and you have 
my permission to contact me at the address below. 


Signature 2 ee eS ee 
Name (please print) 

POU CGR oot eee 
City Sat 7A: ae Re ame 
Please enclose this coupon with the other mate- 
rials and send to: HUSTLER Magazine, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 
90067-3054. 


PEARL HARBOR 
(continued from page 62) 


and brushed past the clerks and reporters 
into Lyle Wilson's private office. 

Wilson was a longtime friend who had 
used many of my stories in the past. He 
was also a chum of Steve Early, Roosevelt's 
press secretary; so I swore him to secrecy 
before I would reveal the purpose of my 
visit. 

I told Wilson I had just left a high gov- 
ernment official who gave me unimpeach- 
able evidence that Pearl Harbor was about 
to be attacked and that Roosevelt knew all 
about it. Wilson was incredulous. He told 
me my story was simply unbelievable and 
refused to put it on the United Press wire. 
Again I made Wilson swear an oath that 
he would not divulge what I had told him, 
and | hurried out of his office. 

After a frantic series of calls I finally 
located Harry Frantz, until recently the 
cable editor of United Press. Harry still 
had excellent connections at the bureau, 
and he managed to transmit the story on 
the UP foreign cable—but not the syndi- 
cate’s main trunk line. 

Though written in haste, the story as 
it left Washington contained all the impor- 
tant details of what Hull had confided to 
me earlier that morning. Yet, somehow, 
the text was garbled in transmission. 

The only newspaper in the whole world 


to use any portion of the story was the 
Honolulu Advertiser. A front-page banner 
headline in the paper the morning of Sun- 
day, November 30, screamed, “JAPANESE 
MAY ATTACK OVER WEEKEND!” A sub- 
head noted, “Hawaii Troops Alerted” 

Suspiciously, the story didn’t mention 
that the target of the Japanese attack 
would be Pear! Harbor itself. The horri- 
ble cost paid for that simple omission is 
well-known. 

The gloomy news of the calamity at 
Pearl Harbor descended on Washington 
like a pall. A couple of days later Lyle Wil- 
son phoned and asked me to come to the 
bureau. As I walked into his private office, 
he handed me Roosevelt’s personally edit- 
ed press release about the “surprise offen- 
sive,” saying simply, “I want you to have 
this.” 

“Why are you giving this to me?” I 
inquired. “It will probably be recorded as 
the most famous speech Roosevelt ever 
gave!” 

“Steve Early gave it to me,” he replied. 
“You see, I told him I knew about the at- 
tack and didn’t use the story. It was Early’s 
way of saying thanks. I muffed the most 
important story of my career. We might 
have saved thousands of lives.” 

Wilson slumped behind his desk and 
buried his face in his hands. Clutching 
FDR's press release, I sat in an empty chair 
and wept. 


“| paint what | feel... .” 
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AMERICAN POLITICS 
(continued from page 90) 


Since our Founding Fathers did not trust 
the American people to elect members of 
Congress by popular vote, two representa- 
tives from each state were decided upon by 
state legislatures. Men of wealth and posi- 
tion who had friends in these legislatures, 
or who came from powerful families, were 
the ones named to do their benefactors’ 
bidding in the halls of Congress. 

The people never had a voice in select- 
ing their Senatorial representatives until 
1913-137 years after the nation was 
founded-when the 17th Amendment to 
the Constitution provided that this legisla- 
tive body be composed of two Senators from 
each state elected by the people thereof. 

Officials appointed by legislators of the 
13 original colonies chose our first Presi- 
dent, George Washington, in secret ballot- 
ing. Once again there was no popular vote. 
The next six Presidents were elected by 
an aristocratic minority. In 1824—when 
the U.S. population was 10,924,000-only 
a paltry 362,744 voted in the Presidential 
election, or 3%. 

The method of picking Presidential 
electors changed slowly over the years 
until it reached the present formula: Vot- 
ers who choose the name of the Presiden- 
tial candidates are, in effect, choosing the 
electors who will elect the President by 
means of a majority vote in the Electoral 
College. 

In 1868 South Carolina became the last 
state to theoretically agree that the elec- 
tors should be elected by the citizens who 
were entitled to vote—and that excluded 
blacks, women, non-landowners, illiter- 
ates, those who could not pay a poll tax 
and anyone else who at that time was being 
kept away from the voting booth through 
threats and acts of terrorism. (As late as 
1970, by the way, several states still re- 
stricted voting on certain issues to those 
who owned land.) 

While the method of choosing Presiden- 
tial electors may have changed, we still use 
the antiquated Electoral College system 
whereby the President and Vice President 
are elected on a state-by-state basis—and 
not by a majority of the total popular vote. 
For example, 49% of the people may vote 
for a candidate in a particular state. But 
under the winner-take-all system, their 
votes are ignored as 100% of the state’s 
Presidential and Vice Presidential elec- 
toral votes go to the opposing candidate, 
who has won 51% of the ballots. 

This system also makes it possible for 
a candidate who receives less than 50% of 
the vote to be elected to our nation’s high- 
est offices. In the election of 1888 Grover 
Cleveland received 5,540,050 votes to 
Benjamin Harrison’s 5,444,337. But be- 
cause Harrison carried the most populous 
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. you baby him too much!” 


“I'm telling you, Joanne. . 


HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
PHOTO CONTEST 
MODEL RELEASE 


Here is the model release you must send with 
your entry (preferably, more than one photo) in 
HUSTLER's Beaver Hunt contest—see opposite 
page. Models should be shown totally nude, 
and faces must be visible. Novelty photos will 
be considered. Mail to: HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 
2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los An- 
geles, CA 90067-3054. 


Please Print 


Model's Name Name to Be Published 


Address 


Date of Birth Phone (include area code) 


Model's Social Security Number 
Occupation 


Hobbies 


Sexual Fantasies 


Include separate sheet if necessary 


Photographer 
NOTE: PRIZE MONEY SENT TO MODEL ONLY 


| hereby give HUSTLER Magazine, its affiliates, suc- 
cessors and assigns, and those acting under its per- 
mission or upon its authority, permission to copyright 
and/or publish any photographs of myself with or with- 
Out my name and to make any changes or any addi- 
tions whatsoever to such photographs, portraits or any 
of the above information. | understand that editorial 
matter will accompany these photos. | also understand 
that if the editors so decide, my photographs can be 
published in GENTLEMAN'S COMPANION Magazine's 
photo contest, My Woman... My Wife, in which case 
the prize awarded is $50, or in another affiliated maga- 
zine for an amount to be determined by that magazine. 
| certify that | am of full age and am possessed of full 
legal capacity to execute the foregoing authorization. 

7 ANYONE SIGNING THIS RELEASE FORM 


WARNING. 

OTHER THAN THE MODEL WILL BE SUBJECT 
TO MONETARY DAMAGES AND/OR CRIMINAL 
PROSECUTION, 


| DECLARE UNDER PENALTY OF PERJURY THAT ALL 
OF THE INFORMATION | HAVE GIVEN ABOVE IS TRUE 
AND CORRECT. 


Model's Legal Signature 
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states, he received 232 electoral votes to 
Cleveland’s 168-—and won the election. 

The framers of the Constitution may 
have written the eloquent words promis- 
ing “life, liberty and the pursuit of happi- 
ness.” But instead of living up to this 
promise, they returned to their respective 
regions to rule over their slaves and domi- 
nate their obedient housewives and chil- 
dren. What resulted is a government run 
not by the Constitution but by tradition-a 
tradition that is perpetrated today by the 
same type of political quacks. 

There is compelling evidence that the 
elite have ruled this nation for more than 
200 years as they damn well pleased. On 
March 5, 1857, for example, the Supreme 
Court decided black men were so inferior, 
they had no rights that the white man was 
obligated to respect. It was not until 13 
years afterward that the Universal Male 
Suffrage Act—later to become the 15th 
Amendment to the Constitution—made it 
possible for them to vote. 

(But in an 1896 decision of the Court, 
black children were permitted to be put 
into separate schools. And as late as 1927, 
Chinese-Americans were classified with 
blacks and sent to the same segregated 
schools.) 

Women, another minority group, were 
not permitted to vote until August 1920. 
Finally, the denial of suffrage to any 
American citizen was struck down. But 
that didn’t happen until the Voting Rights 
Act of 1965. 

This thread of the “haves” preying on 
the “have nots” is a basic reality of what’s 
wrong with the American system, Proba- 
bly its most disgraceful manifestation 
came during World War II, when native- 
born Japanese-American residents of the 
Western states were carted to detention 
camps while every branch of government 
looked the other way. 

The “haves” have always done just that 
when it comes to the rights of the individu- 
al. Not until 1963 did the U.S. Supreme 
Court validate that a defendant ina crimi- 
nal action was entitled to an attor- 
ney-—even if the state had to appoint one. 
Before that, poor people who ran afoul of 
the sacred property rights of our nation 
were considered to be just as inferior as 
blacks, having no rights that the ruling 
class was obligated to respect. 

* * * 

While it clearly defined the three 
branches of government, the Constitution 
of the United States formed a republic 
that the aristocrats ruled as a private club; 
people without proper connections and 
qualifications were refused admittance. 
That idea might have been sound in the 
1780s, when we were an agricultural na- 
tion of 3,750,000 people spread out on the 
thin edge of a wilderness, and the only 
widely distributed book was a piece of shit 


called the Bible. 

But now, 200 years later, we are a sophis- 
ticated nation with a population of 233 mil- 
lion. Any kid in the fifth grade today knows 
more about history, science and life than 
George Washington knew when he was 
President. And even a person with a fifth- 
grade education can see the sorry state of 
affairs our government finds itself in. 

The Executive branch is busy screwing 
the Legislative, while trying to get around 
decisions made by the Judiciary. At the 
same time, the Legislative is attempting to 
out-maneuver the Executive and upset the 
Judiciary. 

Having been captured by the Republi- 
can Party (the financial lords of the land), 
the Senate would dearly love to cut the 
monetary controls exerted over it by the 
House of Representatives—which kills 
Senate bills whenever it can. And every 
chance it gets, the Judiciary—composed of 
eight men and one token female who, for 
the most part, were alive when Henry 
Ford built his first car-tries its best to 
upstage the powers of the Legislative 
branch. 

When I was a kid in a poverty-stricken 
home deep in the Appalachian hills of 
eastern Kentucky, all of the politicians 
could lie to me and get away with it be- 
cause I didn’t know any better. But now 
I do. And I thank Gawd that my mind has 
not been polluted by the civics teachers 
around the country who have been duping 
their students into believing that the sys- 
tem can be changed from within. 

Now that I have been dragged through 
the courts, met with the political quacks, 
drunk with the big-shot politicians—and 
slipped money to most of them-I know 
what a bunch of lying, cheating, scheming 
bastards they are. 

The common people, who have never re- 
ally been represented, can only stand back 
and see the idea of what liberty is supposed 
to be and get fucked in the ear. But now 
there is a fourth branch of government 
that must be taken into account: our great- 
est natural resource, the American people. 
GREAT BEASTS to beware of, they are be- 
ginning to flex their muscles as they stand 
impatiently outside the halls of power and 
realize it is there for the taking. 

If they will seize the power that has been 
denied them for so long, they willabandon 
the old ideas of government that are no 
longer applicable. They will look forward, 
rather than backward, not to what is but 
to what should be. 

I consider myself to be one of those 
common people, and I speak for them. We 
need to save those parts of the Constitution 
that were our Founding Fathers’ best vi- 
sions—the Bill of Rights, in particular-and 
throw away the rest of the garbage. 

To do that, we need a revolution in 

(continued on page 150) 


$10,000! That’s what HUSTLER’s offering to the 
girl chosen to be Beaver of the Year, and your lus- 
cious lady could be the lucky winner! Besides 
awarding $100 to every Beaver whose photo ap- 
pears in these pages, each issue we now select one 
girl to be our Beaver of the Month. She appears 
in HUSTLER’s new photo-feature, Beaver Spot- 
light. (Check out this month’s winner on pages 
148-149 of this issue.) And what’s more, every 
monthly winner will go on to compete in our Bea- 
ver of the Year contest, with a grand prize worth 
$10,000! That prize includes exclusive contracts 


to appear as a HUSTLER model and to star in 
an upcoming HUSTLER movie! So don’t delay. 
Get those snapshots in today! A good Polaroid 
will do fine, and feel free to send in as many pho- 
tographs as you like. 

All photos submitted become the nonreturnable 
property of HUSTLER Magazine. Send your entry 
to HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 2029 Century Park 
East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067- 
3054. Be sure to use the model release that appears 
on page 142, or a facsimile. And fill it out clearly 
so we’ll know where to send your Beaver her $100. 
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Charlie, 23, gravitates to the surf, 
guitar, gentlemen, wild adventure and 
sex. This Millington, Tennessee, 
cocktail waitress dreams of making it 
in a tub full of Jell-O, and hopes to’ 


have a career in modeling. i 
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Photo by Thad Shaw 


Sandy, a 24-year-old . 
aerobic-dance teacher from 
Portland, Oregon, is into 
bicycling and dancing. Being 
filmed while having sex with 
her husband would fulfill her 
fantasy. 
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Twenty-six-year-old Kitten, an 
aerobic-dance instructor from 
Bedford, Texas, lists her hobbies as 
horses and health spas. Her fantasy is 
to be completely dominated in a 
sexual encounter. 


Photo by Erwin Stempinski 
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ls Norman, Oklahoma, 


ata-entry operator 
is to watch her 


another woman. 
While she’s only 21, her hobbies 


include swimming, art and listening 
to Beach Boys records. 
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Friskie, a 24-year-old typi 
from Santa Ana, California 
ck making love, camping and 
ret eling are her favorite 
obbies. Her fantasy is to be 


/ gang-banged by ten guys. 
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Luscious Barb, a hometown honey from Jacksonville, Florida, could hardly believe 
her ears when we told her she’d been chosen for Beaver Spotlight. “I was taken com- 
pletely by surprise,” she said. “And I was so thrilled, I phoned all my friends and 
told them I was going to be in a HUSTLER photo-spread. I really feel like I’ve hit 
the Big Time!” Barb’s original Beaver Hunt snapshot caused a real sensation. We 


scheduled a photo-session that was so hot, 
we could only use the shots in HUSTLER 
REJECTS #7. 

This active 23-year-old has her sights 
set on a full-time modeling career and 
knows how important it is to stay in 
shape for the camera. When she’s 


not modeling, Barb can usually \ 
be found working out at the a 
gym, roller-skating or in- \ 


dulging her passion for 
snorkeling and sailing. 


AMERICAN POLITICS 


(continued from page 1 42) 


America—a revolution between the ears, 
nota revolution between the sheets. I have 
already brought that one about: the sexu- 
al revolution. With the advent of cable 
TV, the expansive videocassette market 
and explicit films, even closing down a 
magazine—such as HUST LER-—would have 
no effect on the sexual revolution. It is 
totally and completely and absolutely 
irreversible. 

When the power groups in our nation 
can make us all feel guilty and full ofanxie- 
ty over sex and sin, they can control us. 
When someone is able to dictate what we 
canand can’t doin our bedrooms, the next 
step is telling us sed to think. 

Fortunately, that kind of control is past 
history. It went by the wayside when sexu- 
al ideas were liberated. Now we should be 
concerned about changing political 
ideas. 

The Declaration of Independence 
states the course of action squarely: All 
governments are created by men, whose 
power comes from the people they are 
supposed to represent. Whenever any 
form of government becomes destructive 
of life, liberty and the pursuit of happi- 
ness, it is THE RIGHT OF THE PEOPLE 
TO ALTER OR TO ABOLISH IT-and to 
institute a new government, basing its 


foundation on such principles as individu- 
al liberties and civil rights—a government 
devoted to the concept of free thought 
and pursuit of happiness. 

When reviewing our plight as a nation, 
it’s obvious that we have had a complete 
social breakdown-a widespread degener- 
ation of the system. The Judicial, Legisla- 
tive and Executive branches of gov- 
ernmentare thoroughly corrupt at the na- 
tional, state, county, city and even the 
local-precinct level. 

Our once-unequaled educational sys- 
tem has become a major failure, not in just 
its deteriorating facilities and unqualified 
faculties, but even more so in the entire 
concept of the programs it teaches. 

At the same time, brutality and despair 
are ruining the quality of life in America. 
Violence on our streets and in our families 
has reached epidemic proportions. We 
have no hope of containing the high cost 
of health care, now far beyond any average 
person’s reach. 

Our monetary system is in a virtual state 
of collapse. We now pay an incredible 
$223,371 per minute in interest on the na- 
tional debt. That boggles the mind. 

Our inner cities are rotting. Our roads 
are decaying. Bridges are crumbling. Our 
water and air are polluted. The fruit and 
vegetables we eat are full of chemicals. 
Unemployment has become massive; 
don’t believe any of those news reports 


REPUBLICAN POLITICS... 
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that the job situation is getting better. 
They're either inaccurate or naive, or else 
the people releasing such information are 
on the government’s payroll. 

Hunger is greater in America today 
than ever before in our nation’s histo- 
ry. The number of homeless—more than 
2 million people—exceeds that of any time 
in our past. This tragic group includes the 
handicapped, the disabled and people 
who are too old to work, as well as half 
a million runaway children each year. 

On top of this stinking mess sits an 
obviously senile, ill-informed, irrational 
President—a bigoted fascist who is defi- 
nitely psychotic. This complete asshole 
has shown contempt for humanity ona do- 
mestic and international level that would 
shock any civilized person. A true Nazi, 
Ronnie Reagan is willing to bring about 
a nuclear war and kill anyone in the world 
necessary to return to the Golden Age of 
the 1920s—a time in history before he 
started using hair dye. 

It’s no wonder that American citizens 
are so disillusioned. If you don’t believe 
they are, just ask the real people—men and 
women like yourselves. Don’t rely on the 
assholes on TV or in the so-called legiti- 
mate media, who constantly belch forth 
what they claim to be the views of Ameri- 
cans. I wish they'd interview HUSTLER 
readers sometime so they could find out 
what people really feel, what they want to 
do with their lives and what they expect 
from their government. 

The reason for all this disillusionment is 
that the United States still belongs to the 
ruling class that started it all. As a result, 
our system is being held captive by the most 
reactionary minds in the nation. 

While names like Ford, Rockefeller, 
du Pont and Mellon have become insti- 
tutionalized, they still carry enormous 
weight. The du Pont family, which 
grossed over $15 billion in defense con- 
tracts during the Vietnam War, controls 
eight of the 40 largest defense contrac- 
tors. The du Ponts also control ten corpo- 
rations with over $1 billion in assets, 
including Penn Central, General Motors, 
Coca-Cola, Boeing and United Brands. 

The Rockefellers hold over $300 billion 
in corporate wealth, and their money- 
hungry tentacles extend into just about 
every industry in the United States, as well 
as every nation in the non-Socialist world. 
They control five of the 12 largest oil com- 
panies and four of the world’s biggest 
banks. They have holdings in chemicals, 
steel, sugar, coal, copper, tin, insurance, 
computers, utilities, television, radio, pub- 
lishing, electronics, agribusiness, automo- 
biles, airlines and every known natural re- 
source, manufactured commodity and 
service. 

Organized religions are also formidable 
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Like , (TO THE TUNE OF “SANTA CLAUS IS COMING TO TOWN”. ..) 


$800 : YOU BETTER NOT FLASH YOU BETTER HIDE PINK, 

8 lo + £¢ YOU BETTER GET CASH THEY'RE INTO RED INK, 

9 Ve PLAYBORE MAG |S COMING TO TOWN.” 

twe, THAT MAY NOT BE QUITE THE WAY THE CHRISTMAS JINGLE 


e 

term %2.| GOES, BUT IT COVERS THE SITUATION WHEN PLAYBORE 

$s 0,,%| MAGAZINE SENDS A PHOTOGRAPHER INTO HONEY'S HOME- 
Ptic TOWN TO DO A “GIRLS OF..." FEATURE! 


HONEY READS THE PLAYBORE 
AD AS A CUSTOMER INDULGES 
IN A MUFF-DIVER FANTASY 


RIGHT HERE IN TOWN! 
- ; 


THIS IS TOO GOOD TO 
PASS UP. | THINK WE 
CAN HAVE SOME FUN 
HERE. HOW WOULD THE 
DATA SHEET NEXT TO MY 
CENTERFOLD LOOK? 
“TURN-OFFS- 
PLAYBORE MAGAZINE!” 


meat A LITTLE LOWER, MR. COOZETEAU. 


a 
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S) AS SCHEDULED, ON JANUARY 28TH, THE INTERVIEWS BEGIN. BUT SHE'S 
THE QUESTIONS ARE SIMPLE AND TO THE POINT, AND THE A LOSER. 
GIRLS WHO APPLY ANSWER AS BEST THEY CAN-IF THEY 
CAN TALK WITH THEIR MOUTHS FULL. 


SO MUCH FOR HOW SHE GIVES HEAD. THIS 

WOMAN IS SUCH A PIG, EVEN HIGH SOCIETY 
WOULDN'T PUBLISH HER! THE ONLY PERSON WHO'D 
SHOOT HER |S A VETERINARIAN LOOKING TO PUT HER 


, OUT OF HER MISERY! SEND Th 
Pompous Poser HER TO OUI, AND SEND IN ee 
WORLD-FAMOUS THE NEXT APPLICANT. 


a oe 


BAR: MITZVAHS 
easy 


SHE'S GREAT! = 
TERRIFIC! FANTASTIC! © 
UNBE-FUCKING-LIEVABLE! 


I'M AN ARTIST, NOT A MAGICIAN! EVERY TIME 
~~ SHE WAS THE BEST- HUGH HEIFER SENDS ME OUT TO SOME LITTLE 
LOOKING ONE IN THE PISS-HOLE IN BLUE-COLLAR AMERICA, HE EXPECTS 

ME TO TURN THE LOCAL HOG DOGS INTO 

PRIZE-WINNING PUREBREDS! THESE 

PEOPLE AREN'T WORTH SPIT! NOW 

WE'RE GOING TO DO WHAT WE DO EVERY 

TIME WE END UP IN NOWHERESVILLE 

TO DO A “GIRLS OF 

PICTORIAL . 


... FLY OUT SOME GIRLS 
FROM THE WEST COAST! 
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ee 
AM | GOOD ENOUGH FOR PLAYBORE, MR. POSER? 
(a Sew © 
. COMPARED TO 
t v THOSE SHALLOW, PHONY 
TWATS WHO USUALLY 


POSE FOR YOU! 


YOU'RE PERFECT, HONEY. 
JUST THE KIND OF LOCAL 
TALENT I'M LOOKING FOR. 


+ 
— 


HOW DOES CHERYL TIEGS 
DO IT IN THOSE COMMERCIALS. __? 


ANY SPECIAL 
POSES, MR. 
POSER? 


JUST DO WHAT 
COMES NATURALLY. 


GET ONE OF THE 
BEST ROOMS HERE 
AT THE MOTEL FOR 
HONEY’S SHOOTING. 
PLAYBORE /S 
SPARING NO 
EXPENSE! 


HUSTLER 
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KNOWING FULL WELL WHAT WILL HAPPEN, HONEY SHOWS 


PINK AS POSER 
SNAPS A FEW 
PRACTICE 
POLAROIDS. 


HONEY! 
WHAT ARE 


[PoOsER t DECIDES TO CLOSE. UP_ SHOP IN 


~ ~ A HURRY 


/ COME BACK 
WHEN YOU'RE “E 


AND I'M NOT © ‘ 
{ TALKING ABOUT YOUR 
EDITORIAL STAFF! 


LET'S GET OUT OF 
HERE BEFORE SHE 
FLASHES THAT DISGUSTING 
PINK STUFF AGAIN! | CAN'T 
HANDLE THAT! 
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BECAUSE * 
THAT POSE 
IS TOO “HOT” 


WE'RE A y 
RESPECTABLE ¢ 
MAGAZINE. ee 


+ 


a 4 
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“RESPECTABLE? BECAUSE YOU PORTRAY 
WOMEN AS CLOSE-LEGGED PRICKTEASERS? \ 
—_ BECAUSE YOU PRETEND THAT CERTAIN 

: \ , PARTS OF A WOMAN ARE 
' “DIRTY” AND SHOULDN 
BE SHOWN? BE- 
CAUSE YOU WON'T 
ADMIT THAT PLAY- 
BORE /S STILL 
NOTHING MORE 
THAN A SLICK 
STROKE BOOK? 


HE SNAPPED OF HONEY aa Re 
THAT'S THE LAST TIME | GO TO 
) A SMALL TOWN FOR PLAYBORE ._. EVEN IF HEIFER 
DOES OFFER ME A SNIFF oF SHANNON'S TWEED 


Y'KNOW, THESE PHOTOS AREN'T THAT BAD. | HEAR 
HUSTLER'S “BEAVER HUNT” /S PAYING $100 

NOW FOR SUBMISSIONS . . . AND f 

THEN THERE’S THAT . 

$10,000 GRAND 


HUSTLER believes in the American concepts of free enterprise and free speech. The advertisements on the following 
pages are paid for by companies to promote their products; HUSTLER does not necessarily endorse these companies 
or their products. As a service to our readers, the Mail-Order Feedback page keeps ie informed about misleading 


advertising, as well as good bargains in the adult-products marketplace (see page 173). But if a company crosses the 
line and engages in out-and-out fraud, we'll remove it from these pages. As always, we depend on your letters to 
alert us to those shady outfits... or to particularly good deals. 


SWINGERS HOT LINE 


: NAMES & PHONE NUMBERS OF SWINGING GIRLS, GUYS 
COUPLES 4 BIS IN YOUR AREA ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU. 


$ FREE SERVICE Since 1966 : 
° CALL NOW 1-901-458-6593 


@ = P.0.BOX 22705 Memphis,Tn. 38122 @ 
@eeeeeone0eoeaeno oe eoeoee2 


Free Phone Sex 
2S @ GET OFF OVER THE PHONE e 


Call Our Sexy Ladies or 
Have Them Call You! 


e 
® Call Now 1-901-452-5786 
oe P.O.BOX 22705 Memphis, Tn. 28122 @ 


a eeeoeeneaede 020008 
APhone 
Se ranloey Our Hot 
Emporium Numbers 
‘Deliver 
jor. 19) 04 UGG 
Free Gifts To Club 
Members e Major 
Credit Cards 
é lumber Accepted 


E-SSYWAIESVANS AEWA) 
NEW YORK’S 
+ SEXY PHONE AFFAIRS + 


(7 SSIVZABSS) 


Y, 


My sexy friends and | want to make love to you 
\ over the phone and share your wildest fantasies 
For an unforgettable experience 
Call now and let's turn each other on! 


CALL LAURA 


(212) 741-0216 
is MC/VISA only/24 hours 
m7 NSIS’ SSN SSI BSS 


(7 SSI SSI 


J 


IF YOU ARE HIGHLY SUSCEPTIBLE TO SEXUAL 
STIMULATION, CALL ME OR ONE OF MY FOXY 
GIRL FRIENDS. WE'LL SERVE YOU ANYWAY YOU 
LIKE IT. SO YOU'LL CUM AGAIN... AND AGAIN! 


MASTERCARD/VISA ACCEPTED 


CALL 213-651-0820 


The EROTIC 
TELEPHONE NETWORK 


WASH., D.C. 
(202) 484-4816 


LOS ANGELES 
(213) 859-8590 


BOSTON 
(617) 266-9302 


HOUSTON 
(713) 223-3171 


SAN FRANCISCO 
(415)989-8752 


NEW YORK 
(212) 929-6227 


CHICAGO 
(312) 454-9267 


ATLANTA 
(404) 432-4160 
CLEVELAND 
(216) 781-1696 


DENVER 
(303) 623-4214 


Explore your most intimate fantasies with a 
beautiful, sexy, uninhibited woman JN YOUR AREA. 


Call now for a sizzling-hot conversation! 


MC/VISA 
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24 HOURS 


aris Pleasure" 


TWO FOR 
$34.95 


“THE GLUV-LUV”"™ 


Excite your partner with this soft. genuine fur mit. Create 
erotic adventures as wild as your own imagination 
with “THE GLUV-LUV"™ . an ideal holiday ie 4 day money 
back guarantee. Send check money order. Master 
card or Visa Card # and expiration date to Fur Your 
Pleasure. P.O. Box 8441, Cherry Hill. N.J. 08002. NO 
C.0.D. Add $1.95 for P and H. New Jersey residents add 
6% sales tax. Specify left or right hand. One size fits 
all. Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery 


REAL SEX 
OVER THE 
PHONE... 


Let a Sexy, Horny, 
Beautiful Woman 
turn you on 

with her most 
Intimate Fantasies 


Ask for Mickey 


Visa/MC/AE FREE Long Distance Call-Backs 


(213) 859-2442 


Video Demonstration 
Sex Aids & Lingerie 


The Video Image presents the #1 


The Video Image—920 Mine St, La dolla, C4 92087 
Please send my Sex Aids @ Lingerie Video Catalog for just $49.95 + 


Jam over Tl pears ol age. 


ee ony 


Tacistgyy 1-800-528-6050 
ext. 1199 


CHECK OUT THESE FEATURES 
OF THE NEW DYNAMITE PM-5 


TITLES MAY VARY 


YOUR SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


We guarantee every magazine, film & videotape to be genuine hardcore, 
showing full insertion, action & climax, or your money back. Projector 
comes with manufacturer's 90-day warranty, with option for one-year 
service policy. To this we add our own 10-day trial privilege 


THE COMPLETE { 
THEATER FEATURE ls, 


STOCK NO: T-100-A / | 


COMBINED WITH’ 


TWO COMPLETE THEATER 
MOVIES ON ONE JUMBO 
VIDEO CASSETTE 


STOCK NO: T-100-B 


DYNAMITE FILMS, Dept. c23 INDICATE ITEMS DESIRED 


P.O. BOX 763, Van Nuys, CA 91408 —_LL] PROCTOR a FREE Fem 
[_] BETA TAPE [_] VHS TAPE 


Name > =. STOCK NO as 
[_] OTHER FILMS (BY NUMBER) 


Addr, —— iE] 2L) 340s «LJ 


————— [_] MAGAZINES (BY LETTER) 


METHOD OF PAYMENT: [JcasH [J]cHeck [visa aC)eCjeCjoC) 


LLJMASTERCARD [JMONEYORDER  []COD ($10 Deposit Order Amt. ..S 


In Calif 
Add 6% Tax. $. 


Post. & Hand 
(See above) . .$_ 


Card # __ 


SIGNATURE : ee Total. .$_ 


\/ < LIVE PHONE i THE ORIGINAL 


SE 


ie AND STILL #1 


VIDEO MAILORDER COMPANY 


TOLL FREE # 


if busy or you live in 


Michigan or Canada Call 


Call with any phone request 
One of our sexy girls will 
immediately call you back. 


aaa ee |" na 


(213) 479-0926 or call: raed 
1 - 800 - 523-8075 CALL BACKS 


| CUM WITH ME! 
| I need you to fill 
| me up. 4 


| “Ohhh 
don‘t stop... 
| that feels 


§ so good.” 
. 
| I’m hot and juicy 
{ just thinking 
§ about it. 
= HURRY! 
; 
ALL TAPES ARE HARD-CORE ACTION, ONE-HOUR TAPES, C7 mien 
WiTH SOUND 100s ROARANTEEDT | Diane 
To. order (or for more information) call or write: | 
All orders must include $6.00 & handling |. aa , - —, - _— eS 
wah check, moneyorder or VISA (MG number i aes m=. Pr a ’ ay = «© a 
60 pg, Color catalog $5.00 (refunded wrorder) / troe w/purchase i? 4 >» & a B= GE By, swe f = & 
NOT FOH SALE TO MINORS / OFFER GOOD ONLY IN U.S.A a. ®? | “te > x Sd Gaon _ 2 > = 2 
“= os Safi” ts! es Saks eT vrye* REE | 
= . — i 


1 Leploatiridine —It thrusts in 


SS EVRLAES SINC Looks 


.An Invitation To The Sexual Adventure Of Your Life! ' 


her crazy 


2bbing pleasure vagina. it dr 
CODE 04572 $24.95 with desire! 
2 BUTT PLUG_A jul MSTA-HARD-—Keepitup «20 CLIT STUD Set every 23 MR. BIG ERECTION 26 GIRL’S BEST FRIEND 29 KNOCK-OUT PILLS CODE 07427 $3.95 
5%°x1%* of anal satisfaction longer than ever with this part of her pussy afire with LOTION - just a litle of this A special weight inside lets This spurious product will 39 CLIT BUMPER — The 
that wil] have them coming magic cream that jets you sexy tingling ast timulator easy-toapply lotion willhave her “rock” back and forth help you get a girl to do elastic ft strap holds the 
back for more of that really giv er more of what she that slips over your cock hits you “up there an ne y for until the “Ben Wa’ effect what she knows:she wants red “bumper 
filled-up feeling they all want! loves than she ever got every part of her that needs action” before you know it! makes her come her brains to-do! ’ th this soothing pussy osition to 
CODE 06460 $12.95 bet re! CODE 08409 $4.95 it! CODE 07757 $6.95 CODE 06023 $5: 95 out’ CODE 05017 $6.95 CODE 05207 $5.95 orgasms the 


n! CODE 09076 $5.95 
3 TRIPLE RIPPLE — just plug : 


this three-ndged dildo into 
your woman and give her the 
feeling of being opened up to 
you as never before! 

CODE 00646 $16.95 


4 GOLDFINGER ~ This ele- 
gant Ebony and Gold-Tone 
Vibrator makes any woman 
feel like a princess when she 
lets its variable throbs light 
her fire! CODE 07138 $8.95 


§ ANDROS™|1's finally here! 
A man's cologne and after 
shave that contains the ingre 
dient that makes n want 


e 1eC non but the special 
ndges give her vagina a rea! 
stroking! CODE 01743 $4.95 


41 JONI’S BUTTERFLY — She 
Straps it onto her pussy under 
he 1 clothes and turn: the 
for Orgasm alter 
orgasm and \ ital 


' CODE 04960 $12.95 
42 THE ARAB STRAP — This 


one will make them crazy just 
ing at it te, ut it holds your 


ple sure 


to fuck you on the spot! ick ( 7 d 
CODE 00471 (2 02.) $9.95 the ring itastic t 
CODE 00547 (4 oz.) $16.95 CODE 07989 $i2. 98. 
10 the 43 ORAL LOVE DROPS 
\ The perfect tastetreat for oral 
ds to fit lovers 


CODE 07005; | 
CODE 06924; 
CODE 06841; 
CODE 07187 Banar 
JUST $4.95 each 


any hungry 


CODE 04879 $9.95 


8 SILVER BULLET Not the 
Lone Ranger's idea but a 
great hero t rT 


“CODE 01420 $9. 95 
45 PROLONG SPRAY Byer 


Beautiful t a ta life more time { 
delight as it vibrates too t Ayu t ied 
CODE 0858! $9.95 i 
15 LONG TIME — Lasting CODE 04036 '96.28 
Power to Please Ev ery grant, life-like € unou 46 ENERGIZED TIME 
woman you , > b th “hypn I eae eepeeor per omer Just 
and tt’: . on “3S into doing te 2 and stimula Mn fi 4 v the spint 
Ys o2. CODE 03574 95 lers’ that are wash, T oman's and your 
1% oz. CODE 03657 $7.95 CODE 05082 $19.95 you want pleasure’ weak! G 
16 DELUXE EJACULRTOR 28 ANAL ORGASMIC CODE 05041 $5.95 CODE 06987 12 for $4.98 ind keet 
f ti BALLS— Shove thes er 31 HOT VIBRATING BEN 34 ROME ENTERTAIN. 08730 $3.95 
WA B06 Plug oz ee PSY at JOY JELLY Tn, 
} ¥ Y wed for' 2 . ra a th On Toy Mole apple Hav awe: 
ses always avec as you Come thatneeds bite. the novice or the expert arial ultimate orgasm, ind watch the of es i tly what ¥ 6 
CODE 01610 $29.95 nst pirat ion! CODE 08573 $5.95 lover CODE 00458 ‘$5.95 CODE 03616 $13.95 CODE 03202 $14. 95 Power in One Kit = menatention that 
ll BIG BROTHER Give her 17 MARILYN CHAMBERS’ — Se eee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe ee ee ee ee CODE 07823 $19.95 Iss hee an £0) oar 
Bihar pie LOVE OIL {massage isher ff] Valentine Products, Inc. Dept MP839 3SERECTION LOTION- = CODE 02410 $4.95 
know what hit thing or yours, try Mar P.O, Box 6400, Newtown, cT 06470 Get it on with any in 
eer special ingredient love oil { Code Price Code Price Code Price LOLITA DOLL ~The é 
lov yet your eee in Bite hot | eeere $24 % press $ 6.95 ora? $ 3.95 ie oration bar , be rfect sex partner she take 
100 0028 $ 6 2 07 0387 6 tration lotic & head h, her pussy, or 
CODE 03707 $9.98 $9.95 CODE 00299 (6 aay Subtotal areas 18% pitas Ass re 40° and shaft! CODE 03954 $8.95 
12 ANAL SQUIRMER $16.95 00471 9.96 08873 ‘sos 07989 1295 36 INSTANT FIRMING OIL 
—Shove this up her ass, turn 18 LONG JOEN -—j)'s blunt Name | 00547 16.95 06023 595 07005 ‘i 95 Just what the doctor . 
on the juice and teach her thick and a full throbbing 7° 51.96 per peas dean anit ree feast — ordered for a tired or ane ves 
pesto achat seg bac of \vory ple asure from the : Signature (| am over 18 years of age) — 08581 995 05082 1995 O7187 495 uninspired penis Mt gets your eeiache! 
wen aoa Pepe ie BE Bet 2 Ss $y eee memo! LUT Dou 
5 ams orgasmic e ming she needs’ 
CODE 07344 $19.98 se eae oT fj Adsross 0y707 9.95 5041 595 08730 3958 CODE 09656 $3.95 come 
LOTFINGERS Perfect MMOTONLOMION-1 § civ State Zip Giana Voie osaoe 'iGs gave ‘Sas Obaus 2058p 37M. STIFF A lite OPTIONAL 
ing Bh pie tala Papin sad eh vel BankAmericard (Visa) (] Master Charge Interbank No Mo Yr S367 795 O7mz) roa5 Oaass 3.5 Sif iii ~ oe 
fingers, these softly spiny shp in and out with juicy ease ] ] I ] rat IT TTT T Vexpnate 00281 “ges 08656 Ses $sa20 335 at the door to your pad! CODE 
ticklers get to the heart of her foras lon you like! i 00209 1695 08003 495 80051 795 CODE 08003 (% oz.) $5.95 00950 
orgasms! CODE 05231 $5.95 CODE 07886 $4.95 ————=—=— CODE 80051 (14 oz.) $7.95 $9.95 


All oroducts are available to Canadian residents trom: T.L.C. Marketing Inc., P.O. Box 722, Niagara Falls, Ontario L2E6V5. Please add 25% to prices shown for duty. taxes and exchange. All Canadian orders shioped from within Canada 


NO. 1 
FANTASY 
PHONE 


= SERVICE IN , 
THE U.S.A. |) Cocks, pussy, anal, oral ! 
| I love it all... 


“The best is sucking cock 
or eating pussy with a 
stiff cock up my cunt 

or my tight ass.” 


My cunt’s getting 

hot & juicy 

just thinking about it... 
Call me & lets cum 
together ! 


SHERRI’S 


MC/VISA ONLY 


Let Tiffany share 


your most erotic 


—~—- fantasies. 
MYPLEASURE [Em giloy Ne 
S PHONE unrestricted 


conversations. 


PHONE he 
: Classy California 
Ss EX Girls Hot To 
Get You Off 


oe Now! 


(213) 


NANCY 450-1395 MC/VISA 24 HOURS 


212-582-8181 ALL MAJOR 
; CARDS : 1 -71 4-261 -0400 


SM AGAZINES 
FILM & VIDEO) 


Each magazine is LUSH, GLOSSY, FULL COLOR, totally 
HARD and SIZZLING HOT. You'll see fucking two-somes, 
three ways and orgies! Deep pounding anal action! 
Siurping wet cock-sucking! Lesbians sucking and finger 


ing each other to throbbing cums! The very best in 


HAR DCORE transsexualism! Women doing things that are so shocking 
and raunchy we CANNOT mention it here! You get all this 
and more in FULL COLOR (selling elsewhere from $10 to 


MAGAZ IN ES $13.50 each) at our astonishingly low, low prices! 


‘¢ 4150 


each 


(a guaranteed $200 value) 


when purchased in quantity 


@s low, ae 
7) oS 7 


€ 
Sch featuring big name porn stars! 


104 When his horny mistress gets 
playful—here’s one great Dane that knows what to 


do with his tongue & cock! 


eS 


See what happens 


175 
when Vanessa is interviewed for her "big chance” as 
& porno star. She fucks, sucks and comes back for 


FUCKING FANTASIES in BETA & VHS 


Ness, spontaneity and super-realism 
Sots All this and prices that can't be beat! 

GV-1 PAPER DOLLS. 5 porno stars tell why they got into hardcore. 
Then they enact for the camera the erotic tricks that made them 
famous. A sizzier that holds nothing back! 

GV-2 ANYTHING GOES. A group of gorgeous girls discuss their 
sexiest affairs which are presented in flashbacks. Delving into the 
past never produced hotter and raunchier results. A masterpiece! 
GV-3 WOMEN WHO SEDUCE MEN. No man is safe! These women 
are insatiable and you will be led through a carnival of uninhibited 
sex, fast action, sexual variety and sizzling dialog! 

Gv-4 VALLEY VIXENS Our valley girls, Shana and Val get to live out iim! 

all their sexual fantasies when Val's husband brings home some sex Candy ine RARE fim! 

hungry friends for lunch, It's 8 spectacular orgy of lust! Porn star Serena fucks and 
ANY ONE only $49 


__ ANY TWO only $69 


more! 


176 The latest in water sports — balling in 
shower and finishing with the best ass-fucking scenes 


ever put on film! 
Watch John Holmes 


187 
sock it to mammoth (46DD) Candy Samples. Plenty of 
69ing, ass and tit fucking with a big wet climax! Here’s 


198 
sucks her way through every frame. She knows how 


to give a cock a real workout. It’s a sizzier! 
Rare film footage of John 


209 
Holmes’ 14 inch cock being “deep throated”! A his 


tory making film! 
only 
m F_ak ANY THREE for $25 
Pe ALL SIX for only $40 
available in super 8 or regular 8mm 


each 


1017 P.O 
Box 64749 Los Angeles. CA 90064 


6 mags. $15 one. CJ § 
S.$15 fF ve Uuper 8 
1104 [7475 17 8 + Reg. 8mm 
Check one [) Beta 
: L] VHS 


120 mags S 
9S. $30 O1@$ J 176 (7) 187 
$9.95 [7 ‘9/7 (1) 198 : 
i) 3 @ $25 Oé6@ rg = GV-1 1GV.2 et 
~ with film @ $5 7 Lae 1@ $49 iy ate j 1GV-4 
& @ $9.95 4 @ $84 


Offer A All video & Mags. $95 


FEATURES; \; 
200 ft Warken” films up to 


with purchase 


] Offer B All films & Mags. $60 


Of film l peteioee $ 
Cash ; 1M check 
[1 M.0. as Sian; 
fore OD. s aS Payment jr ‘gnature 
Send 1 full He 
tani only $5 to Cover Postage 8 'Certity thatt am Byer 
'S Of age and wie Age 
NAME (ey Wish To eee eae 
(PRINT) his Material 


Orders Ver $40 adg $4 for (P&H 


Personal 5 
Checks Must await bank Cleara 
clearance 
Orders tra’, re mon fs th ib sheecap 
1 to $40 add $3 fo, P&H CITY/S 
/STATE/2)p 
Canadian residents remi 


tinus 4 
und. 
S © Calif residents agg 61/2 
» Sales tax 


PLEASURE SEEKING 
BI-GIRLS TO PLEASE 
MEN AND WOMEN 


CAN BE YOURS NOW! 
CALL DENISE OR PAT 
1-312-262-9029 


PO BOX 59238, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60650 


DEX CALL 


We have girls all over America 
who want YOUR phone num- 
ber to get off with you over the 


CALL NOW 


1-314-527-2470 


My cunt’s 
hot & juicy 
waiting for 
your call. 


NO WAITING 
NO CALL BACK! 


Your call will reach 
me direct in my 
bedroom... 


EUROPEAN LIVE ¢. 
PHONE SEX 


THAT SEXY 
ENGLISH BITCH 
IS WAITING FOR 
YOU HORNY 
AMERICANS! 


Hot, wild phone sex 
with me. 


LOVE, OLIVIA 


(415) 486-0722 g® head = 


SVVVEEEREREEEEEREEEESESESEE RESO) 


Girls, Guys, Couples 
4  & Bi’s names and 
* phone numbers in your 
® area who want to meet 
5 you. Call Ea 
1-901-327-8811 


Call me for some erotic 
loving over the phone and 
have it your way. 

Call Easy 1-901-327-8008 


gO. Box 22695, Memphis, TW 38122 ; 


<S 
415) h§8- 9501 » M/C VISA Only _ 
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ometimes | get the itch 
so bad that all 113 pounds 
lof me cries out to be 
crammed full of your love. 
Are you man enough for 
me? If you think so, I'll 
send you 8 photos of me 
nude, posed just the way 
you'd want me. Please 
lenclose $3 to cover the 
costs. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483-N 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
ireal small town girl with 
jan itch for the big time.) 


I'm Hot, Wild 
and Ready 


Ask For De De Y 
Visa/MC/AE FREE Long Distance Call-Backs 


(213) 271-4249 


‘Phone Sex 


24 HOURS 
MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


212-307-6570 


KELLIE’S OF 


LAS VEGAS 


(702) 739-1449 


LIVE PHONE SEX 


LAS VEGAS GIRLS DO IT BETTER! 


24 HRS. 

VISA ® M.C. © AM. EXP 
NO RESTRICTIONS 
OR LIMITATIONS 
DOMINANCE 


"My A, 


TALK TO 4° YOUR MISTRESS 


IS WAITING 


SEX) GIRL 


She will fulfill all 
your fetishes ;and 


(212) 582-8181 
24 hrs. MASTER or VISA only 


‘Canin S “Phone. FivTisy 


1am the only one who has the most * beautiful * 
classy” ladies who would love to share your wildest 
fantasies with you over the phone 

PLEASE call me now at: 301-933-2900 


24 Hours 
* VISA * MC * OTHER MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


Box 59238 
e Chicago 
IL 60659 


BEST PHONE SEX 


(213) 854-3425 


24 HRS. 
AM. EXP. 
MC, VISA 


OVER EIGHTY GIRLS TO CHOOSE 
FROM! ALL RACES, SHAPES, SIZES, AND INTEREST 
FROM STRAIGHT SEX TO WATER SPORTS $20 BETWEEN 2&5 AM 


fantasies on the telephone 


MISTRESS MORGAN 


SAVE YOUR MONEY!! 
We Just Want You To See And Read 
Our Strongest Hardcore Catalog!! 


RUSH SERVICE!! 


ROOM CHERRY : 
ATED PAJAMA PARTY 


COLORFUL 
CLIMAX 


SENT FREE § 
With All 20 Films! 

am Quiescent Close 

~ Up Action Leis 
You See The 
Juice & Count 

the Hairs 


TRIAL MARKETING Dept. tu7s 
Box 69850 L.A., Calif. 90069 
ALL YOU PAY IS THE POSTAGE!! 


t 
i 

\ 

a 
f 
i} 

H 
(Refunded On Your First Catalog Order.) fi 
lANY 4iTeEmS $5 Clany 10 items $10 \ 
ANY 20 items $18 Ciact 40 items $25 i] 
OVERNIGHT RUSH SERVICE - ADD $2!! N 
h 

‘ 

t 


aD EST 7 SE eee eee ee ee ee = 
ve 1 

Yuhnuhih a = = 

| 4 in Cc > 


MISTRESS ROXANNA’S 
PHONE FETISHES ~ 
a 


MISTRESS 
SARA 


FETISH 
phone 
\, FANTASY 


Just the best 


EASE yout! MAJOR 
GS Call MALSIN a4 bra a day : CREDIT CARDS 
Ga (1-) 312-262-6900 
< 390, Kerlworth I 415 346-5307 


ANGEL’S 
PHONE 
SEX 


TELEPHONE FANTASIES « 


Get turned on by phone when | 
give your permission to have sex 
your way. Call me, Pleasure, or one 
of my girl friends, or guys at 
1-901-454-6026 
Free: _—_.._____ ___- Free 
Sexy swingers girls, guys, 
couples names and phone 
numbers in your area call Tasha 
1-901-323-9401 
P.O. Box 22715 Memphis, TN 38122 


¢ 
Please Cum 


i 

v 

Ki 

ia 

With Me NOW. b. ikl 
Nees Bi 
ey 

a 

co 

| 

” 

@ 


SPECIAL 


} + So real, you con almost taste ( 
touch. . .and feel her. $ 


) So satisfying you'll believe you did. « 


wht CALL (212) 807-8123 Perea 


TELE-SEX 


Get Off 
Over The Phone 


Call our sexy ladies, 
or have them call you 
BOTH ways will satisfy you 


CALL NOW 
1-618-345-8550 


In a sizzling session of 
hot and nasty talk ! 


Lm ong Fat Labfnm.: 
Whe Lever ale hinds of sar! 
A Uh ahout whet ue Cando 


FOUND 


NO CALL BACK! 
NO WAITING! 


This is a personal ad. 

I'm at this number 
waiting for your 
call. 


(415) VISA M/C ONLY 


668-9515 
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ia be 
D-> WANTED <4 


Horny guys, gols ond couples interested in 
speoking with o hot, well-hung, imoginotive 
and verbal guy for some great phone sex 


CALL: JASON (212)929- 1974 


‘ MC/ VISA ONLY 24 HOURS y 
cr, 7 


IV Bs ’ ONLY 
Hollywoe 4 | ¢ a 
Phone ‘Sex oo a cs: os 


I'l get youoff! sey id | - @) Hard Fuck 


You et me off! 


MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 
PRE-PAY 
24 HOURS 


ORIENTAL SNATC! 


tishes 
tisfied 


VANESSA Se ee  O HOIIICINS 


Weel the Best! Youn 


Pun- Loving, Financially 
Secure Women Need 
eee 


SEXY GUYS! ceans f.. 
oy A 
Direct Contacts Success Dates 
0-12-22 - 6900 
Box 300, Kenilworth, IL 60043 


(J #m-806 $3 (J #M-810 $3 


Mii i= ©) #M-807$3 C)#M-811$3 | 
4 C) #m-s08 $3] #m-812$3 Signature Age 
C) #609 $3) #M-813$3 5 eG FoR i Minow ie: a 
95 CALL 8 MAGS only $19.95 ‘TU Your Name 
CALLS Please Add $3 for Postage & Handling. Address Apt. 
Calif. Residents Sales Tax. fi SSS _—— 
TOTAL ENCLOSED ee ee Zip 


1-901-274-3738 


DIVERSE INDUSTRIES, INC. Dept. 5018 7651 Haskell Ave., Van Nuys, Calif. 91406 


ANNOUNCING 
THE ULTIMATE PHONE 
SERVICE IN HOLLYWOOD 


CHERRY 
GIRLS©@~ 


Free Nasty =) 
Magazines! : NEED 
: ) MEN 
TOO? 


Hi, we're a group of 
college girts (18+) 
NON- CODED working our way thru 
DIRECT school by talking with men 
on the telephone about our § 
CONTACTS hot sexy experiences, and & 


CALL 1-312: 


274-9600 
ash for MARY 


BOX 345 

Our Catalog. Enclose $1 Postage * KENILWORTH 

Mal RUSH TO: COLOR PRESS é : IL. 60043 
BOX 2666 VAN NUYS, CA 91401 o 


Most 


sensu i Annabelle 


2 CALLS for 1 
between 5 and 7 a.m. 


desires. 
P.S. Wouldn't it be fun to 
talk with 2 of us girls at the 
same time? We love hot 
sexy, dirty talk! 
MASTERCARD/VISA ACCEPTED 


CALL 213-651-0825 


punish and 
urinate on 
my slaves 
The real e i 
mistress 4 “ 7 s 3 “Py 
Monique # : ‘ 
on VHS & : \ * j make 
BETAMAX . oe . j 
for $59.95 : mo both of 
‘and = .. ‘ us COME 
FREE ae by spreading 
ra : ‘ x 
B ee: , myself wide 
Send cash, open and giving 
check or . ; 
M.O. to: “ nal you all of ME. 
“Monique” . 
—S Just Call 
Wilshire bis. Me 


— Og ANAL 


Beverly 


Hills, CA . oie ANNABELLE 


90211 


652-2610 | ” ..652-2770 


FREE LONG-DISTANCE CALLBACKS E Long Distance Call Back 


SA OR MASTERCAR! OF | BETWEEN 


DOUBLE YOUR 
PLEASURE! 


WE SERVICE ALL 
SPECIALTIES 


YOU READ IT IN 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
. HAVE ONE GIRL 
OR TWO... 
DO IT ANY WAY 
YOU LIKE 


St. 
FANTAS? ALLS 
‘WE GIVE GREAT PHONE’ 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 
ACCEPTED. 
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" Lifelike 
Inflatable 


VAGINA 
DOLL! 


re Enjoy the most ex- 


y i» citing cunt you'll 
\ Se” 


4 ever push your pet- 
er into! She's not a 


that'll be your sex slave any time you like! 


[pec 220-20 ony $4.4,°5 () 


MONEY BACK! 


Recetve a Full Cash Credit for 
your purchases from this ad to 
wards your lirst order trom our 
GIANT 24-Page Catalog below 


nig 


| ENCLOSE $ 


(FILMS) | 
NAME 
ADDRESS 


TAR sat VALUE! CITY 


Half Price & 
‘-Guaranteed! 


person to say no, but a prickpleasing =| 


CHECK BOXES ABOVE FOR ITEMS DESIRED AND SEND ENTIRE AD. TO: 
PREMIUM SERVICES Box 480583 Dept. Hu79 L.A., Calif. Sate 


Enclose $3 Postage Covers Entire Order. (JSPECIAL RUSH SERVICE- ADD "$2 


Get Our FASTEST RUSH SERVICE 
Plus AMONEY BACK Ofter! 
eSB as 


FILMS! 


Throbbing, Squeez!"9. : 
Pulsating Vagina! BIZARRE ORGY FILMS 


* 
& FORBIDDEN SEX FILMS 


©) SIZZLING SEX | 
MAGAZINES! 


| ALL NEW 
HARDCORE 
TITLES! 
(_JObscene Orgy 
r -|Mom's Mutt Diver Si > 
t s. Sex Orgy 
{ \ Cherry Cumers 
| (_1Cream Eaters 
(_]Mama's Boy 
{_} First Fuck 
(_)Deb Ranch 
(_]Bald Pussies 
{_\Pop’s Plaything 
(_ |Big Black Cock 
{ |Anal Cum Freaks* 
(_|Wite Swapper Orgy 
{ |Made To Cum 
(_] Tender Cherries 


HAVE GREAT SEX WITH ANY GIRL 


ICASH_()CHECK [1M.0. J 
I 


REGULAR 8MM SUPER 8MM (VIDEO) \_JVHS BETA 


t 

I 
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g SAVE YOUR MONEY!! 

i We Just Want You To See And Read 
Our Strongest:-Hardcore Catalog|! 

; RUSH SERVICE! 
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SENT FREE § 
cp With Ail 20 Films! 
Quiescent Close 
Up Action Lets 
You See The 
Juice & Count 
the Hairs 


TRIAL MARKETING Dept. thurs 


Box 69850 L.A., Calif. 90069 


ALL YOU PAY IS THE POSTAGE!! 
(Refunded On Your First Catalog Order.) 


CUANY 20 items $18 CiALt 40 tems $25 
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DIANA'S 
PHONE 
SEX 


Call Me For 

The Most 
Cock-Tingling, 
Prick-Swelling 
Phone Fantasies 
Now! 


4 (213) 


828-8591 


ALL MAJOR 
CREDIT 
CARDS 


Talk ToA 
HOLLYWOOD STARLET 


All Major 
Credit Cards 


Start a spontaneous 
reaction in anyone 
you desire! 


They call it Scientific Sex 
Appeal and Instant Charisma. 
You just sprinkle a few drops 
on, and the potent but almost 
imperceptible aroma goes to 
work subconsciously to make 
you appear more attractive. 
more impressive and even more desirable to 
her. She can't resist getting turned on to you! 

Potent-8 contains pheromones powerful 
sexual attractants whose scent can be used to 
arouse any woman and release her inhibitions. 
With Potent-8 you will approach any woman, 
enter any party, take command in any situation 
with a new and total confidence. 


om 


"Since | started using 
it, several girls have ap- me what cologne | was 
proached me and asked wearing. | told them it was 
me for a date. Potent-8has Potent-8. They told me that 
definitely improved my they never smelied such a 
love life!” nice cologne. It smelled so 

David Powell, good that...” 
N. Las Vegas, Nevada 


Many women asked 


Leo T. Atencio. 
Albuquerque, N.M 


ATTRACT HER INSTANTLY! 
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Call us 

g < then we'll call you 4 
® we guarantee 
SATISFACTION f 


i] 24 HOURS VISA 


1 CALLNOW | 
4-714-261-1116) 
SANDIrS PHONE SEX 


“I'm lying back in the sun | ‘ 
.. . getting hot and juicy , 
just vi 


(213) 450-5346 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


Scientific Proof! 

The knowledge that odors and scents can 
attract or repel is nothing new. Perfume makers 
have been trying to capitalize on it for ages. 
Now, tests done by doctors at leading universi- 
ties confirm the power of pheromones. The 
secret has been found! 

Results are so amazing, we can confidently 
offer you this incredible guarantee. Try Potent- 
8 for 30 days. Use it again and again. Use all of 
it. See the thrilling results or send back the 
empty bottle for a prompt refund (less p&h, of 
course) no questions asked. Don't delay. You 
will succeed or you pay nothing. Become a 
successful lover. Order your Potent-8, Now! 

Write your name, address, city, state and zip 
on a plain piece of paper along with the words 
Potent-8 (for Men | oz. @ $9.95 + $1.50 p&h, 
total: $11.45, 4 ozs. @ $29.95 ppd.) New York 
res. add sales tax. Enclose it with your check or 
money order and send it to: BodyScience, Dept. 
MMH347, P.O. Box 1045, Scarsdale, N.Y. 10583. 


AMAZING RESULTS!——_——_— 


. 


, 


‘Since | used Potent-8, I tried my Potent-8 

all the pretty girls say there and went to the club. The 

is something irresistible girls couldn't keep their 

about me. Theyare curious eyes off me. | was success- 

about my secret, but!don't ful with them all!” 

tell them that my secret is Jimmie Jones, 

my new cologne, Potent-8!" Clearwater, S.C 
A. M. El Shakoushy, 1983 CMG. Inc 

S.F, Calif. 111 Brook St, Scarsdale, N.Y 


HOT PHONE SEX 


GET OFF OVER THE PHONE 
CALL OUR SEXY LADIES 
OR HAVE THEM CALL YOU 
EXCITING BOOK OF SEXY 
PHOTOS 


CALL NOW! 
1-618-875-6000 


P.O. BOX 513A 
ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 


CLUB SWINGER 


SWINGING GIRLS, 
COUPLES, 
GUYS & BI'S 
IN YOUR AREA 
WHO WANT TO MEET YOU 
NOW 
PLUS PHONE NUMBERS 
AND ADDRESSES 


CALL NOW 
1-618-874-1000 


P.O. BOX 525A 
ST. LOUIS. MO 63166 


Swing Li 
9 Line 
GET OFF 
OVER THE PHONE 
You will get LIVE Sex talk with 
Candy and her sexy friends 
as often as you like. 
42-page book of revealing photos 
New and LIVE numbers monthly 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6400 


PO BOX 1660 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


Swing Club 


NAMES, PHONE NUMBERS, 
PLUS ADDRESSES 
AND PERSONAL ADS 
OF SWINGING GIRLS’, GUYS, 
COUPLES & BI’S 
IN YOUR AREA 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6060 


PO BOX 1770 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 


Luscious Desiree shows why 
she's known as nthe finest 


*k in the West. 
Mag. No. 46 
Film No. SE370 a er een 
Video No. SEV26 


Video No. SEV31 


ERIK, 


: _\- IMPORTS ~ 
2 GOES 
= © DIscoUNT < 


J I 5 shoots this girl 
with all 44" of his cock, 


<a fucks and sucks off her 
boyfriend's huge cock. 
Mag. No. 67 
Film No. SE452 
Video No. SEV34 
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Big tits } ‘ s shows two 
screams for more cock. The famous A 3 shows girls what his big black cock 
Mag. No. 68 her girlfriend how to get her can do. 

Film No. SE411 cunt juicy. Mag. No. 74 

Video No. SEV46 Mag. No. 72 Film No. SE241 


Film No. SE429 
Video No. SEV24 


Video No. SEV11 


CALL TOLL FREE 
SORE TEST 


Please s send | free illustrated brochure _ 
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| 

or 

VISA or MasterCard UL) No. 46 LI No. 68 
use only L] No. 64 L] No. 72 

LC] No. 67 L] No. 74 

| Reg. 8mm Color 

; O Super 8mm Color _] Beta IVHS 

,; ©) No. SE370 [) No. SE411 (] No. SEV26 [J No. SEV46 
; |) No. SE321 () No. SE429 L} No. SEV31 (J No. SEV24 
» Cl No. SE452 (1) No. SE241 L} No. SEV34 L] No. SEV11 
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2326 Cotner Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90064 Dept. HS 124 
Add $3.00 for handling & postage. Calif. residents 
add 62% Sales Tax. 


OFFER VOID IN CANADA 
x 


Signature | certify | am over 19 years of age 
Name 
Address. 
City State Zip 


charge my credit card as follows: () MasterCard [1] VISA 
Card No. 


Expiration Date 


HORNY? 


Six Calls for 
the Price of One! 


Now you can do. something 
about it, and I'll help. Let me give 
you some of the hard facts! 

Anytime! 24 hours a day! You 
can call me or one of my room- 
mates and we'll “Get Off” 
together for a trip into 
Fantasy Land! 

Pictures are great, but now 
you can add a live voice to your 
favorite picture, or even one 
of ours. Fantasizing is great, you 
do it, I do it, everyone does it. 
But why “feel” alone? Let me or 
one of my room-mates “fee/”’ it 
with you, at least by phone!! 

For only $25.00 you may call 
up to 6 times in a 30 day period! 
That's right, 6 calls for $25.00, 
as you like, when you like! 

Ask about our panties. 

Want to remain anonymous? 
Call me at 1-203-886-5501. 
anytime and Ill tell you how. 

Or send a money order 
(checks take time to clear) for 
just $25.00 to: 


PO. Box 466 ~=Norwich, CT 06360 
We accept MasterCard and Visa, too. 


SICK PHONE 
) ‘DOMINATION! 


(Donnas Phone-Mates 


Can you believe that someone had the audacity to submit this ad for publication in Screw 


magazine and actually used Senator Helms’s rea/ phone numbers? 


JESSE HELMS’S Cum 
CONGRESSIONAL — with 


PHONE SEX me 


l'need you to fill me.up. 


Black customers preferred 


Senate floor 


1-202-224-6391+1-202-224-6342 


Mrs. Helms's home number 


1-703-684-8369 


If Jesse's not home, leave a message with Mrs. Helms for Jesse to call you back collect. 
If the numbers are busy, write to 
Mr. or Mrs. Jesse A. Helms at 2820 Joyce Street, Arlington, VA 22202 
We'd love to hear your fantasy. 
Additional charge for filibusters. 


FANTASIES FULLFILLED 
BY MIS 
NATASHA 


“Prepare to 

worship my 

luscious body , 
while I tatk dirty to « 
you whipping out 
your hidden desires 
till you cream in 
your pants. 
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Peli 
CALL ME 
NOW!! 


Call me if you dare! 
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istterrN 
‘poMIN 
Only lasts a few minutes. 

Our LOVE CLUB will 
bring you partners for an 

entire year. Make your 
212 fantasies a reality. 


. 683-1667. yLOVE CLUB 


7 DAYS © 24 HOURS « VISA » MASTERCARD Box 59238, 


FOR A BIG SAVINGS SEND $100 for 4 CALLS TO: Chicago, IL 
TSE INC, GPO BOX 1267, NEW YORK, NY 10116 


7 > (312) 274-9600 
CALL TRAC 


COLOR HARDCORE MAGAZINES 


REQHOE PUSSY ~~ OY 
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CROTCH CRAZY 
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Anal/Oral Eroticism As 
You've Never Imagined! 


“She Had 
It Coutd Feel So 
Gont!” 
STARRING: 
sot Ra es 


SSIEXIIESIT 
UADIIES! 


OUR SPECIAL ‘si0 
Ow ONE FOR $10 
Cv ANY THREE FOR $18 CD + ANY SIX FORS$20 
OW ALLTENISSUES | > 2 | (JUST$2.40 EA!) 
USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER-CHECK PRICES & SELECTIONS ABOVE > : 
110 C ? 1 FILMS: @ One For $15 @ ~ Any Three For $36 
@  SAVESSOI AI Five Only$45! © @  Reg.8 @ W Super8 
VIDEO TAPE: @ + SAVE $60! Onl i @ VHS @ © BETA 
USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER 


REV & P.O. BOX M-827 & GARY, IN 46401-0827 
RUSH items indicated. | enclose S$. 
} Cash, O k, OO MO. as payment in full 
US. tunds. No foreign C.0.0 
nd 1 enclose $5 Extra 
ADD $3 FOR POSTAGE & HANDLING. 
+} Name(Print) 
| Address /Apt 
City/State/Zip 
Signature 
Age/ Date 
| am over 19 years of age & request this material 
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BRIDGET’S 
FANTASY HOTLINE 


“T know what turns you On.CUM FANTASIZING with 
me on the phone. I'll bring your fantasies toa 


hy Call me. m 
“uf 
,S_ 
j 2 OY 
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(213) 858-1880 
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' : OM Laws Pero: 

Or send $25 for a one-year DIANA’S 
; Magazine subscription to: 

1 

1 gh, 
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1 American Atheist 4 SEX 
‘P.O. Box 2117 Dept. H} Saami call Me For 
J . 

' Austin, TX 78768 Cock-Tingling, 
1 e \ Prick-Swelling 
_ Phone Fantasies 
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NEW YORK’S HOTTEST! 


PHONETASTIC 
SEX FANTASY 


NANCY'S 


FREE 
PHONE 
SEX 


My husband's 

been screwing you 

for years— 

so | thought 

it was the least eS 


| could do. 


, TIFFANY a 
Your wish is my"desire 


FOR T 
ULTIMATE TELE-ORGASM 


7 DAYS 24HRS MC/VISA 


“A 
es 


CALIFORNIA 
DREAMIN’? 


Reach out and touch a 
California Dream. 


If it’s all too rare that your reality is > 
better than your fantasy, call an inti- 
mate, caring, honest, California 
phone friend. 


(213) 874-7010 
LOW PER MINUTE RATES 
(no minimum) 

P.O, Box 46503, Los Angeles, CA 90046 


, LUSCIOUS 
PHONE 
SEX 


Have A 
Creamy 
Climax 

With Me 
SPECIAL 

2-GIRL 

CALLS 

(213) 
466-3461 


ALL MAJOR 
CREDIT CARDS 


ALIFORNIA-by apoointmen 
3930 Valley Blvd. 
Wainut,Ca 91789 


THE NAUGHTY LADY'S 


TELEPHONE 
FANTASIES 


*¥ 


CALL: 
NEW YORK CALIFORNIA 
(212) 929-5056 (213) 276-5732 ‘, 


24 HOURS 
TTT TTrTrist tf 


This column’s purpose is to help you order 
by mail. We advise our readers on how to 
conduct business with mail-order firms and 
alert them to frauds, shady practices and 
faulty products. We also review mail-order 
sex products, including those advertised in 
HUSTLER, not to endorse them but to let 
you know what you'll be getting for your 
money. Since we depend on you to help us 
keep the marketplace clean, please write 
HUSTLER Mail-Order Feedback, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Ange- 
les, CA 90067-3054, and alert us to any 
problems you're having. 

Besides to us, we suggest you complain 
about your mail-order problems to your 
local Better Business Bureau, state Attor- 
ney General's office or the chief federal au- 
thority-the Consumer Advocate Office, 
U.S. Postal Service, Washington, D.C. 
20024. 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


CONTINUING 
THE CLEANUP 


Last month we got tough; this month 
we dropped the bomb. HUSTLER will 
no longer tolerate ripoff, scumbag ad- 
vertisers that promise quality merchan- 
dise but don’t deliver. The dirt dealers 
we 86'd from these pages last month- 
Video Wholesale Distributors and 
Promotional Merchandising—are gone for 
good. And, beginning with this issue, 
HUSTLER has completed the extermi- 
nation by removing all of the ads that 
were part of the ripoff pestilence at- 
tempting to nest on our pages. With any 
luck the postal authorities will shut them 
down permanently. From this point on 
any company looking to advertise in 
HUSTLER Magazine better have its shit 
together. 

This month another garbage distribu- 
tor gets the ax. Cinematic Distributors 
(Box 2400, Los Angeles, CA 90028) has 
run ads several times over the past half- 
year—most recently on page 121 of our 
October 1983 issue. Cinematic is actually 
another one of the bogus names used by 
the countless Mailers Service network of 
cheap-shit dealers. It’s easy to see why 
people get duped. While Cinematic 
doesn’t put much money in its products, 
it seems to spend big bucks on ads to lure 
in the suckers. The ads are bright and 
spicy, and the copy promises quality 
porn. But the products Cinematic deliv- 
ers suck: soft-core, low-quality merchan- 
dise not worthy of postage. 

Maybe someday every mail-order mer- 
chant will be a Dependable Dealer. But 
until they are, we'll do our best to keep 


them honest. We think that the old 
advice “Buyer beware” should be re- 
placed with “Advertiser, be honest or 
else!” But the only way we can help you 
is if you help us by keeping those cards 
and letters coming in. So if you do get 
ripped off, start writing! 


CHEAP THRILLS 


I just bought a VCR and am in the market 
for some hard-core adult entertainment. 
However, I can’t really handle the $70 or 
$80 per tape most companies are charging 
for Xrated videocassettes. Is there anywhere 
I can get hot porn for prices a hardworking 
guy like myself can afford? -W. D. 

Erie, Pennsylvania 


Good news! Film Collector's Association 
(Box H134, Inglewood, CA 90306) has 
just released six new, hourlong titles in 
the Lustly Ladies videoloop series for a 
remarkably low $29 each plus $4 postage 
and handling per order. The tapes are 
full-color and cum-filled hard-core. 

As far as the action in these titles goes, 
Volume 4 and Volume 5 boast some 
sweaty threesomes and semi-decent 
cocksucking. The other volumes, howev- 
er, seem to lack sexual creativity, particu- 
larly Volume 6~an all-girl collection that 
has four pairs of ladies in four different 
vignettes, doing virtually the same thing 
to each other in each scene. First the kiss, 
then the tit-suck, then the pussy-munch 

.. then the orgasm. Yawn. Sure, it’s a 
tad repetitious, but for $29 it’s still a 
bargain. 

FCA can be reached by calling (213) 
670-8293, or writing the address men- 
tioned above. Let’s hope other adult- 
film distributors and retailers take a les- 
son from FCA and start making home 
porn the cheap thrill it was meant to be. 


WRONG CLIMAX 


I recently ordered some 8mm films from 
Color Climax (P.O. Box 35445, Los Ange- 
les, CA 90035), expecting “creamy cum- 
shots” like the ad on page 120 of the August 
1983 HUSTLER promised. You can imag- 
ine how pissed off I was when I watched 
these dry, prickteasing, soft-core, limp 
loops. 

Didn’t you have good things to say about 
Color Climax in the past? What gives? 


Memphis, Tennessee 


You've got the right beef, but the wrong 
Climax. The group we praised is Color 
Climax Corporation (Strandlodsvej 61, 
Copenhagen, Denmark)-a_ world-re- 


nowned distributor that handles some of 
the hottest and kinkiest porn anywhere. 
Unfortunately, it’s difficult for people in 
the States to deal with this group because 
of primitive international laws regarding 
the import and export of so-called ob- 
scene materials (see November 1983’s 
Mail-Order Feedback item “Breaking the 
Law?”). 

Anyway, the company you're upset 
with is a small-time, piss-in-the-wind out- 
fit operating from a tiny post-office box 
in Los Angeles. In no way, shape or form 
is the California Color Climax associated 
with the European company with the 
similar name. In fact, we're in the proc- 
ess now of investigating whether the 
L.A.-based Color Climax even has the 
legal right to use the name. Keep reading 
this column for details. 

In the meantime, do not purchase 
merchandise from any Color Climax 
other than Color Climax Corporation in 
Copenhagen. 


TAKEN BY STORM 


I recently saw the movie In Love and was 
really taken by the scene between Jerry But- 
ler and the gorgeous Goldie Hawn look- 
alike Joanna Storm. What other films has 
this blond cupcake been in, and where can 
I get them on videotape? SF 

Brooklyn, New York 


The adorable Joanna Storm is one hot 
lady, and her onscreen sexual antics are 
cockraising, to say the least. While vir- 
tually all of her flicks are steamy, some 
are better than others. Among her juici- 
er titles are The Widespread Scandals of 
Lydia Lace, All American Girls, The 
Devil in Miss Jones II and Sexcapades. 
(By the way, the last three titles men- 
tioned have been awarded HUSTLER’s 
highest rating.) 

You can order any of the above Joan- 
na Storm sizzlers from Video Company 
of America Mail Order (2051 Pontius 
Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90025) for $69 
each plus $4 shipping and handling per 
order. In addition, Video Company will 
soon have two new videos featuring Ms. 
Storm-Jn the Pink and Smoker. In the 
latter, Little Jo shows she can stand the 
heat in the kitchen as she’s fucked, 
sucked and jizzed on among the refrig- 
erator, pots and pans. 

Video Company has a vast warehouse 
that includes just about any X-rated title 
available on videotape. The firm can be 
reached by phone toll-free at (800) 
421-2386; in California dial (800) 
621-2682; and in Los Angeles call (213) 
478-3083. 
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aSSiax@ *,.A DANCE SO EROTIC 


PRESENTS IT’LL MAKE YOUR SKIN 


TREMBLE! 


JOHN pope RACHEL ASHLEY - RON JEREMY 
BERLY CARSON .- JANEY ROBBINS 


SHANNA EVANS DESIRRE LANE 


EXCLUSIVE VIDEO SALES: EXCLUSIVE THEATRICAL DISTRIBUTION: 


CREDIT CARD CUSTOMERS, CALL TOLL-FREE: 
: P.O. BOX 1055 Northridge, CA 91324 
1-800-423-2093 (213) 993-7739 


California Residents: (213) 980-9502 Telex: 910-493-1257 ESSEX DIST NTGE 
P.O. BOX 1054 Northridge, CA 91324 


Forget about fucking. Eating 
pussy and getting sucked were 
Jason’s favorite sexual pas- 
times. Nothing equaled the 
wonderful feeling of warm, 
moist lips wrapping them- 
selves around his cock. Plant- 
ing themselves at the base of 
his penis, those lips would 
gently tease and pull it until he 
stiffly filled the girl’s mouth 
with hotjism. And burying his 
tongue into a gal’s cunt sent 
him, as well as her, far down 
the road to getting off. 

He’d scoop through her cunt 
like an earthmover digging fer- 
tile soil and finish with a flick 
on her clit. Spending all eve- 
ning exchanging those plea- 
sures was Jason’s answer to 
watching reruns on television. 
He had his own entertainment. 

Tonight the entertainment’s 
name was Caroline. Her soft 
cheeks, slight overbite and 
fleshy lips were an inviting pil- 
low for a man’s cock. Jason 
primed her with alcohol, like 
any engine starting up. And 
once started, Caroline didn’t 
quit. Tugging at his fly, her fin- 
gers worked their way to his pe- 
nis. They hooked around it and 
pulled it into the fresh air. 
Once there, Caroline pounced 
on it as if she were a cougar. 

Her lips and tongue at- 
tacked it. Starting low, she 
dripped her sweet spit on Ja- 
son's balls. Long and solid 
strokes carried the wetness to 
his cock head. At the top her 
lips opened, and her mouth 
fell over and onto his entire 
shaft. Dropping back to the 
bottom, his rod growing in- 
side her, Caroline’s luscious mouth tight- 
ened, Her lips puckered. Drawing her 
head back, she pulled his penis to its full 
length, then rushed to its base again. Up 
and back her mouth slid along his stiffen- 
ing pink rod. Inside her mouth the silky 
hardness warmed her cheeks. 

Now Jason was rock hard and trem- 
bling. Caroline cupped her hands under 
his balls and tickled them with her finger- 
nails. Unbuttoning his pants, she inched 
them down. Her lips and tongue sucked 
and licked, flicking wildly and randomly 
at whatever captured her attention. Biting 
gently, she squeezed the head in her teeth. 
Purring with glee, she started a steady 
up-and-down motion. Like a grasshopper 
pump in an oil field, she worked Jason, 
doing her best to suck him dry. 


Illustration by John Andrews 


Many areas in the sexual world have remained hidden for too long behind 
the doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy. In keeping with 
HUSTLER Magazine's belief that the repression of any and all sex- 
ual information is physically and emotionally damaging, we present this 
series of revealing articles to keep your sexual knowledge current, to lessen 
your inhibitions and-ultimately-to make you a much better lover. 


DOING IT RIGHT 


by Lee David 


Sucking harder, with slower strokes, 
Caroline began her final assault on Jason’s 
prick. Wrapping it in her thumb and index 
finger, she held it tight while her lips and 
tongue started moving faster. Sucking only 
on the upstroke, she pulled her mouth to 
the end of Jason’s cock, then slipped her 
hand along its length. Her mouth left be- 
hind a slick trail of wetness. That was it! 
Jason’s trembling stopped, and his hips 
bucked as a geyser of cum spurted into 
Caroline’s talented mouth. The gooey, 
white slickness painted the inside of her 
cheeks, with the excess dripping down, 
covering the cock it came from. 

Jason’s coming got Caroline going. She 
worked him hard again, enjoyed another 
dose of his tonic, then let him take over. Ja- 
son's trained and intelligent tongue gave 


Caroline orgasm after orgasm. 
Back and forth they went. 
Jason came, then returned the 
favor; Caroline came, then re- 
turned the favor. When they fi- 
nally fucked (Caroline insisted 
she wanted Jason inside her), it 
capped a perfect evening of 
sensual success. 

But for many men, searching 
for women like Caroline— 
women who want to give head 
and get head all night long—has 
often turned an evening into 
failure. Statistically, at least, 
they shouldn't be hard to find. 
In one study of over 100,000 
women done for Redbook mag- 
azine in 1975, 85% of the 
women said they gave head. 
More important, 72% (nearly 
three-quarters) of those wom- 
en said they enjoyed it! Anoth- 

» er study showed that even 

at a small, Southern Bap- 

tist college, where strong 
attitudes against giving head 
could be expected, nearly one- 
third of the women said they 
gave blowjobs. 

Still, numbers and percent- 
ages can’t suck softly on a cock. 
So once a cock queen is found, 
it’s important to keep her 
around. That means spending 
a little time giving, as well as re- 
ceiving, the pleasures of the 
oral experience. It also re- 
quires stepping inside the 
maiden’s mind to understand 
what she’s thinking and why 
she’s thinking it. Considering 
the large number of women 
who admit to giving head, 
there must be reasons why men 
aren’t getting head constantly. 

Realizing that there is a sig- 
nificant amount of mental acrobatics in- 
volved in oral sex largely helps explain 
why the demand is greater than the supply 
of blowjobs. Fellatio (doctor talk for a 
blowjob) and cunnilingus (doctor talk for 
eating out a woman) are much more than 
a simple flick of the tongue. People may 
carry their horniness with them. But they 
also bring-take notes here—egos, fantasies 
and desires that interact in complex ways 
with feelings of dominance, vanity, humil- 
iation and submission. In truly satisfying 
sex, where one partner’s pleasure isn’t at 
the expense of another’s, both partners 
experience and enjoy all the possible com- 
binations of those feelings. 

For example, face-fucking is a common 
fantasy. Making it come true can be as ex- 
hilarating and satisfying as the much 
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ballyhooed and overrated “gentle kiss” 
can be. Depending on the occasion and 
the woman-one who allows herself the 
luxury of being dominated for her part- 
ner’s pleasure—a wild-and-nasty session of 
cock dentistry can often be much more inti- 
mate than any kiss. There’s a greater reli- 
ance on the partner for pleasure, and a 
greater trust of the partner’s judgment is 
needed. 

Cocksucking and cuntlapping are natu- 
rally that way. Only a contortionist can do 
it to himself. For everyone else there is an 
unavoidable dependence upon the person 
who controls the mouth to supply the cor- 
rect moves that will bring pleasure. That 
gives the suckers and lappers the upper 
hand in the arrangement. 

The control of pleasure subtly balances 
against the submissive position—like a slave 
bowing to a king—that most people use for 
oral sex. (The famous 69 position, where- 
by the partners are head to foot, sucking 
and eating each other at the same time, 
is generally disliked because of the poor 
control and lack of movement it allows 
each participant.) And the dynamics, the 
flow of power in cocksucking and cuntlap- 
ping, comes from that balance. In some 
ways, when a woman is at a man’s feet, giv- 
ing him head, she is also receiving a gift 
of royal mercy when he allows her to suck 
him off. Playing with these dominant 
and submissive roles is what can turn 
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merely good head into fantastic head. 

That’s not to underrate the purely 
physical attraction to giving head. The 
lips, tongue and mouth have more nerves 
for their size than almost any other part 
of the body. The exceptions are the cock, 
balls and cunt. Put them together, blend- 
ing the areas, and there’s a natural combi- 
nation of excitement and arousal. 

Properly controlled, the mouth can be- 
come a hole that delivers more pleasurable 
friction and feeling than a cunt. The 
tongue is wet, warm and, unlike a cunt, can 
move around and over a cock. And that 
means a woman can be more sexually cre- 
ative with her mouth than she can with her 
cunt because she can precisely control the 
way she moves her mouth to intensify plea- 
surable sensations. 

There’s also the deep, psychological 
pleasure derived from sucking. Studies of 
infants show that a sucking motion is the 
only thing they know at birth. Everything 
else is learned. Using that sucking motion 
is-whether for cocksucking, cuntlapping 
or just downing a soda—an extremely 
pleasurable experience. It awakens deep, 
animal instincts in man. In the wilds many 
animals use cocksucking and cuntlapping 
as a means of arousing themselves before 
fucking. 

It seems unfair then that for all the 
pleasure and naturalness involved, many 
people still feel unsatisfied after a session 
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of head. The main complaints are that 
women don’t do it well and that men don’t 
do it enough. But beyond all their com- 
plaints is a general lack of understanding 
of what's wanted and what’s needed for 
giving great head. 

Top on the list is communication. Since 
the mental factors involved can get so 

complex, it’s important that both partners 

know exactly what’s wanted and expected. 
That includes screaming, “Suck me hard- 
er, twist my balls, suck me harder” if that’s 
what’s needed to get off. It also includes 
watching the other person for telltale 
signs—legs spreading, hips thrusting, pull- 
ing away-that take the place of words. 
Don’t ignore encouragement either. 
Heating up the action with a well-placed 
“Oh, what a tremendous blowjob you're 
giving me... keepsucking, keep sucking” 
is a good idea. After all, it’s praise, and 
everyone loves praise. 

Knowing what no? to say is also impor- 
tant. Don’t tell a woman she gives head as 
good as someone else. It’s not the time or 
place for consumer-comparison tests. And 
don’t tell a woman her twat smells funny. 
Most women are nervous about their cunt, 
the way it looks and smells, and need re- 
assurance, not put-downs. 

Getting the talk out of the way leaves 
the action. Here’s where many women 
complain about men’s attitudes. Instead 
of thinking of it as a treat, many men act 
as if cocksucking is something women are 
required to do. This stance of automati- 
cally expecting a blowjob, of grabbing and 
pushing a woman’s head toward a cock, of 
pulling her head with her hair and palm- 
ing it like a basketball being slam-dunked 
ontoa cock, won’t work. Those actions are 
fine, even good, after the fun has started. 
But to get her going down, a little finesse 
is needed. 

The reason so many women are willing 
to give head in the first place is that they 
enjoy it. Most women do like to suck cocks. 
It’s stimulating for them to watch their ca- 
resses arouse the man. While giving head, 
a woman can see and feel her lover's 
hard-on. She can hear his moans and taste 
his cum. Giving head excites all the senses. 
It reawakens the raw and primitive in- 
stincts buried in day-to-day life. It’s this 
pure, physical sense of abandoning them- 
selves to pleasure that women crave, and 
men appreciate too. 

Avoiding anything that would lessen a 
woman’s natural interest in sucking is the 
main concern. One of the most important 
things for men and women is to make sure 
they’re clean. Just as a fuming pussy will 
send the most devout cuntlapper back to 
the TV, an unwashed cock and smelly balls 
are an immediate turn-off—and that in- 
cludes cleaning a dirty asshole as well. 
Most likely there'll be a rimming in any 
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SEX PLAY 
(continued from page 176) 


frenzy of activity. Being clean is consid- 
ered a polite gesture. And forcing a 
woman to do, or to continue doing, any- 
thing she doesn’t enjoy can lead to getting 
a cock bitten off, not sucked off. 

None of this rules out rough play. 
That’s part of the game. A vicious 
face-fucking is fine (except for physical 
injury—avoid that) if both partners enjoy 
it. Too much propaganda has been made 
of always being “gentle and tender” with 
women. Caring and sensitivity are valued 
qualities, but women are the first to admit 
they're not always gentle and tender and 
don’t always enjoy that type of treatment. 
Being careful with your teeth is one thing; 
being ineffective is another. 

One thing a man can do that carries 
Brownie points is to offer to eat the 
woman out, either before or after she’s 
sucked him off. This is basic good man- 
ners. According to Joan, a 36-year-old sec- 
retary: “I think it’s important that a man 
at least offers to go down on me. Then, 
if the woman is interested in fucking, she 
can say, ‘No, let’s get it on.’ But I think 
it’s important for the man to show he’s ap- 
preciative and willing to give back for 
what he gets.” 

In separate surveys done by Cosmopolitan 
and Redbook magazines, nearly 90% of the 


women said they enjoyed being eaten. Don’t 
take this to mean that women don't like to 
get fucked. But women come longer and 
stronger from getting head than they do 
from being fucked. They usually need ten 
to 15 minutes of cunt-eating before they’re 
ready to come, but the direct touch of the 
mouth on the cunt sends them into orbit 
when they do come. 

Unlike men, and putting aside “better” 
orgasms for the moment, women can be 
sensitive to the point of discomfort when 
getting head. It’s easy to provide too much 
stimulation, especially on the super- 
sensitive clit. And instead of coming, a 
woman will feel only irritation and pain 
from being eaten excessively. 

Leslie, a 33-year-old, has her own meth- 
od that she recommends: “Massages, like 
licking or sucking, are great because they 
involve a constant breaking of contact. 
That keeps the sensation from being too 
monotonous. Every time the tongue 
touches, it’s a new and pleasurable sensa- 
tion, which eventually leads to orgasm. 
Any great change in position is distract- 
ing, but the slight breaks and expectations 
are exciting.” 

One important point—never blow air 
into a woman's cunt. The air can travel 
through the vagina and kill her by causing 
a bubble in her bloodstream. Also, never 
spray aerosol containers into the cunt. 
The same thing could happen. 


Excelling at cocksucking and cuntlap- 
ping with a woman almost requires a sixth 
sense. At least one mouth, we hope, is 
going to be full; so words won't always 
work. What's needed instead is an acute 
awareness of each other’s needs. Being 
sensitive to those needs includes knowing 
when to be rough, gentle, fast or slow. 
Concentrating strongly enough so that it 
seems like mind reading is the key to bet- 
ter oral sex. This extra attention, this abil- 
ity to know what the other person will do 
before they do it, turns good head into 
great head. 

One last thing-some men are embar- 
rassed by eating cunt. There’s no reason 
for that. The natural odor and taste of a 
woman’s cunt has attracted men since the 
Stone Age. And there aren't any harmful 
side effects from eating pussy. It has fewer 
germs than the average mouth. Ancient 
Chinese marriage manuals, dating from 
200 B.C., carry pictures of cocksucking 
and cuntlapping. Legend says that Egyp- 
tian Queen Cleopatra once sucked off 
more than 100 Roman noblemen in a sin- 
gle night. And lipstick, that most modern 
cosmetic, was originally invented over 
3,000 years ago by Phoenician hookers as 
a way of advertising their talents at giving 
head. 

So start sucking and getting sucked. 
You're following in the footsteps of gods 
and emperors. e 
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There aren't many places to 
cruise for women in the tiny 
desert town in Nevada where 
I live—especially good-looking 
women I haven't already met. 
We've got one restaurant, a 
family-style place, and one 
bar, where mainly truckers 
hang out. So the big happen- 
ing spot for Friday and Satur- 
day nights is the local drive-in 
theater. I've got this dynamite 
pickup truck with a camper- 
shell, which I call my 
“make-out mobile” because 
it’s got plenty of privacy and 
room for lots of hot action. 

I've had a lot of adventures 
down at that drive-in, but none 
of them compares to what hap- 
pened about two weeks ago. I 
drove into the parking lot 
about an hour before sunset. I 
parked, got out of my truck 
and popped open a beer. 

When the lot was about 
half-full, I spotted a group 
of fairly attractive women 
crowded around an old VW 
bus. They looked like pretty 
good prospects. I checked 
myself out in the sideview 
mirror, picked up the rest of 
my six-pack and started walk- 
ing toward these chicks. 


tion for 


I was about a quarter of the 
way across the lot when a 
bright-red Ferrari practically 
ran me over. The damn car 
came within six inches of me 
as it skidded into a space and 
stopped, Naturally, | walked 
over to the car to tell off the 
blonde behind the wheel. But 
when I got to the window, I 
noticed she was the best-look- 
ing piece of ass I'd seen in 
quite some time. She reeked 
of raw sex, jailbait innocence, and to top 
it off she had the prettiest pair of nipples 
ever, poking up from under a skin-tight, 
white T-shirt. I didn’t know whether to 
fuck her or kill her. 

“Look,” she said, sticking her head out 
of the window, “I’m real sorry, okay? I’m 
just in a real bad state right now and... .” 
She kind of drifted off and looked straight 
ahead of her, blinking back some tears. “I 
didn’t mean to piss you off, honest.” She 
flashed me a movie-star smile and extend- 
ed her hand. “My name's Vicky,” she said. 

I just stared at her for almost three min- 
utes, too shocked to speak. Finally, I said, 
“Uh, has anyone ever told you that you 
look like Pia Zadora>?” 

She gave me a funny look, and then 
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THE GIRL WHO 
LOOKED LIKE PIA 


by Tony Rawls 


shook her head vigorously and said, 
“Yeah, right, but that’s not who I am, be- 
lieve me.” So I shrugged my shoulders and 
introduced myself. She smiled. “You want 
to come in and have a drink?” She held up 
a half-empty bottle of scotch. So I climbed 
into her Ferrari. 

We sat and drank, and she poured her 
heart out. The more she talked and the 
more I drank, the more I was convinced 
that she was Pia Zadora. | remembered 
reading somewhere that she had a house 
outside of Las Vegas. She broke down and 
told me she had this rich, fat old fart of a 
husband who didn’t understand her. She’d 
married him in order to help out her ca- 
reer, but now she was tired of him. I in- 
terrupted her once and said, “Are you 


sure you're not Pia Zadora?” 

“I’m sure,” she said. “And 
don’t ask me that again, okay?” 
I was still convinced it was the 
movie star. She took another 
swig of scotch and kept talk- 
ing. The more she talked, the 
harder my cock got. 

“I just wanted to go out to- 
night,” she told me. “And all 
my husband ever wants to do 
is stay home and fuck. Only 
his idea of fucking is just a 
quick feel and then five min- 
utes of the old in-and-out. 
Then he goes to sleep, and 
I'm left lying there... horny 
as hell. You know what?” She 
turned to me, giving mea real 
long, meaningful stare. “I’m 
always horny.” 

I didn’t need a telegraph to 
get her message. I leaned 
over, put one hand on her 
inner thigh and said, “I think 
I can help you out.” 

She wasn’t kidding when 
she told me she was always 
horny. Judging from the way 
she leaned over and stuck her 
warm, pink tongue in be- 
tween my lips, I'd say that 
lady had some pent-up pas- 
sions that needed to be re- 
leased. We kissed for several 
minutes, sucking on each oth- 
er’s tongues, letting saliva 
dribble down our chins. At 
some point around then the 
movie started—an old horror 
flick. I didn’t care. I was too 
busy squeezing her tits. 

She reached down and ran 
her hand over the bulge in my 
jeans. Then she whispered in 
my ear, “I want your cock.” 
Before I had time to reply, 
she was running her hands 
over my chest and then groping for my 
fly. There wasn’t much room in that tiny 
sportscar, but we somehow managed to 
position ourselves so that she was leaning 
over into my lap, pulling down my fly and 
letting my cock—which was about ready to 
explode—up for some air. 

You can imagine what a trip it was to 
see that pair of sweet, innocent-looking 
lips slowly slide over the top of my dick. 
It felt even better. Her lips were wet, like 
a juicy cunt, and she flicked her tongue 
all over the end of my cock, probing the 
hole at the tip, licking the sensitive under- 
side of the head. She reached underneath 
and gently squeezed my balls, running 
her long, tapered nails lightly over my 
shaft. Then her head started to bob up 
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and down like a piston over my dick, and 
she took all seven inches of me down her 
tight throat. 

The muscles in my thighs began to trem- 
ble, and my dick started to pulsate. Look- 
ing down at that gorgeous face on my cock 
was a wet-dream-come-true. In seconds my 
cum rocketed down her throat. She gulped 
it down, then took my quivering dick in one 
hand and licked it clean. 

I leaned back, caught my breath, put my 
cock back in my pants and zipped up. I sug- 
gested we head over to the back of my 
pickup truck. She was pretty agreeable, 
and as we walked back, I felt like the lucki- 
est son of a bitch in all of Nevada, but at 
the same time reminded myself that she 
had not yet told me her name~at least her 
real name. 

We climbed into the back of my pickup. 
“Make yourself comfortable,” I said, 
struggling to get out of my clothes. She 
grinned and yanked off her shoes and 
jeans. She leaned back against the rear 
window of my truck, her sweet, pink 
pussy facing me. Her pubic hair was 
blond and streaked with silver, just like 
the hair on her head. Behind her, the re- 
flection of the movie played off the back 
window. Her cunt lips glistened in the 
weird light. She smiled at me, and then 
said, in a whisper so sexy it seemed to 
command my cock toattention, “Eat me.” 

I dove in for the feast headfirst. Her 
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cunt tasted tangy, and it was real, real wet. 
I pointed the tip of my tongue and ran it 
back and forth over her clitoris, and she 
gasped and locked my head between her 
thighs. She began rubbing her cunt all 
over my face, covering my nose and 
mouth with pussy juice. I flattened out my 
tongue and ran it up and down her cunt, 
from her hole to the tip of her clit and back 
again. I heard her panting, “Fuck me! 
Fuck me with your tongue!” I pointed my 
tongue again and darted it in and out of 
her pussy, letting her juices run off my 
chin, Finally, I slipped my hand under her 
butt and prodded her asshole with my fin- 
ger. She groaned, arched her back and 
came, bucking spasmodically and leaving 
a dark, wet stain on the floor of my truck. 

I was hard again, and the first thought 
on my mind was to sink my aching dick 
into her hot, wet hole. But as I positioned 
myself over her tight little body, she 
stopped me. She looked up at me with this 
strange, mischievous glint in her eye and 
said, “No, not yet. Would you spank me 
first, Daddy?” 

I usually don’t go in for that kind of 
stuff, but with her adolescent looks and a 
body that could have passed for a 16-year- 
old’s . . . well, I decided to make an excep- 
tion. I sat on the floor of the truck, naked, 
with my cock standing up against my stom- 
ach, and she lay across my lap. Then I 
started to slap her white, well-rounded lit- 


tle butt, lightly at first, but then she 
begged me to hit her harder. Her creamy 
white ass started turning pink, and as I hit 
her, she rubbed her stomach over my 
cock. She was whimpering, but when I 
reached underneath her to slip a finger 
into her cunt, I could tell by the way her 
juices were flowing that she was really get- 
ting off on it. So I slid my finger in and out 
of her, flicking my thumb over her clit, 
and she really started squirming. My cock 
was absolutely aching by then; so! stopped 
spanking her and said, “You’ve been a 
naughty, naughty girl. Daddy’s going to 
have to fuck you now.” 

“No, Daddy, no!” she protested. “No. 
Just spank me.” She started to struggle, 
but I knew she really wanted it. It was pret- 
ty easy to pin her tiny body underneath 
me-she must have weighed about 90 
pounds. I spread her thighs with my knees 
and then sank my dick in her pussy, all the 
way up to the hilt. Her cunt was tight and 
slippery, and as I pounded away at her, | 
thought about all those times I'd fanta- 
sized about fucking Pia Zadora. Just look- 
ing down at her sweaty, flushed face 
turned me on. She was moaning and 
writhing beneath me, and I fucked away 
at her hot box like a crazy man. I felt her 
legs go up around my back, until they were 
practically around my neck, and she 
arched her back and rubbed her clit 
against my abdomen. Then, very sudden- 
ly, she threw her head back and cried out, 
“Oh, yes, yes, YES!” and came. I could feel 
my balls tightening upas I started tocome, 
and my whole body shook as I yelled out, 
“Pia!” and shot my wad deep inside of her. 

I lay there for a while on top of her, 
panting. I felt terrific, but when I looked 
down at her and smiled, I noticed she had 
this real pissed-off look on her face. “Why 
did you call me that?” she snarled. 

“Huh?” was all I could manage. 

“That name,” she said, shaking like cra- 
zy. “I’m not who you said I was, okay?” She 
was darting around, looking for her clothes 
and breathing so quickly, I thought she was 
hyperventilating. I was afraid she’d freak 
out on me completely. “That's not who I 
am, okay?” she said, pulling on her pants. 
“In fact,” she continued, climbing over the 
seat and opening up the door of the cab, 
“you never met me, okay?” Then she 
slammed the door behind her and ran off 
toward her car. 

I yanked my pants on as fast as I could 
and climbed out of the truck to run after 
her, but she was gone. All I could see was 
the big cloud of dust her red Ferrari had 
left behind. At first, I was sorry to see her 
go, but later I realized it was probably the 
best thing that could have happened. I’m 
sure she wasn’t Pia Zadora. Anyway, it 
doesn’t matter. No matter what, I feel like 
I made it with Pia Zadora. And as far as 
I'm concerned, that’s what counts. @& 
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am paying for this editorial to ap- 
pear in this newspaper, rather 
than publish it in my own maga- 
zine, because I work with a two- 
month lead time, and the immedi- 
ate relevancy of what I have to say 
cannot, in the interest of 
mankind, be postponed for that 
period of time. So that you might 
best understand my ultimate and 
bizarre speculation, I think it 
would be most 5 es Ame that we take a look 
at some historical facts. 

The United States of America is a 
country that was founded on great 
principles by men with great ideals— 
men like Thomas Paine, Thomas Jef- 
ferson and James Madison. They had 
a vision of enlightenment, prosperity 
and freedom. Their vision succeeded 
spectacularly well-if you weren't a 
woman, black, Mexican or Native 
American Indian, From a small 13-col- 
ony settlement the United States ex- 
panded into a global empire, the most 
powerful the world has ever known. 
Along the way the people who have 
lived well within its boundaries always 
felt innocent of wrongdoing or “start- 
ing a war.” If Americans just happened 
to settle in territory belonging to peo- 
ple who lived in Texas or Montana, for 
example, and if the neighbors didn’t 
like that and attacked, well, of course, 
they “started the war.” 

Petty intrigue, power plays and 
short-sighted propaganda played an in- 
creasing role in the expansion of U.S. 
influence. The Spanish-American War 
was “started” by the destruction of the 
USS Maine. (The Spanish really never 
did have anything to do with that inci- 
dent; the Maine was blown up by agents 
provocateurs.) The Germans, of 
course, were “completely responsible” 
for provoking us into going into World 
War I by torpedoing a British liner with 


ment and freedom, but with authoritarian 
and paranoid czarist rule. In 1917 there was 
a revolution against the oppressive czarist sys- 
tem, but in 1918 Western powers (including 
the U.S.) invaded the USSR, and again the 
country quickly became paranoid about for- 
eign invaders. In World War II the USSR was 
invaded yet again by Germany, and 20 million 
of its people died. Naturally, the country de- 
veloped quite a sensitivity to its borders. 
After World War II the U.S. and the USSR 
emerged victorious. The U.S. imagined itself 
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American passengers that just “hap- 
pened” to also be carrying munitions 
supplies. Of course, the Japanese were 
the “infamous” people who got us into World 
War II by bombing a base far away from the 
U.S. mainland. They had the impudence to 
want some of the same territory that the U.S. 
had already seized or was eyeing. Later, “our” 
territory was threatened in Korea, for which 
war was necessary. 

It was at this time that the USSR became 
the permanent enemy of the U.S., because 
the USSR did not go down in defeat in World 
War II and even managed to learn the impor- 
tance of industrialization. The Soviet Union 
had not started out with visions of enlighten- 
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“innocent” but had managed to expand to the 
point where its military influence was felt all 
over the globe. It also had never been invaded 
in its entire history. The USSR was weaker and 
much more paranoid about its borders— 
having been invaded again, again and 
again. 

It was at this time that new creatures known 
as the CIA and the military-industrial 
complex—about which even President Eisen- 
hower, a military man himself, had warned 
the nation about in his farewell speech to the 
American people—became firmly entrenched 


in power in the United States. Secrecy, decep- 
tion and outright lies became a common oc- 
currence. The U.S. government had to main- 
tain a posture of “innocence” while at the 
same time involving itself in political intrigue 
all over the world. 

The first cracks in this scheme appeared in 
1960 with the U-2 episode when the Eisen- 
hower Administration denied deliberately at- 
tempting to violate Soviet airspace. In fact, 
it was soon proven it had when the Russians 
advised the U.S. that the pilot, Gary Powers, 
was indeed alive. He had not taken the 
poison cyanide pills provided him by 
the CIA for just such an occasion. 
Other lies and deceptions appeared 
with increasing frequency, but the one 
that got the U.S. intoa major escalation 
of the Vietnam War was the Gulf of 
Tonkin incident in August 1964. This 
occurred at a time when the U.S. gov- 
ernment had involved itself in a war to 
help Catholics in Vietnam. But it did 
not have the kind of morale-rousing 
justification that had spurred such un- 
dertakings as World War I and World 
War II. Hence, the Johnson Adminis- 
tration was ready to grasp for any pub- 
licity stunt that might appear to be an 
“unprovoked attack.” 

First, secret naval raids by South 
Vietnam along the coast of North Viet- 
nam were authorized by the CIA in 
February of '64. In August, after six 
months of these provocative raids, the 
destroyers Maddox and Turner Joy 
were sent to the Gulf of Tonkin off the 
coast of Vietnam. On August 4 the two 
destroyers reported they were under 
“continuous torpedo attack.” The 
Turner Joy fired away in the darkness 
for four hours, but the Maddox, 
strangely, could find nothing on its 
fire-control radar to shoot at. And the 
Turner Joy’s sonar heard no torpedoes. 
In retrospect, the captain of the Mad- 
dox and the commander in charge of 
both destroyers concluded that virtual- 
ly all of the “torpedoes” reported by the 
Maddox were actually the sounds of its 
own propellers. 

In Washington, President Johnson con- 
vened the National Security Council. But at 
1:30 p.m. a cable reached the Pentagon from 
Commodore John J. Herrick, the task force 
commander on the bridge of the Maddox. 

“REVIEW OF ACTION MAKES MANY 
RECORDED CONTACTS AND TORPEDOES 
FIRED APPEAR DOUBTFUL. FREAK WEA- 
THER EFFECTS AND OVEREAGER SONAR- 
MAN MAY HAVE ACCOUNTED FOR MANY 
REPORTS. NO ACTUAL VISUAL SIGHT- 
INGS BY MADDOX. SUGGEST COMPLETE 


EVALUATION BEFORE ANY ACTION.” 

The controversy over the Gulf of Tonkin 
incident has tended to focus on whether, or 
to what extent, American destroyers were, in 
fact, attacked on the night of August 4. 
Regardless of whether any attack took place, 
the messages between Washington and the Pa- 
cific that day demonstrate that at the time nei- 
ther the President nor Secretary of Defense 
Robert McNamara was certain that an attack 
had occurred. 

‘There was an unseemly scramble for “evi- 
dence” to support the action the President 
had determined to take. That evidence was 
still frantically being sought four years 
later, in 1968. 

By the middle of the "70s Americans had 
heard so many deceptions and lies from their 
government that they knew they could no 
longer believe it. Our “innocence” had been 
lost. The major reason Jimmy Carter was 
elected in '76 was because he sold the public 
on the idea that he could be “trusted.” But 
the powers-that-be had to keep justifying 
their existence, and they learned a lesson. It 
wasn’t to be completely honest, but to be bet- 
ter at deception. The first principle of any 
con-artist is to gain his victim’s trust. 

Ronald Reagan has tried to establish his 
“trustworthiness” with that ancient form of 
hypnosis—religion. In stark contrast to the 
ideals and thoughts of the Founding Fathers, 
he has tried to paint this country as a “Chris- 
tian nation.” The purpose of this is simply to 
create a “devil”-the “evil Atheist Commies” 
in the USSR. Going far beyond the realm of 
even possibility, he has over and over tried to 
portray the people of the USSR as “cold and 
heartless, without any concern for human 
life,” and as the most menacing threat to the 
peace of the world. 

Despite its liabilities, as every’ military 
power has, the USSR is not the heartland of 
“evil,” as Reagan suggests, any more than the 
U.S. might be claimed to be. It is a country 
primarily concerned with preventing a future 
invasion of its territory and loss of its peoples* 
lives. The U.S. never lost its lead in military 
technology, and the primary goal of the Rea- 
gan Administration has been to widen that 
lead as much as possible. Last year the CIA 
even estimated that Soviet military spending 
only rose by 2%. The people of Europe and 
the rest of the world know this, and that is 
why they have resisted Reagan’s ploys to char- 
acterize the USSR as “evil” and to further esca- 
late the arms race. 

To a great extent, Reagan's talk and arms 
policy were even beginning to jade Ameri- 
cans, who were itching for economic—not 
arms-—buildup. People were beginning to talk 
about finding a way of ending the possibility 
of nuclear war instead of perpetuating inter- 
national hostility. Reagan’s electability was 
coming into question-that is, until Septem- 
ber 1, 1983, when a South Korean civilian jet- 
liner intruded deep into Soviet territory and 
disappeared with reports that it had been shot 
down. 

The immediate reaction to this incident 
was predictable. Polls were taken to show that 
an 87% majority favored a “strong” U.S. 
response—exactly what Reagan wanted. Pub- 
lic opinion was galvanized in a way not seen 
since the Gulf of Tonkin incident. Reagan was 


quick to say that this “proved” how “evil” the 
Soviets were. 

Indeed, how could they do such a thing? If, 
in fact, the Soviets had downed the plane, it 
may have been for the same reason Israel 
downed a Libyan passenger jet over the Sinai 
desert in 1973, killing 74 persons. Somehow, 
though, the President did not find that impor- 
tant enough to damn the Israelis forever. 
When, in Vietnam, innocent women and chil- 
dren were killed, especially at My Lai, the 
President did not say this proved how “evil” 
the American system was. 

What exactly would the United States have 
done if Soviet aircraft “accidentally” flew over 
Los Alamos, New Mexico, or better yet, 
Washington, D.C., without warning and with- 
out responding to interceptors? When, in 
fact, a Soviet Aeroflot airliner, en route from 
Moscow to Havana, flew near Miami, Florida, 
it responded to our interceptors and did not 
try to get away. Why was Korean Air Lines 


Flight 007 (shades of James Bond?) so far off 


course when it had three sets of extremely so- 
phisticated navigation equipment? 

Atthe time of this writing a late report indi- 
cated that the pilot was a “strong-willed” per- 
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son. It was admitted that he may have 


intentionally flown over Soviet airspace. 
Then, failing to respond to Soviet intercep- 
tors, the pilot—instead of coming to a land- 
ing—ascended to 35,000 feet, a defiant action 
from the point of view of the interceptors. 
Was this a deliberately provocative act? 
The media has flogged this “hot news item” 
for all it’s worth, but, in spite of all the specials 
and stories, NONE OF THE INFORMATION 
PROVIDED SO FAR REGARDING THIS HOR- 
RIBLE INCIDENT HAS BEEN COMPLETELY 
BEYOND THE SORT OF SUSPICIONS A REA- 
SONABLE PERSON SHOULD HAVE, IF HE 
WERE AWARE OF THE HISTORICAL FACTS 
AS | HAVE OUTLINED THEM ABOVE, 
Most people have willingly accepted all the 
State Department hand-outs as if they were 
Gospel. I PERSONALLY DO NOT BELIEVE 
WE HAVE BEEN TOLD THE WHOLE TRUTH 
SO FAR. I PERSONALLY SUSPECT SOME- 
THING FAR MORE SINISTER THAN THE 
“APPROVED” TV NEWS VERSION. ANDI AM 
EXERCISING MY RIGHT AS AN AMERICAN 
‘TO EXPRESS MY SUSPICIONS PUBLICLY IN 
THIS AD. YOU MIGHT NOT AGREE WITH 
THEM, BUT, IN PUBLISHING THIS, | HOPE 


TO ENCOURAGE YOU TO THINK FOR 
YOURSELF IN THIS MATTER. YOUR SUSPI- 
CIONS, IF YOU HAVE ANY, MIGHT WELL BE 
MORE BIZARRE THAN MINE, BUT, IN ANY 
EVENT, THE CASE OF FLIGHT 007, THE 
WAY I SEE IT, GOES LIKE THIS: 

On that plane was Congressman Larry Mc- 
Donald—the most rabidly anti-Communist 
legislator in Washington. News reports said 
that he hated the Soviets so much that other 
congressmen were ignoring him. He also had 
recently been elected Chairman of the John 
Birch Society, a group more paranoid about 
fantastic Communist conspiracies than the 
Soviets are about their borders. This one man 
would have been elated at the results. The 
deaths of so many people (most of whom were 
not Americans) ona civilian airliner, seeming- 
ly and inexplicably caused by the Soviets who 
have been proclaiming their love of peace, 
achieved his dreams far more than all the 
ranting and raving he could do in Congress. 
As he would have wanted it, now Reagan's 
hand is strengthened to get his way on nuclear 
arms, and the U.S. can move one step closer 
to mastering the USSR. The President now 
has the support of Congress and the Ameri- 
can people to escalate our involvement in the 
war in Central America. 

Precisely for this reason I am suspicious. A 
man like McDonald was so nuts that his 
martyrdom cannot be ruled out as a motive. 
In his world the sacrifice of 268 other people 
would have been nothing compared to elimi- 
nating the “incomparably greater evil” of 
communism. With the help of the pilot, or 
other CIA operatives (contacted through the 
John Birch Society) who were just as weird as 
McDonald and who could have replaced the 
pilot, he could have caused the flight to take 
its fateful course, causing the Russians to 
shoot down the plane. With the help of even 
higher authorities on his side (possibly the 
President), there would have been no prob- 
lem at all. Knowing that the accusatory finger 
would be pointed at the Soviets, he could be 
assured of escaping any suspicion. And the 
U.S. could maintain an appearance of “inno- 
cence.” Of course, we could never know if this 
actually were true (just the way McDonald 
would have wanted it), and the arms race goes 
on its inexorable way to eventual omnicide. 
The arms race is insanity, and it must be 
ended. 

We need to take the best of the original vi- 
sion of the Founding Fathers of the U.S. and 
go forward with that. There is only one hope, 
and that is for the people of the earth to get 
together and form some kind of mechanism 
that would guarantee an end to any threat of 
war and nuclear annihilation. Perhaps the 
first step should be to form an organization 
to collect and disseminate ideas and informa- 
tion on how to accomplish this. 


ay Lowel 


LARRY FLYNT 
Editor and Publisher of HUSTLER Magazine 


This advertisement was not paid for by the Communist Party. 
It was paid for by Americans who buy HUSTLER Magazine. 
Without their support this important public-service announce- 
ment could not have been made. 
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LARRY FLYNT KNOWS WE DON’T HAVE A FREE PRESS. 
NOW THE WHOLE WORLD KNOWS. 


To let the world know the facts behind Larry Flynt’s attempts to place the ad, 
this letter was sent to members of the foreign press. 


Dear Editor: For those of you who think we have a free press in Ameri- 
ca, think again. The enclosed advertisement was refused by the New 
York Times—a publication thought to be a cornerstone representing 
freedom of the press in the United States. The ad also was submitted 
for publication in the Washington Post, the Los Angeles Times, the Rome 
(Georgia) News-Tribune and my hometown newspaper in Salyersville, 
Kentucky. 

The reason for submitting it to the three major daily newspapers 
in this country is obvious. I submitted it to the paper in Rome, Georgia, 
because that was Congressman Larry McDonald's home district and 
the city that headquarters the John Birch Society. 

‘The Georgia paper refused it flatly without giving any reason at all. 
The New York Times said it couldn't run the ad because I was “speculat- 
ing” that this congressman had killed 268 people, and he was not here 
to defend himself. Would you believe it?! 

Please take note: As I pointed out in my introduction to the advertise- 
ment, speculation is not a conclusion. The newspapers could not refuse 
it on the basis of anything else that was in the ad because all my informa- 
tion could be documented. | informed Arthur Sulzberger Jr. at the 
Times that I was going to submit the ad to the Washington Post and 
the New York Daily News with a headline across the top: “THE AD 
THAT THE NEW YORK TIMES REFUSED TO PRINT.” | added that 
I was also going to take the $23,688 the Times was going to charge 
me-had it run the ad—and hire someone off the unemployment rolls 
and let him stand in front of the paper's offices and pass out copies 
of the ad that it refused to print. At this point the Times informed 
me it would reconsider its position and call me back. Eventually, | was 
told that the ad could only be run if I eliminated any type of opinion 
that I might have. Of course, I told the people at the Times to go fuck 
themselves. 

That same day-Wednesday, September 7-the Los Angeles Times 
called, saying it too would not accept my ad. I have attached a copy 
of an agreement that the L.A. Times initially gave me when I submitted 
the ad. I've underlined the absurdity in this agreement. I also threat- 
ened to submit the ad to the Los Angeles Herald Examiner, a smaller 
rival newspaper, with the headline “THE AD THAT THE LOS ANGE- 
LES TIMES REFUSED TO PRIN'I.” Suddenly, the L.A. Times found 
the ad acceptable. The Washington Post called, saying it would not ac- 
cept the ad unless I eliminated the references to the JOHN BIRCH 
SOCIETY and “POSSIBLY THE PRESIDENT.” 

Can you believe that! ‘This is the newspaper that ran that crook 
Richard Nixon out of office. Now we have a President who's as much 
a puppet for the fascists as Nixon was a crook, and the Post is concerned 
about covering his ass. Unbelievable! I had no other choice but to agree 
to the Post's demands because | had no alternate newspaper to go to 
in Washington other than the one owned by the Reverend Sun Myung 
Moon, which has a small readership. 

On Thursday, September 8, the New York Daily News called and re- 
fused to run my ad without giving any reason, other than that it was 
the publisher's decision. 

The New York Post was the only New York paper that agreed to run 
the ad. At first it had refused, not because of the ad per se but because 
of the headline across the top that would read, “THE AD THAT THE 
NEW YORK TIMES REFUSED TO PRINT.” | explained that if it was 
afraid and intimidated by the New York Times, | would rather the paper 
not run it at all, and I would just employ people to stand on New York 
street corners and pass out copies of the ad. The Post finally agreed 
to print the ad, for which I am thankful. 

I sent a letter to all the major TV networks and wire services in this 
country, informing them of the New York Times’ decision. Why am I 
doing all this? Why am I writing to you? Why am I writing a similar 
letter to all members of the U.S. and Canadian media, plus all advertising 
agencies in both countries? Because the world must know what is going 
on. The citizens of the world cannot be duped by the likes of Ronald 
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Reagan. I am not alleging that Congressman McDonald did in fact cause 
the Korean Air Lines 747 to get shot down. I only put that bizarre specu- 
lation in the advertisement in order to get people's attention—to get them 
to stop and think and realize what was going on. 

Now Ronald Reagan is free to move his missiles into Europe and 
to escalate the war in Lebanon and Central America, which he has 
already done, according to news reports available at the time of this 
writing. The only people who will benefit are the military-industrial 
complex, which spends most of the U.S. taxpayers’ money each year 
to build its conventional and nuclear arsenals. The entire future, not 
just of America but of the world, is at stake if this power-hungry, 
nuclear-mad cowboy is allowed to take advantage of this situation. 

I would like to point out that the day following the news that the 
Russians had apparently shot down the South Korean airliner with Con- 
gressman McDonald aboard, people throughout America took to the 
streets with protest signs and began to burn eight-foot-square Russian 
flags. Where did they get them? How were they able to react so fast? 
The Russian Embassy did not give them the flags!! No stores in America 
sell Russian flags. If you had wanted one, you would most probably 
have had to make it yourself. Think about this! 

Reagan is surely to be reelected, and his rhetoric concerning this 
tragedy has seriously impaired the peace movement in Europe. You 
must, in the interest of all mankind, let your audience know what is 
going on here in America. There is nothing in this for me. | am not 
seeking political office. | do not want to be a martyr. I fear for my 
life every day. 

My reasons are definitely not monetary, because my magazine— 
HUSTLER-is not sold in your country. The irony of this story is that 
the most hated man in America, a magazine publisher who has been 
arrested and prosecuted more than any other publisher in history, is 
the one person who has to bring all of this to light. Maybe now you 
can understand that there was more to my celebrated obscenity convic- 
tion in Cincinnati, Ohio, in 1977 than meets the eye. It was political. 
HUSTLER was not prosecuted because it was pornographic. It was 
prosecuted because it was and is a political publication—and a threat 
to the established order in America. 

On March 6, 1978, during an obscenity trial near Atlanta, Georgia, 
I was shot and permanently paralyzed. My assassin has not been appre- 
hended. As a matter of fact, the FBI even refused to enter the case. 
There have been speculations that my attempted assassination was car- 
ried out by the government. I am not alleging this to be true. I could 
have been shot by some nut like McDonald who was merely opposed 
to my fierce stand for individual liberties, sexual freedom and my devo- 
tion to the concept of free thought. Obviously, I cannot insist that you 
use any of the material that I have sent to you, but I hope in the interest 
of all humanity that you will consider enlightening the people that you 
reach, because only then will such tyranny as this vanish. 

Feel free to have anyone contact me for additional information or 
comments. 

There is much I can tell you that simply cannot be put into a letter 


that has been written this hastily. 
om Larry Flynt 


Publisher 
Marsha Rider for Larry Flynt 


dictated bat not read 


Enclosures: The L.A. Times Agreement, Joseph Leib Letter, The Ad That the New York Times 
Refused to Print, L.A. Free Press. 


The public’s response to the 
ad was as enormous as it was 
unexpected, running 3-to-1 in 
favor of Larry Flynt’s posi- 
tion. But in order to better ex- 
plore the minds of the opposi- 


tion and provide adequate 
space for their side of the 
question, the majority of the 
mail response reprinted on 
the following pages is decid- 
edly against the Flynt theory. 
Here’s a sampling.... 
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September 11, 1983 
Mr. Larry Flyot 


2029 Century Park East 
Suite 3600” . 


Los Angeles, California 90067 


Dear Larry: 


T have just started readi i 
. mg your article September 9 in the L. A. TF 
find it difficult to accept your flippant account of history. ncaa 
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Eventually well drive out the amoral misfits such as you and Bugh Befoer end 
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delivered mountains of war material to the bloody dictator, Joseph Stalis. 
Uncle Joe didn”t even have to come after the supplies. It was our navy that 
made the dangerous run through the U-Boat infested waters to get to Murmansk. 
We saved them from destruction in 1918, after they completely collapsed and 
quit the war. We permitted thee to eet up Bolshevik dictatorship. F. D. R. 
stupidly recognized them and sterted them on the road to malavolent power. We 
even gallantly (stupidly) backed off and let them go into Berlin firet. When 
are the likes of you going to learn? Bow dere you speak « word of praise for 
the criminals who violate all the standards of ent conduct. I have to 
stoop to your kind of Larry, to express my contempt for you: “You 
are as full of shit as « Christmas turkey!" 


So, Larry, you are absolutely wrong about the time the Russians became our 
permanent enemies. It was not during the Korean War, or the fact that they 
were saved from defeat by us in WW II. They became our permanent enemies when 
we refused to go along with their brutality after WW II. Rudolph Bess is not 
still in Spandau because of us, bet because of them. Crecho-Slovakis, Poland 
and the whole of eastern Burope are slave states, not becuse of us, but 
because of them. They are outlaws and common criminals, end so are you...not 
because of your attempt at getting attention by defending the shooting down of 
an unarmed plane, but because you violate all of the standards of decency of 
owr country. You really don’t belong here. Your crimes are worse that 
breaking the lavs of san..-you flaunt vulgarity isto the very face of God. 
You defile His very instrument of creation. 


Adolf Hitler wae certainly oo friend of the U.8. and the West. Be was the 
only enemy ever to attack Russia. It was a ling out of dictators. Each 
was afraid of the greed of the other. Hitler’s feare were even more justified 
than Stelin’s. It was the Russians who historically heave overrun sore 
peoples, and attached them unto themselves than any other nation is all 
history. Just take « look at the map. Is it any wonder that Europeans for 
centuri 
instance. 


out of his ware in the middle East. He welshed on the desl rather than to 
give Russias « warm water outlet to the sea and to subject Europe to the 
brutality of the Russians. Kathering joined the English and beat Napoleon at 
Waterloo. We stupidly helped them to built up to the point that they could 
break out of their ice-locked country and now thd/menace the entire world. 


If the Russians are concerned only with protecting their own borders why are 
they in Africa, Cuba and every other trouble spot in the world fanning the 
flames of hatred? 


You intimate that Americe claims to be « peace loving nation, but starte wars. 
You could mot be further from the truth. Mo nation in all history has ever 
been so powerful. Mone has ever used that power so sparingly. Does it 
stretch your memory to recall that there was « comparatively long period when 
only we had the bomb. Can you imagine what the Russiens would have done under 
similer circumstances? Honestly, Larry, would you be willing to risk thes 
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GENERAL PRACTICE 


September 10, 1983 


To the Editor: 


Thanks to the Times for publishing Larry Flynt's 
scholarly and penctrating historical insights, as well as revelations 
of conspiracies in high places the people have not heretofore been 
privy to, Thanks also to Mr, Flynt for reminding us that things 
are not always what they seem to be, 


My imagination wanders to Moscow, where the Russian 
counterpart of Larry Flynt has just paid for a full page in Pravda 
trashing the Soviet Union, andI speculate on the possible responses, 
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INDUSTRIAL COMMERCIAL 


| 785-3149 
Ciny, Calit. 91412 — Tote 

Office Box 4486 — Panorama 

14547 Titus Sweet —~ Post 


Septerber 9, 1983 


Larry Plynt 
Paitor and publisher of 
Magazine 
2029 Century Park East, 


B00 
Corrine be California 


Sir: state- 
1 read with disgust ané contempt your full-page 
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Very truly ; 


Harold BR. Silvey, Jr. 
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Mrs. Eileen M. Sanders 
15613 Faysmith Avenue 
Gardena, California 90249 


Larry Flynt, Publisher 


Poa EEO P IES cast 

Suite 3800 

Los Angeles, California 90067 
larry, 


YOU ARE A DISGUSTING HUMAN BEINGIIII! It's too bad your not in Russia Piping 


off the way you have--- You can be assured no one in the Government or the 
police force would have allowed you to be free to say the words you have, 
especially if the words were reversed! [ HOPE YOUR HUSTLER MAGAZINE GOES 
BANKRUPTII! YOU DESERVE ITIL You've alienated all of Our armed forces and 
perhaps 35-502 may have read Or would have read your magazine. Your nothing 
but a damned fool!!! I used to think it was strictly your Pornographic 
material that caused you to be shot, NOW I know different! YOU DO NOT 
deserve to live in America or to be an American--go to Russia and they'l) 
make you & folk hero--here in the UNITED STATES OF AMERICA you are a BUM!!! 
You were on the WRONG AIRPLANEIIIIIS 


Not so cordially yours, 
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MAVE YOU EVER LIVED IN 4 COMMUNIST COUNTRY???T77 
DONT WRITE ABOUT THEM IP YOU MAVE NOT ACTUALLY 
LIVED WITH THEM POR 4 WOELE ity 


LARRY FLYNT 
ON LIFE, LIBERTY, 
_ANDTHE PURSUIT. 


And then there were 


the letters of praise 
and support.... 


9/9/93 

Me. Larry Flynt 
Hustler Magazine 

2029 Century Park East 


Suite 3800 
Los Angeles, California 90067 


Dear Mr. Flynt: 


Thank you for your explanation of the ways the United States has 
historically involved itself in conflicts while appearing to 
remain innocent. 


For the past week I have been feeli very unpatriotic, While 
everyone has been pourt: their Russian vodka down the drain, I 
have been sitti: ra pelea Hs my little cloud of cynicism saying 

to myself (and the few people who would listen) "It's just a little 
too pat, There's more to Ret Why was MacDonald on the flight?" 


I have even speculated that President Reagan in some way orchestrated 
the whole thing to draw attention away from Lebanon at a time when 
Congress is threatening his control cheves Reagan doesn't have a 
chance at re-electfoarwithout a war - somewhere, 


I remember being suspicious of Reagan's motives when the remains of 
the first serviceman killed in El Salvador were flown into Oceana 
Naval Air Station - just when so many of the world's press were 
gathered at the Summit in Williamsburg just 60 miles away. 


I get gi St when the press allows this administration ~ or any other - 
to use them to manipulate opinion, Do you think anything can be 
done about it? 


Sincerely, 


Brenda Farris 

Editor and Publisher 

In Print Magazine 

2500 Q Street,N.W. #243 
Washington, D, C, 20007 


Phone. 250-0681 
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September 12, 1983 


Mr. Larry Flynt 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
2029 Century Fark East 
Suite 3800 
Los Angeles, CA. 90067 
Dear Mr. Flynt: 

IT am enclosing 4 response to your full page advertisement that 
1 read in THE WASHINGTON POST. Your words stimulated me to share 
my own thoughts. As you might imagine I enjoy putting pen to paper 
about those things that matter to me. My articles have appeared in 
denominational and religious periodicals and a newspaper or two. 
1 share this to let you know that I would not be opposed to publication 
of ay response, but the more important thing is that 1 wanted to 
share my thoughts with you. 

I qould be very interested in hearing from you concerning the 
response you have gotten to your statement. 


peace, 0, casa Keeke 
(Rev. Gilbert H. Caldwell 


In correspondence please use my 
home address rather than my office eR Ro re Road 
address (smile) THANKS! » Marylen® 21044 


Secretary 
Committee Mrs. Lyne Ishida Barbaree 
Bisnop Metwn G Talbert 443 Eant Asnian Avenue 
2112 Thied Avenue, Suite 201 Fresno, Calitornia 3726 
Wasningson 9888 (20m 77924605 
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16 September 1983 


seat Flint 
Central Park &§, 
Los Angeles, CA oe 


Dear Mr. Flint: 


Your paid edit 
Pos Orial in the $ 
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ptember 9 W ; 
the tone of paranoia ashington 


written too much in 
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Propagated from 1 is Gta moderate the mood was 
American press, ° 


Ss 
anaes ely yours, 


ig 


Robert H, Whealey 
Associate Professor 


THE 
CATHOUC UNIVERSITY 


WASHINGTON D.C. 20064 


DEPARTMENT OF PSYCHOLOGY 
202 638-9790 


August 9, 1983 


Larry Flynt 

Editor and Publisher of Hustler Magazine 
2029 Century Park East 

Suite 3800 

Los Angeles, CA 90067 


Dear Mr. Flynt: 


t have never read Hustler Magazine though I have often seen it in many 
business establishments but I did read your article submitted to the Washington 


Post entitled tarry Flynt Life, Li and the Pursuit of Flight 007. 1 
would like to say that i ooact ‘your t and 


urage, your Intellect an your motive 
that inspired you to talk with the people of the world. Tf also respect your 
emotional control, where unlike so miny who cry out with vengence in their 
eyes because of superficial appearences, invite us towards something more 
noble - something that not one of our world leaders themselves have considered, 
that {s, a world mechanism that would deter the threat of nuclear annihilation 


and any threat of war. 

1 hope the first steps you outline are taken. I hope that an organization 
can in fact be formed. 1 hope that you have the continued support of the American 
people if you should somehow be led to continue on this plane of thinking and 
informing the public with such important matters. My support, thus far, fs with 
you. 


Shades of 0077 


e2acer_. 


Adri T. Black 
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September 9, 1983 


Mr. Larry Flynt 

Editor and Publisher of Hustler Magazine 
2029 Century Park East 

Suite 3800 

Los Angeles, California 

90067 


Dear Mr. Flynt: 


At oge 25 I wae probably the youngest, certainly one of the youngest, 
people working at the Muremburg War irisle in # major position. 4 
vas a Court Reporter. 


For almost five months before the trials started we interviewed all 
the “aajor criminals" in preparation of the indictments. The thene 
running through all the interrogations was: "Didn't you muspect « + + 


when I returned from the trinla to Philadelphia, the Inquirer 
interviewed me. Because 1 dare mentioned the thought of propaganda 
being intertwined in the output from the trials, I received some 
harassment claiming I was 6 Nazi sympathizer. Because I "suspected". 


hank you for your editorial in this sorning's Times. Marvelous! 


Prom the beginning I have apked: 


Why was 007 so far off course?" 
“why was the pitot not heard from?” 


I yespect that there was a spy mission, that the spy plane in the ares 
var monitoring the activity, that the pilot refused to land knowing 

the incriminating evidence on the plane would create an international 
ecendal, and he thought the Russians would never shoot down a commercial 


airliner. 
Tragically, ve will never know. Gut 1 must “suspect” the CIA. 


You are a brave man! 
sen P Opuk- 


43544 Newport Avenue * Tustin, California 92680 » (744) 638-5754 


Congress blasts Flynt 
over ‘gift’ of Hustler 


WASHINGTON (AP) — Pub- 
lisher Larry Flynt was criticized on 
the House floor yesterday for 
giving free, unsolicited subscrip- 
tions of his Hustler magazine to 
President Reagan, Vice President 
George Bush, the nine Supreme 
Court justices and all 535 members 
of Congress 

In a letter enclosed with the 
first copy, sent to each legislator in 
a brown envelope marked “Per- 
sonal,” Flynt said his nudie maga- 
zine would help members of 
Congress “stay well-informed on all 
social issues and trends” 

He added, “I am sure that your 
constituents, who appreciate good 
pornography, will be happy to 
know that you have a subscription 
to their favorite magazine.” 

“An outrageous gesture,” Rep 
Don Sundquist, R-Tenn., said in a 
floor speech. “It is not appreciated 
by me, and I'm sure it will not be 
received well by any other decent 
member of Congress.” 

Sundquist and Rep. George C. 
Wortley, R-N.Y., said they had 
returned their copies of Hustler to 
Flynt and demanded to be re- 
moved from what Wortley called 


the “smut mailing list.” They urged 
their colleagues to do the same 

Flynt’s letter said he would 
refuse to remove from the sub- 
scription list any lawmakers who 
objected to the magazine, but 
instead would publish their letters 
“so their constituents will know 
they are anti-porn.” 

“In my opinion, we are the 
victims of a slick publicity stunt by 
a man whose sole business is to 
degrade women and whose reputa- 
tion as a purveyor of pornographic 
and moral deprivation is absolutely 
unquestioned,” Wortley said 

A presidential spokesman, 
Anson Franklin, said the White 
House reaction to the gift subscrip- 
tion was “thanks, but no thanks.” 

Franklin said that because of 
the volume of mail it receives, the 
White House would not go to the 
trouble to ask Flynt to remove 
Reagan from his mailing list 

Richard David. a spokesman for 
Flynt. said in Los Angeles that “this 
is not a publicity stunt.” He said 
Flynt writes occasionally on politi- 
cal issues in the monthly publica- 
tion and wanted to inform 
lawmakers of his views 
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Congressmen Hustle to 
Reject Flynt’s ‘Gift’ 
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HUSTLER 


September 14, 1983 


Dear President, Vice President, Justice, Senator, Representative: 


Considering you are a public servant, who no doubt 
wants to stay well informed on all social issues 

and trends, I have taken the liberty of adding you to 
HUSTLER's tary subscription list. You now 

will receive on a regular, monthly basis the world's 
greatest porn magazine. 


HUSTLER will keep you up-to-date in the latest 
cooze news, sex , tumor, and political satire, 
the finest in fiction and the most in-depth, investi- 
gative articles I am as committed 
to my pornography as the Pope is to his celibacy, so 
the quality of HUSTLER will never be compramised. 


I am sure that your constituents, who appreciate good 


2029 CENTURY PARK EAST, SUITE 3800 LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 90067 (213) 556-9200 


And like most horses ...it had teeth. 
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ast 
fornia 
Str: 

Your letter of September 14 arrived and a copy of your magazine. 1 that 
have sent it to the Department of Justice to see whether or not this lame 
complies with criminal laws. 1 ask you not to send me future copies of lis 
this magazine as I do not desire it. If you persist in sending 1t to me, I 

0 eeeeng will pursue the matter legally. 
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Mr. Larry Flynt 
Chairman of the Board 
Hustler Magazine 

@ Tentury Park E, 
Los Angeles, CA 90067 


Dear Mr. Flynt: 


e 
- Write uncer 
a wo Blates Senate PO | This is to inform you that I am not interested in receiving a monthly issue 
Sa oe Oranan eaee OPT Tanaren, of your magazine, Hustler, To say the least, I found it offensive and dis- y . 
ee tasteful. While some of my constituents may have an interest in your maga- of the nite 
ieee zine, they will not find it available through my offices. of f . 
=e Representa 
= Obviously, in a free society, one is free to pursue whatever interest one me - 
—_— has in any subject. I, for one, become very concerned when individuals 20 
al flirt with the fine line between one person's freedom to pursue certain 
interests for his own enjoyment and another person's freedom to protect tomb 
the commmity from activities he determines as having no redeeming value. ° e149, b 
Placing my name on your canplimentary subscription list without an op- 
portunity for me to voice my opinion beforehand represents such flirtation. 
The control of pornographic material such as yours is often a difficult 
matter because of the First Amendment. However, I intend to increase my 
Mr. Larry F} support for federal legislation which I believe will lend substantial 
2029 Cant ynt support to the efforts now underway by state and local agencies to police 
cry F Suite ‘309 Park East the use of mails to disseminate pornographic material across state 
5 te and Los Ange} boundaries. I, too, am as committed to my efforts on this subject as you 48 
rot 5. CA 90067 are, and your action hus certainly reminded me of this commitment. 7 90 
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THIS STATIONERY PRENTED 


Laurels for Flynt 


Thank you for printing Rudy Maxa’s article on Larry 
Flynt. Someday Mr. Flynt will be recognized, as he al- 
ready is by loyal Hustler readers, as the prototypical 
American capitalist hero of the 20th century. 

He made himself a millionaire by giving people exactly 
what they craved. Open, unashamed sexuality, irrever- 
ent humor and a bold, honest political platform. His (and 
his wife’s) battle with tragedy serves as an inspiration 
to us all, and puts the lie to those detractors who falsely 
accuse Larry Flynt of moral, political and/or spiritual 
turpitude. 

Should he choose to run for President of this ailing 
nation, I would vote for him without fail, and would work 
ceaselessly to convince others to do the same. Larry Flynt 
has more personal integrity, economic common sense 
and political savvy in his little finger than exists in all 
of Congress. 


GEOFF BURKMAN 
Dayton 


While SCREW slaps the muffs on its readers with 
the world’s raunchiest smut, unrivaled reviews 
and sex news, the law has slapped the cuffs on 
us at every turn. SCREW publisher and porn per- 
petrator extraordinaire, Al Goldstein, fends off 
threats to sexual and press freedoms while 
other magazines just sit back and wait for the 
smoke to clear. Whether it’s fighting an obscen- 
ity bust in New York City or prevailing over 
the death-grip of Federal conspiracy charges, 
SCREW has paved the way for its followers and 
still brings its readers the most explicit photos, 
the most outrageous coverage and the most 
brazen political commentary of any sexual 
media. 

Meanwhile, back at the SCREW lockup, Gold- 
stein’s handpicked gang of sexually arrested 
misfits and deviants fill the pages of SCREW 
with the most felonious fuck shots, satire that’s 
unlawful in several states, downright criminal 
cooze reviews and sex news that'll keep you out 
of the slammer. So give yourself some time off 
for bad behavior. Subscribe now! 


WANTED 


THE WORLD'S MOST 
ARRESTED SEX NEWSPAPER 


1 CON SAY NO! 


() 18 issues, $19.95 
C) 40 issues, $39.95 
C) HUSTLER Special: 

80 issues, $69.00 


CJ Enclosed is a check or money order in the 
amount of $ (sorry, no billing). 


C) Charge to: (1) VISA 
() Master Charge. 


Acc't Name 
Acc’t No. 
Expiration Date 


Interbank No. 
L. (MC only) 


| certify by my signature that | am not a postal 
or government agent engaged in entrapment 
and that | am of legal age. 


Make check or money order payable to: Milky 
Way Productions, Inc. Mail to: Subscription 
Dept., P.O. Box 432, Old Chelsea Sta., New 
York, N.Y. 10011. 


SHBG Se ZID sos a co oroseyy soverorarevoretemiaieranneunienstis 


Please allow several weeks for subscriptions 
to be processed. 
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AMERICAN POLITICS 
(continued from page 150) 


members of this moneyed ruling class. 
The real-estate wealth of all churches is 
more than $100 billion, exceeding the 
combined assets of the nation’s ten largest 
corporations. Gross nontaxable church 
revenue, in the last year for which such 
information is available, was greater than 
the combined income after taxes of Gen- 
eral Motors, American Telephone & Tele- 
graph, Standard Oil, Ford, Texaco and 
Sears, Roebuck. 

The Roman Catholic Church, the larg- 
est grass-roots organization in this coun- 
try, has assets and real-estate holdings in 
the U.S. that exceed the combined assets 
and holdings of Standard Oil, American 
Telephone & Telegraph and U.S. Steel. 
This church’s total direct and indirect in- 
come for 1983 will be approximately $100 
billion. 

All of these forces have combined to 
control our nation-socially and econom- 
ically-from the very beginning. 

The only way we “have nots” will ever 
enjoy our justly due individual liberties— 
and the civil and human rights that are a 
part of them-—is to take them back from 
the “haves.” We can accomplish this peace- 
fully and quickly, simply by working at 
forming a new culture based on reason 
and sanity, rather than complaining about 
the one that now exists. 

Each American must stand up and be 
counted by going to the polls and voting. 
And if the asshole you cast your ballot for 
is not responsive to your individual needs, 
vote for someone else when he comes up 
for reelection. 

That way, these puppets in government 
will realize that their constituents come 
first-not the special-interest groups. 
Farmers do not need politicians in Wash- 
ington, who don’t know a potato from an 
artichoke, telling them how to grow vege- 
tables. Nor do manufacturers need polli- 
ticians telling them how to run their com- 
panies. Instead we need representatives 
who come from farming and manufactur- 
ing backgrounds and know how to run 
things efficiently. 

What disturbs me the most is that we 
have fascist, bigoted assholes like our 
power-mad nuclear cowboy, Ronnie Rea- 
gan, and “Dr. Strangelove” Kissinger who 
are willing and determined to hang on to 
an antiquated system—even with the use of 
nuclear weapons. 

As I said earlier, the people are this 
country’s most valuable resource. They 
will rise to the occasion, and the time is 
now. Some years ago, in similar circum- 
stances, Black Panther Huey Newton was 
branded as a revolutionary when he said, 
“More power to the people.” His words 
have even greater relevance today. gs 


SEND REAGAN A CHECK? 


The weasels behind the GOP Victory Fund (it should be 
called the “Campaign to Reelect Ronald Reagan”) made 
two big mistakes. First, they picked the wrong candidate. 
Then they fucked up and sent the other Republican candi- 
date, Larry Flynt, a letter asking for money to prevent the 
Democrats from “putting an end to the President's Eco- 
nomic Recovery Plan”-you know, the same plan that put 
so many of you out of work and into the cheese lines. 
Larry expects stupidity from these assholes, but it really 
pissed him off that they referred to him as Ronnie’s friend 
and supporter. It started us thinking that maybe it wouldn't 
be such a bad idea to help our “friend” out by sending him 
alot of big contributions to start his campaign out right. 
Now, the reply card only suggests 
$25, $50 and $100 donations, but there 


even a thousand dollars to the crazed cowboy.. 
tore ise Darien an the chek balore paving th 
‘the mail as an act of protest. Come to think of it, that's 
alot like those checks the President himself stopped—you 
know, those unemployment checks you needed to feed 
your families. 

Payback is so much fun! Think of the mess you’d cause 
down at the old GOP Victory Fund’s accounting depart- 
ment. We're not really suggesting that anyone do this, of 
course. But if someone were to give it a shot, we'd sure 
advise them to stop payment on the check before putting 
it in the mail just so they don't accidentally forget and help 
keep that nuclear madman in office. There will probably 
be a small service charge from the bank; so it won't be 
free, but not much is these days anyway. It might be worth 
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PLY MAIL 


0307 WASHINGTON, D.C, 
— 
DSEE 


IN THE 
UNITED STATES 


le Ronald Won Reagan 
nt of the Chnited States 


ington, DC 20097-5057 


Anyone whose idea 
of fun includes torturing 
a demented old red- 
headed slimeball should 
make note of the address 


Ronald Wilson Reagan 
President of the United States 
Washington, D.C. 20097-5057 


Wanna play gyp the Gipper? 
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*THE ALL-NEW HUSTLER!-It’s an entirely 
different look that will revolutionize the maga- 
zine industry and blow the competition off the 
newsstands! 

*HUSTLER’S SECOND CELEBRITY PHO- 
TO-SESSION: DAVID NELSON!-O7zzie and 
Harriet’s “other” son from the famous 1950s 
TV show has directed a HUSTLER photo- 


*IN THE PAST NINE YEARS LARRY FLYNT H 


Jackie Onassis Robin Mattson 


Jerry Hall 


Ursula Andress 


Sylvester Stallone 


Barbra Streisand 


Debra Tate 


Rula Lenska 


February issue on sale December 20, 1983 


Next Month ., _ 


session of his fantasy that's guaranteed to evoke 
more erotic memories than a marathon of re- 
runs! Be here or be queer! 

* WAS LARRY McDONALD MURDERED BY 
THE REAGAN ADMINISTRATION?-Right- 
wing Congressman Larry McDonald of Geor- 


— 


vy 


AS BROUGHT YOU PH 


gia, one of the doomed passengers aboard 
Korean Air Lines Flight 007, was about to cause 
the White House a great deal of embarrassment 
when disaster struck. Was his fiery end an act 
of premeditated, political homicide? 


OTOS OF: 
\ i 


Princess Caroline 


Glenda Jackson 


Suzanne Somers Marilyn Monroe 


Shere Hite 


Jodie Foster 


NOW, WOULD YOU BELIEVE... ? 

She's the sister of Dynasty's biggest bitch, 
Joan Collins. A worldwide best-selling nov- 
elist, she may have perjured herself in a 
multimillion-dollar lawsuit by saying she’s 
never been photographed in the nude. We 
know because we've got nude photos of Jack- 
ie Collins-taken in the 1950s by L.A. pho- 
tographer Rogers Kirk. His hobby of snap- 
ping candid shots of the stars has allowed 
him to gather an astounding collection of 
Hollywood nudes. Also from Kirk's "50s 
collection . . . Elizabeth Taylor! Out ona se- 
cluded riding trail, Liz let Kirk's lens see 
what the Hollywood gossip was all about. 


Pamela Sue Martin 


Jackie Collins 


And if that’s not enough... 
That’s right, folks! 


Elizabeth Taylor 


Wendy O. Williams 


Dale Bozzio 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS 


Any company interested in advertising a product of 
a nonsexual nature in HUSTLER Magazine will be 
requested to first send a sample of the product for 
approval to: 


Ralph Nader 
C/o Center for the Study of Responsive Law 
P.O. Box 19367 
Washington, D.C. 20036 


Cigarette and liquor advertisements will not be con- 
sidered under any circumstances. Ads from automakers 
not offering air bags are unacceptable as well. Any ads 
promoting sexually oriented products may be sent di- 
rectly to HUSTLER’s Advertising Department, where 
we will scrutinize the ads ourselves. 

Mr. Nader is the last word on straight consumer 
products. We are the last word on sex. 
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JFK MURDER SOLVE! 


Gerald Ford Was FBI Spy on Warren Commission 
Media Cover-up: Time-Life, New York Times Involved 
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